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LIF E and DEAT H 


| KING JOHN. 


. bridge, Baftard-Son-to Richard the Fir. 
- Rabert Faulconbridge, ſappos d Brother to the Baſtard. 


Peter of Pomfret, a * 


Lewis, the Dauphin. 


- 
Cm" 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


# 
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KING John. 
Prince goto Son to the King 
Arthur, Duke of Bretagne, pe. Nephew to the Ring. 


Pembrok 
& — DDS. EEE. eo SEELEY 


eee ro 


Salisbury, & Engliſh Lords. 


James Gurney, Servant zo the Lady Faulconbridge. 


_ 


| Rive of France. | 


Avrch-Duke of Auſtria. 
Pandulpho, the Pope's Legate. 


Melun, « French Lord. 
Chatilion, Ambaſſador from France #0 King John. 


Elinor, Queen-Mother of England. 
. Mather to Arthur. 


ach, . 0 Alptionſo King of Caltle, and Neice 


: * | rs 7 King Joh n. - AX 
= Lady Taaleonbrie e, Mother to the Baſtard and Robert 
n Faulconbri 4 | 


„ * Herald, Kaen Meſſengers, 


iers, and ot her Attendants. 


5 + SCENE FEI is England, | and 


— Jometimes"in/ F ance. 


t The LIE and wits of 


King 'F 0 H N. 
ACT J. $C E N E I. 
The Cort f ENGLAND. 


Euter King John, Queen Elinor, Pembroke, Eſſex, «ng 
e with Chaiili ion. 


ace 
" Ki Jonn. 
ov ſay, Chatilion, what what would Frans 
1 With us? 


"1 _ . Chat. Thus, after greeting, ſpeaks the 
N > 4 King of France, 

* <P In my behaviour to the Majeſty, : 
— The borrow'd Majeſty of England here. 
El;, A ſtrange beginning; borrow'd Majeſty ! 
and K. John, Si nce, good mother, hear the embaſſie, 


4 The croubleſom Reign of King John was written in tuo parts. 
by W. Shakeſpear and W. Rowley, and printed 1611, But the 
preſent Phay is entirely different, and infinitely ſugerior te t. 


_ 51% A 3 Chat. 


ers. 


7 


6 King Jorn- 
Chat: Philip of France, in right and true behalf 

Of thy deceaſed brother Geffrey*s Son, 

Arthur Plantagenet, lays lawful claim 

To this fair Iſland, and the territories: 

To Ireland, Poictiars, Anjou, Touraine, Maine: 

Deſiring thee to lay aſide the ſword 

Which ſways uſurpingly theſe ſeveral titles, 

And put the ſame into young Arthur's hand, 

Thy nephew, and right royal Soveraign. | 
K. Jobn. What follows, if we diſallow of this? 
Chat. The proud controul of fierce and bloody war; 

I ' inforce theſe rights ſo forcibly with-held. 


blood, 
Controulment for controulment; ſo anſwer France. 
© Chat. Then take my King's defiance from my mouth, 
The fartheſt limit of my =, $f 
K. John. Bear mine to him, and ſo depart in peace. 
Be thou as lightning in the eyes of France, 
For ere thou canſt report, I will be there, 
The thunder of my cannon ſhall be heard, 
So hence! be thou the trumpet of our wrath, 
And ſullen preſage of your own decay. 
An honourable conduct let him have, 
Pembroke look to't ; farewell Chatilion. 
Ex. Chat. and Pem. 
Eli. What now, my fon, have I not ever ſaid 


How that ambitious Conſtance would not ceaſe 


Till ſhe had kindled France and all the world, 
Upon the right and party of her ſon? 


This might have been prevented, and made whole 


Wich very eaſie arguments of love; 
Whieh now the manage of two kingdoms muft 
With fearful, bloody iſſue, arbitrate. 
K. John, Our ſtrong poſſeſſion and our right for us. 
Eli. Your ſtrong pole Kon much more than your right, 
Or elſe it muſt go wrong with you and me; ' 
So much my conſcience whiſpers in your ear, 
Which none but heay'n, and you, and 1 ſhall bear. 


| Eſſexe 


. John. Here have we war for war, and blood dor 


Ir” 


by 


exe 


' But " whether I be true begot or no, 


King Joux. % 
Eſſex. My Liege, here is the dontroverſie 
come from the country to be judg d by oo, ́ 
That e er I heard : tall I produce the men IN 
K. John. Let ther approach. 9 | ba 7 


Our abbies and our priones ſhall pay 


This expedition's * men are r 2 


. 
- 


SCENE Il. * 
Enter Robert neee and the Baſtard. 


Baſt. Your faichfal fabject, I, a W 
Born in Nort ham 242 Son, 
As 1 ſuppoſe, 10 Robert Faubconbridye, 
A ſoldier, by the honour-giviag hand 
Of Ceur-de-lion knighted in the field. | 
K. John, What art thou? ; 
Robert. The ſon and heir to that ſame Faule 
K. Joby.” Is that the elder, and arc thou the heir? 
Tou came not of one mother then it ſeems ? 
Bafi, Moſt certain of one mother, migh King, 
Thats wel known, and as 1 ö 
But for the certain knowledge of that truth, 
I put you o'er to heav'n, and to my mother; 
Of that I doubt, as all men's children may. | 
Eli. Out on thee, rude man, thou doſt ſhame why 
mother, 
And wound her honour with this diffidence. | 
Baſt. 1, madam? no, I have no reaſon for it? 
That is my brother's plea, and none of mine, 
The which if he can prove, he pops me out 
At leaſt from fair five hundred pound a year: 
Heay'n guard my mether's honour and my land, 
K. * A good blunt fellow: why, 'being younger 


Doth he lay claim 10 thine inberſrance * 
Baſt. 1 know not why, except to - the land; 1 


But once he ſlander'd me with baſtar 


3 


9a 4 That 


8 ig Jon. 
That ſtill L lay upon my mother's head; 
But that I am as well begot, my Liege, TC? 
(Fair fall the bones that took the pains for me) 
Compare our faces, and be judge your ſelt. 
If o Sir Robert did beget us both, No $4456 1 16, 2143 
And were our father, and this ſon like him; 
© ald Sir Robert, father, on my knee 
I give heav'n thanks I was not like to thee. 
3 Jobs. Why what a mad-cap hath heay'n lent us 
ere ? 
El, He hath a trick of Caur-de-lion's face, 
The accent of his tongue affecteth him: 
Do you not read ſome. tokens of my ſon 
In the large compoſition of this man? 7 
And finds them Perle Richard: ſirrah, ſpeak, 
What doth move you to claim your brother's land? 
Baſt. Becauſe he hath a half-face, like my father, 
With half that face would he have all my land, 
A halk-fac'd groat, five hundred pound a year? 
Rob. My anos Ligs, when that my Father liv'd, WF 
Your brother did imploy my father much — | 
Baff. Well, Sir, by this you cannot get my land. _ 
Tour tale muſt be how he imploy'd my mother. 7 
Rob, And once diſpatch'd him in an embaſſie 
To Germany; there with the Emperor 
To treat of high affairs touching that time: 
Th'advantage of his abſence took the King, 
And in the mean time ſojourn'd at my father's; _ 
Where, ho he did prevail, I ſhame to ſpeak : 
But truth is truth; large lengths of ſeas and ſnores 
Between my father and my mother lay 
(As I have heard my father ſpeak himſelf) 
When this ſame lufty gentleman was got. 
r death · bed he by will bequeath'd 
s lands to me, and took it on his death 
That this my mother's ſon was none of his; 
And if he were, he came into the world _ 
Tull fourteen weeks before the courſe of time: 


hu bed 


* 2 
Far 


Ll 
k — 
= 


Then my Liege, let me have what is mine, 
My 2 bern 272 was my father's will. 

K. John, Sirrah, your brother is legitimate, 
Your father's wife did after wedlock bear him: 
And if ſhe did play falſe, the fault was hers, 
Which fault lyes on the hazard of all husbands 
That marry wives. Tell me, how if my bro 
Who as you ſay took pains to get this ſon, | 
Had of your father claim'd this ſon for his, 
In ſooth, friend, your father might have kept 
This calf, bred from his cow, from all the world. 
In ſooth he might; then if he were my brothers, 

My brother might not claim him; nor your father, 
Being none of his, refuſe him; this concludes, 
My mother's ſon did get your father's heir, 

Your father's heit have your father's land, 

Rob, Shall then my father's will be of no force 
To diſpoſſeſs that child which is not his ? 

Baſt. Of no more force to diſpoſſeſs me, Sir, 
was his will to get me, as I think. dn 
Eli. Say, hadſt thou rather be a Faulconbridge. 
And, like thy brother, to enjoy thy land: | 
Or the reputed ſon of Cœur-de· lion, 

Lord of thy.preſence, and no land beſide ? 

Baſt. Madam, and if my brother had my ſhape, 
And I had his; Sir Robert's his, like him, 

And if my legs were two ſuch riding rods, Fe 
A ſuch Eel- skins ſtuft; my Face ſo thin, 

That in mine ear 1 durſt not ſtick a roſe; | 
Leſt men ſhould ſay, look where three farthings goes, 
And to his ſhape were heir to all this land; 

Would 1 might never ſtir from aff this place, 

I'd give it ev'ry foot to have this face : 

I would not be f Sir Nobbe in any caſe. 

Eli. I like thee well; wilt thou forſake thy fortune, 
Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me? 

I am a ſoldier and now bound to Franc. 
Show ul be 10) ram 4s l 


„Nel " Yak en 1 £62 | * 
t &r Nobbe, « nickname, in contempt, of Sir Robert. 


a * 


= King Jo wn. - 
| Baſt, Brother, take you my land, I'll take lane 
1 hath got 6% bonched pe pound a * $262 Yo 
Yet ſell your face for five penee, arid tis dear. 
Madam, 1'll-follow you unto the dest. | 
Eli. Nay, I would have you go before me halber. K 
Baſt. Our country manners give our betters way. 
R. r _ | Ry 
Baſt. Philip, my e, ſo is my name | 
Philip, good old Sir — aA Wife's eve ſon. 
K. John, From-henceforth bear his namewhoſe forme 
.thou'bearft : 
Kneel thou down Philip, but riſe up more great, oy, 
Ariſe Sir Richard and Plantagener. 7 
Baſt. Brother by th*mother's fide, give me yourhand, 
My father gave me honour, yours gave land. 
Now bleſſed by the hour, by night or day, 
When I was got, Sir Robert was away. 
Eli. The very ſpirit of Plantagenet 
J am thy grandam ; Richard, call me ſo. 
Baff. Madam, by chance, but not by truth, what tho; 5 
Something about a liule from the right, 
In at the window, or elſe o'er the hatch : 
Who dares not ſtir by day, muſt walk by _ 
And have is have, however men do catch; 
Near or far off, well won is ſtill well-thot, 
And I am 1, howe'er I was 
| R. John. Go Faultonbridge, now ba thou thy defire, 
A landleſs Knight makes thee a landed Squire: 
Come madam, and come Richard; we muſt ſpeed 
Far France, for France, for it is more than need. 
Baſt. Brother adieu, good Fortune come to thee, 
For thou was got i'th* way of honeſty. (Ex. all but Baſt. 
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805 SCENE IL 


enn 
deut many, a many foot of land the worſe! 
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady. 


Good. den, Sir Richard,———Godamercy fellow, 1 
And 


— 


MM af of dS .o ” W =” a= Rr Vo Ie ca 
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— — — re en — — — % AAA o — — - 
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NAiig Jonx. iT 


And if his name be = I'll call him Peter; 
For new-made honour doth forget mens names: 
'Tis too reſpective aud Vunſociable. - 

For your © converſing. Now your traveller, 

He pn EI at my ment; 
And when my knightly ſtomach is ſuffic d, 

Why then 1 my teeth, and catechife 
My f piked man of cuumries, my tear Sie) 
(Thus | on mine elbow i boning” J 

I ſhall beſeec is i» Queſtion aw, 3 
And then comes Anſwer le an A RC book :?: 
O Sir, ſays Anfwer, at your: beſt commaud, . 
At your ymem, at your ſervice,” Sir: ?: 
No Sir, ſays Queſtion, I, ſweet Sir, at yours, oe: 92% 
And ſo 'er Anker knows whnt Queſtion would, 


(Saving in dial rm pms.» ah ho 
Au ching 12 Alps a Apemnines, © OY | 
The Pyrenean and the river Po) ee 
It draws towards ſupper in concluſion fo. 

But this is worſhipful ſobiery 


-1 


And fits the mounting ſj eint ke alk: fn | 

For he is but a — 1 b M- rogd 
That doth not ſmack of obferyation, n,, 
And ſo am 1 whether I ſmoak or nos 0 
And not alone in habit and device, * * 


Exterior form, outward accoutrement; 
But from the inward motion to deliver 
Sweet; ſweet, ſweet poiſon for the ages tooth. . 


Which tho 1 will not to decave, 10170 
Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn; ti 2671 W 
For it ſhall ſtrew the footſteps of my riſing. Az8 . 
But who comes in ſuch haſte in riding robes? 1 
W hat woman - poſt is this? hath the — cre 2118 


That will take pains to blow a horn before her ? 
O me, it is my mother; now, Sha = 
What brings Jou to court 


sckNE 


5 0 


> 700 ſacrable, © comvarſion, I piked, i. e. formal, branded. 
. = 1 LEAs aK d 


12 n 


» 2211 


A 


SNR W. e l, 
| Exe Lady Faoeonbridge nd hin oeh : 75 
Lady. Where is that aye, thy brother? where is he? 
| le. My brother Nobert, old Sir Robert's ſon, 
nd the gan giant, ſame mighty man. 
I Se Behr ſci | 
7 e 9 
an; Why ſcorn'ſt thao at Sir Robert? 8 
Bafſl. James Ader give us lay # ne 
Gar. Good leave, good Philip. r 
There's toys abroad, anon Ill tell thee more. act oof 
7 [Exit James. 
Madam, I was not old Sir Robery's ſon. wr 1 
Upon Good-Friday, and ne'er/broke his faſt :  - .- 
Sir Robert could do well; 4 mar eſs! | 
We know his handy-work, therefore good mother 
To whom am I beholden for theſe li 
Lady. Haſt thou conſpir d with thy Rrother too, 2 
That for thine own gain ſhould'ſt defend mine honour ? 
aft. Knight Knight, good mother, Bu bo liks 
Why T am dab d. 
I have diſclaim d Sir Rober: and my land, 
itimation, name, and all is gone; 
— Fader man 1 hope; who was it, mother? 
Lady. 
＋ Filip is @ common name for a tame Sparrow. 


1 „ 7 64 
That holds in chaſe mine bonour up and down. * 
ſeek ſo? 109 * | 
8283 
E . and ſo art thou. 

Baſt. Philip, { ſparrow, James. 
Sir Robert might have eat his in me 
Could he get me? Sir Nobert could not do it; 
Sir Robert never help'd to make this leg. 5 
What means this ſcorn, thou moſt untoward knave? 
But mother, I am not Sir Robert's ſon, 
Then, good my mother, let me know my father, | 

d marry to confeſs, Could get me] &cc. 


f 


And ſo doth yours ; your fault was not your 


King lege, 


2 


By 0 g and — ſuit I was luc 


To raom for hi 2 husband's b * 
Heav'n lay ke not m nf. me on to my 
Thou art the Ae of my dear offence, 
Which was ſo ftrongly urg d paſt my defence. 

Baff. Now by this li — were 1 to get . 
Madam, 1 would not wiſh a better fath 
Some {ins do bear their privilege on > - tk 98 

3 

Needs muſt * 0 lay your heart at his diſpoſe, . 
Subjected tribute to commanding love ; 
inſt whoſe fury and uumatehed fore "£7 


The awleſs lion could not wage the Fat, 

Nor 2 his princely heart from Richard's "ray 
force robs lions of their hearts, Uo 
y win a woman's. Ay, my mother, 

wik Vow heart I thank thee for my father. 4 


Who lives - dares but ſay, thou didſt not "i 
When I was got, I Il ſend his ſout to Sees rs 24 
Come, lady, 1 will hew thee to my kin, 98 
And they ſhall ſay, when 2 
If thou bald ſaid bl nay, it had been ſin; 
Who 775 it was, he N 1 0 wn abe. 


' : 
[Exeunt. 
# = L =—- 


4e rn SCENT: 1. 
W ek 


of France, Lewis the Da f i 


Auftria, 'Conltance, wed Arty 
2 — en | Hen 


wo 


Emer Sake 


EASER ok bee well merbedve üs 

| eee 
Richard, chat robb'd the Hoc of his heart 
i» — the holy wars in Palefins. 
| ay yon r wy to his 


And for door arts. Þ 1 0 T8 * 


” 


At our im endo to di potty, | — 9 | 
To pr ny boy, in thy daa, | 
And to rebuke the 


Of thy unnatural uncle, E 2% John. L 
Embrace him, love him, give him welome hither.. 
Arth. God ſhall forgive you Caur-de-lion's death 

The rather, that you give his off. ſpring life, 

Shadowing their right under your wings of war. 

F-give you welcome with a pow'rleſs hand, # 
ut with a heart full of unſtained love: 

Welcome before the gates of Angiers, Duke. 

Lewis. A noble boy! who would not do thee right ? 
_ Upon N cheek lay 1 this zealous kiſs, 
l this indenture of my love; 

* Taping I will no more return, 
Till Angiers Fong the . thou haſt in France, 
Together with that pale, that white-fac'd ſhore 
Whoſe foot ſpurns back the Tug $ roaring tides, _ 


Ting Jan 5g 
And coops from other lands her iſtanders;, © 
Ev'n till ne with che main, * * 


L 


That water-walled bulwark, ſtill fecure - © d n 
And confillent from foreign I pu no 1 12:4 71 
Ev'n till that outmoſt corner of the weſt” 1 


Salute thee for her King. Till chen, fair boy,, 

Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 
Conſt, O-taſke his mother's thanks, a widow's thanks, 

Till your ſtrong hand ſhall help to give him ſtrength, 

ve, 


To make @ more requital to your love r 
Auſt. The ene of heay'n is theirs, who lift their 
ſwords e 30 551019 197579 & Sid fl 

In ſuch a juſt and charitable war. | 


K. Philip. Well then to work, our engines ſhall be bent 
Por yrs brows of this reſiftingrown; Ty) 
Call for our chiefeſt men of difcipline, 
To cull the plots of beſt advantage. 
We'll lay before this town oyr royal bones, 01 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmen; blood, 
But we will make it ſubjecx to this boyz: 
Conſt, Stay for an anfwer to your embaſſie, b 
Leſt unadvis'd you ſtain your ſwords with blood. 
My lord Chatilian may from England bring 
That right in peace, which here we urge in war, 
And then we ſhall rapent each diop of, blood: 
That hot raſh haſte ſo indireQly ſhed.. 


Enter Chatilion; - 
K. Philip. A wonder, lady! lo, upon thy with» 


Our meſſenger Chatilion is arriy'd ;. 
What England fays, ſay briefly, e lord, 
We coldly pauſe for thee. Chatilion ſpeak, * 
Char. Then turn your forces from this paultry ſiege, 
And ſtir them up againſt a — task. 1 
England, impatient of your juſt demands, | 
Hath put himſelf in arms; the adverſe winds, 
Whole leifure 1 have ſtaid, have giv'n him time 
To, land his legions all as ſoon as 1. | 
His marches are expedient to this town, 


ham... 
* 


— & 
1 


16 "Ba: 1. ous. 

His forces ſtrong, his ſoldiers. confident, 
Wich him along is come the Mather-Queen ; 
An Ati, ſtirring him to blood and flrife. 181 
With her ber neice, the lady Blanch of Hain; nan 
Wich them a baſtard of the King IgE +. "hy 
And all th'unſettled humours of the land; _ 
Raſh, 2 es * 1 
With ladies faces, erce dragons 14 
Have ſold their fortunes at their natiye is: 
Bearing their birthright proudly on their — 
n, ney fortunes here. 
In brief, a braver choice of dauntleſs (| pirits .. 
Than now the Engliſh bottoms have waft o er, 550 
Did never float upon the fi tide, "i | 
To do offence and 5 ſcathe in C "AS 
| The interruption of their churliſh drums [Drums bear. 

Cuts off more circumſtance ; they are at hand. 
To parly or to fight, therefore prepare. 

R. Philip. How much unlook'd for is this expedition ! 

Auſt. By how much un by ſo much 
We muſt awake endeayour for defence; 
For Let them be mounteth with occaſion : 

e welcome then, we are prepar'd. 


$CENE WS ihe} ow 034: 
Enter King of England, Baſtard, Elinor, Blanck, Pem- 
broke, and others, = 


K. John. Peace be to Frante, if France in peace 
| it "I 
Our juſt nn owns 

22 not, bleed France, and peace aſcend to heay'n ! 
Whilſt we, God's wrathful agent, do correct 
Their proud contempt that $44 his peace to heav'n. 

K. Philip. Peace be to England, if that war return 
From France to England, there to live in peace. 
England we love, and for that England's fake © | 
With burthen of our armour _ ven b L ar 


I ſcathe. Aebi: 


Mig Joux. 17 
This toil of ours ſhould be a work of tchine 
But thou from loving England art ſo far, 
That thou haſt 2 its lawful King, _ 
Cut off the ſequence of poſterity, ay * 
Out · ſaced infant ſtate, and done a rape 

Upon the maiden · virtue of the crown. 

Look here upon thy brother Geffrey's face, 

Theſe eyes, theſe brows, were moulded out of his; 
This little abſtra& doth contain that large 


"Which dy'd in Geffrey 3 and the hand of time 


Shall draw this brief into as large a volume. 

That Geffrey was thy elder brother born, 

And this his ſon' 3 England was Geffrey's right, 

And this is Geffrey's; in the name of | 
How comes it then that thou art call'd a King 


"When living blood doth in theſe temples beat, 


Which own the crown that thou o' er- maſtereſt? 


EK. John. From whom haſt thou this great commiſſion, 


France, | | 

To draw my anſwer to thy articles 

K. Phil. From that ſupernal judge that ſti good 

0 t 2533-3 9191 160 7 uk 

In any Gor authority, Wat N 
To look into the blots and ſtains of right. 
That judge hath made me guardian to this boy; 
Under whoſe warrant I impeach thy wro 
And by whoſe help I mean to chaſtiſe it. 


) ? * 


« £ | 
f 


* - * - R N * , 
_ — 
4 


5 1 mean to chaſtiſe it. 67) 26 234 11 
K. John, Alack, thou doſt uſurp authority, |  - 
K. Phil. Excuſe it, tis to beat uſurping down. 
Eli, Who is't that thou doſt call uſurper, France 
Conſt. Let me make anſwer : thy uſurping ſon. 
Cli. Out infolent ! thy baſtard: ſhall be King. 

That thou may'ſt be a Queen, and check the world! 

Conſi. My bed was ever to thy ſon as true, | 

As thine was to thy husband; and this boy, 

Liker in feature to his father Geffrey, i 


8 King Jou. 
John, this is the very ſum of all; | 
ae and Ireland, Anjen, Touraine, nua, | 
right of Ame 1 do claim of thee : 
Wir thou reſign them, and lay down y arms Þ | 
K. John. life as ſoon. I do defre thee, France: 
Arthur of Brizaws, viell thee to my hand, | 


And 


= " - . " 


* 


Than 1 — Job, i in manners beg as like 
As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 

My boy a baftard! by my foul 1 think 

His father never was fo true begot ; n 
It cannot be, and if thau wert his mother. 


n mother, ogy chat does! whip | 


. There's a good grandam, boy, that woul iblot q 
thee. 
Auſt, Peace. int vo web oF 
n crier - — 1 | 1 


Auſt. What the devil art * AI | 
Baſt. One that will play the devil, Sir, with you; 
And a may catch your hide and you alone. 
You cxaint fibe 20th of whom the proverb goes, 
Whoſe valogr'plucks dead Lions by the beard, | 
I'll ſmoak your skin-coat; and 1 catch you right; 
Sirrah, look to't, “faith I will, faith. | 
Blanch, O well did he become that Lion's robe, | 
That did diſrobe the Lion of that robe. 
Baſt. It lyes as ſighily on the back of him 
As great Alcide, ſhoes upon an Als; 
But, Afs, I'll take that burthen from your back, 
Or lay on that ſhall make your ſhoulders crack. 
Auf. What cracker is this ſame that deafs our ears 
With this abundance of ſuperfluous breath ? 
King Lewis, determine what we ſhall do ftreight, | 
Lewis, Women' and a break off your confe · 


rence. 


. hi. King John, din, o. 


King Joun. Ty 

And out of my dear love —"__— thee more. 
Than e' er the coward-hand. of France can win. 4 
9 * + R. Phil. 


. 


tho. —_— "7 


CE — — 
- — — 
hk ——— 


—— of France can win 3 * 
Submit thee, boy. 

Eli. Come to thy Grandam, child. 

Conſi. Do, child, go to it Grandam, child. 
Give Grandam kingdom, and it Grandam will 
Give ita plum, a: cherry and a fig. 

There's a good Grandam. 
Arth. Good my mother, peace, 

I would that I were low laid in my grave, 

I am not worth this coil that's made for me. 0 
Eli. His mother ſhames him ſo, poor boy he weeps. 

Conſt. Now ſhame upon you where ſhe does or no. 
His Grandam's wrong, and not his mother's names 
Draws thoſe heay'n moving pearls from his poor eyes 
Which heav'n ſhall take in nature of a fee ; SPY 
With theſe ſad. chryftal-beads heav'n ſhall be brib'd: 
To do him juſtice, and revenge on you. Ev 

Eli. Thou monſtrous ſlanderer of heav'n and earth, 

Conſt, Thou monſtrous injurer of heav'n and earth, 
Call me not flanderer ; thou. and. thine uſurp 
The domination, royalties and rights 
OF this oppreſſed. boy ; this is thy eldeſt ſon's ſon, - 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee ; 

Thy ſias are viſited in this poor child, 

The canon of the law. is laid on him 
Being but the ſecond generation | 
Removed from thy ſin-conceiving womb, 

K. John, Bedlam, have done, 

Conſt. 1 have but this to ſay 
That he is not only plagued for ber ſing. 

But God hath via” f her fin and her the plague 
On this removed iſſue, plagu'd for herr, 
And with her plague her n; his injury 
Her injury, the beadle to her ſin, 


20 King Jou n. 


* 
c 


' Theſe men of Angiers; let us hear them ſpeak, 


— 


EK. Phil, Some trumpet fummon hither to the walls 


Whoſe title they admit, Arthur's or John's. | 
— {Trumpet ſounds, 


SCENE III. 
Enter @ Citizen upon the walls. 


Cit. Who is it that hath warn'd us to the walls? 
K. Phil. "Tis France for England. 
K. John. England for it felt; 
You men of Angiers and my loving ſubjects —— 
X. mw You loving men of Angiers, Arthur's ſub- 
jede, 


— . - — — — — 4 


PEI * *** 


Our trumpet calPd you to this gentle parle 


© K. John.. For our advantage; therefore hear us firſt 
Theſe flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and proſpe& of your town, 

Have hither . to your endamagement. 

The cannons have their bowels full of wrath 

And ready mounted are they to ſpit forth 

Their iron indignation gainſt your walls: 

All preparations for a bloody 8 

And mercileſs proceeding, by theſe French, 

Confront your city's eyes, your winking gates; 

And but for our approach, thoſe ſleeping ſtones 

That asa waſte do girdle you about, EY 


9 


* 
„ — 1 ——_— — 


e ſh'd in the perſon of this child, 
all for her; a plague upon her. 
Eli. Thou unadviſed ſcold, I can produce 
A will that bars the title of thy ſon. 
Conſt. Ay, who doubts that? a will; a wicked will 
A woman's will; a canker'd Grandam's will. | 
K. Philip. Peace lady, pauſe, or be more temperate 3 
It ill beſeems this preſence to cry Amen * 
To theſe ill tuned repetitions. ä 
Same trumpet, c. 3 


l ＋ winking, a metaphor for halfcopen. 


King Jon x. 21 
the compulſion of their ordinance n 198 
By this time from their fixed beds of lime T! 
1 diſhabited, — wide havock made 
For wer to ruſh upon your peace. 
But on — ht of us your fal King, - r 929 K 
(Who painfully with much — fer march 
Have os a _counter-check gates, 
To ſave unſcratch'd your city's — checke) 
Beheld the French amaz'd vouchſafe a parle; 
And now inſtead of bullets wrap'd in fire, 
To make a ſhaking fever in your walls, = 

ſhoot but calm words folded up in ſmoak, 

To make a faithleſs error in your ears; 
Which truſt accordingly, kind citizens, 
And let in us, your King, whoſe labour'd ſpirits 
Fore-weary'd in this action of ſwift ſpeed, 
Crave — > hae within your city walls. 

K. Phil. When I have ſaid, make anſwer to us bot. 
Loe in this right hand, whoſe 1 "3230 
Is moſt diviacly vow d upon t 
Of him it holds, ſtands you Gang aue, 

Son to the elder brother fr man, | 
And King o'er him, and all that he enjoys. 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike march theſe 2 before your town: 
Being no further enemy to yo 
Thas the conftraint of hoſpitable zeal, 
In the relief of this oppreſſed child, 
—_— provokes, - Be pleaſed then 

y that duty which you truly owe D 
To im that owns it. namely this young Prince, 1 
And then our arms, like to a muzzled Bear, 
Save in aſpect, hath all offence ſeal'd up: 
Our cannons malice vainly ſhall be ſpent _ 
Againſt th* invulaerable clouds of heay'n ; 
And with a bleſſed, and unvext retire, - —_ 
With unhack*d ſwords, and helmets all _— d, 
We will bear home that luſty blood again FA 
Which here we came to ſpout againſt your toon e 
a _ mw children, wiyes cry you in _ * 

2 * 


n 


For him, and in his right, we hald this 


To him will we prove loyal z till that time 


XK. Pl. Stand in his face to contradift his claim, | 


In dreadful o 


Buff. 
c 1 See tho mate on An 3. Srone . 


Then tell us, a your 
In that behalf whic 

'Or ſhall we give the 
And ſtalk — —— 


Cir. In brief, we ae he King of 5 England's ſubjects, 


K. Jobi. Achnowiedge then the King, and let me in. 
Cir. That can we not; but he that proves the King, 


Have we ramm'd againſt the world. 
E Jae Dar on Eg yn the 


King? 
And. if not that, I you witneſſes, 
Twice fifteen th hearts of England's breed 
© Baſt. (Baſtards, and elſe.) 
K. John, To verify our title with their lives. 
K. Phil. As many, and as well born bleods as thoſe— 


Baft. (Some too.) 


8192222 


Cie. Till you com 
We for the worthieft hold the ri 
K. John, Then God forgive 


8 is worthieſt, 
ht from both. 
ſin of all theſe fouls; 


fall, ſhall fleer, 


That to their everlaſting refidence, - 


Before the dew of 


K. Phil. | | 
Baſs. LN George that ſwindg'd the Dragon, and cer 


ee eee door, 
Teach us ſome fence. Sirrabh, were 1 at home 
At your den, ſirrah, with your Lioneſt, | 
e 
And make a monſter of yon. {Tv Auſtria. 
Aut. Peace, no more. 1 7 


8er 


Kane 4 Tio nN. 

afl. 0 tremble, for you hear the Lionrodr:: 50 1 

K. John, Up highar to che plain, where we'll or forty 

e intment al} eu regiments. | 

Baſt. 8 my then to take ch advantage. of the Field, 
K. Phil. It ſhall befo z and at the other hilti! 

Le we ey to and. nnn 

4 | Txeunt. 


8 CEN E IV. 


Here, after excurſions, enter the Herald of France wich 
. irumpess to the gates. as: 


F. Her. You men of Angiers, open wide ow gates, 
And let young Arthar Duke of Beer 
Who by the band of Francs this day hath — 
Much work for tears in many an Engliſh mother, 
Whoſe: ſons lye ſcatter d on the bleeding ground: 
And many a widow's husband E yes, 
Coldly backs the diſeolour'd 
While Victory wich little loſs doth — 
Upon the banners of the French, 
Who are at hand mne 


To enter conquerors 3 and to 
Arthur of Bretagne, England's King, 2 yours. 


Enter Enghiſh Herald wich Trumpet. | 
E. Her. Rejoice, you. men of 47s; your bells 5 
Ring John, King and England's, rer. 
Con Sander of this hot malicious day. 


Their armours, that mareh'd hence ſo ſilver-bright, 
Hither 2 all gilt in r blood. | 
There ſtuck no ia any Znghfe creſt, — = 
Tiago roman dy 2 af of of Francs. 1 108 
—— a > nds 
That did diſplay them when we firſt march'dfonh 
_ a Poe Darn — 4 * 


0 


- 
* ä 


oo — — — — — —— 
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That 


And now he feats, moutking the fleſh of m 


— 
= 


Ling 7 0 HN. 


— ng ter ol mein pe. 1 
"Cir. H s, from — tow'rs we might bed, : 


} From Bett uo lad, the onſet and retire 


Of — whoſe — | 1 5 Kade 
— © 


ood hat "boughe bl blood, and blows have anſwer's N 


blows; 


Strength march'd with ftrength, | and power confronted 


Wer. 


Both are alike, and boch alike we like; 


One muſt prove greateſt. . While c fo eren, 


We hold our town'for neither ; yet 
- $SCENE.V.. 


Enter tho two Kings with their Powers ar ra Doors: 
K. John, France, haſt thou yer more blood wealt 


? 


away | 
Say ſhall the current of our right! un on > of fo! 


Whoſe paſſage, yext with thy impediment, . - { vi I's 


Shall leave his native channel, 2 o'er-fivell oih neg] 
With courſe diſturb'd even thy contioing —— * 
Unleſs thou let his ſilver water _ | r 


A peaceful progreſs to the ocean. 


K. Phil. England, thou haſt not fd one e drop ot 


bloogntnutT wiz end ws 


In this hot tryal, more thay we of France; 
. Rather loſt more. And by this haud er A 
the earth this eimare overlooks, - got: 
Before we will lay by our juſt-born arms, SON 
We'll put thee Joe gainſt whom theſe arms we bear, | 


Or add a royal number to the dead; 
Gracing the ſcroul that tells of this war's loſs, 


Wich ſlaughter coupled to the em at 16d 
Baſt, Ha!. 5 how high thy glory bene, ö 
When the rieh b of Kings 1s 1 Aal 0 28N＋T 


Oh now doth Death line his dead chaps with del; Ty | 
The ſwords of ſoldiers are — his as“? 1 


* 1 
„ | 
"©; f 


In 


" 
©. 
= 


ks 


nd ef ed ee IK et id et bet SE 


King Joux. 
In undetermin'd diff rences of Kings. 
Why ſtand theſe royal fronts amazed thus ? 
Cry hayock, Kings, back to the ſtained field 
You equal potents, fiery-kindled ſpirits ! 
Then let confufion of one part confirm 
The other's peace; till then, blows, blood, and death. 
K. John. Whoſe party do the cownſmen yer admit? 
*. _ citizens, for England, who's your 


Cit, The King of England, when we know the King. 
K. Philip. Know him in us, that here hold ap his right. 
K. John. In us, that are our own great deputy, 

And bear poſſeſſion of our perſon here, 

Lord of our preſence, Angiers, and of you. 
Cit. A greater pow'r than we denies all this 

5 And till it be undoubted, we do lock 

| Our former ſeruple in our ſtrong-barr'd gates. 
Baſt. =  heay'n, theſe ſeroyles of Angiers flout you 

n 


And ſtand — on their battlements 

As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 
At your induſtrious ſcenes and acts of death. 
You royal preſences be rul'd by me; 

Do like the Mutines of Jeruſalem, 

Be friends a while, and both conjointly- bend 
Your ſharpeſt deeds of malice on this town. 

1 eaſt and weſt let France and England mount 
eir batt'ring cannon charged to the mouths, 
Till their ſoul-fearing clamours have braul'd down 

The flinty ribs of this contemptuous city, 
I'd play inceſſantly upon theſe jades; 
', Even till unfenced deſolation 
Leave them as naked as the vulgar air, 
That done, diſſever your united ſtrengths, 
Vor. IV. B And 


— 


oy —_—__ .. 
"4 


: — 


.in our ſtrong· barr'd gates: 

Kings of our fear, until our fears reſolv'd 

Be by ſome certain King purg'd and depos d. 
Baſt, By heav'o, c. 


26 King Joux. 

And part your mingled colours once agai 
n Tony bloody point . 

3 —ů— hall exit forth. 

Out of one fide her happy minion, 

To whom in favour ſhe give the day, 

And kiſs him with a glorious Victory. 

How like you this wild counſel, mighty Rates ? | 

K. John. No by the sky that hangs above our heads, 

I like it well. France, ſhall we knit our pow'rs, 
And lay this Angiers even with the ground, 

Then after; fight who ſhall be King of it? 
Baſt. And if thou haſt the mettle of a King, 

Being wrong'd as we are by this peeviſh town, 

Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery, 

As we will ours, - againſt theſe ſawcy walls; | 

And when that we have daſh'd them to the ground, 
Why then defie each other, and pell-mell * 

Make work upon our ſelves for heay'n or hell. 
EK. Philip. Let it be ſo; ſay, where will you aſſault? 

K. John. We from the will ſend deſtruction 


OOO 2 << A 2 
o 


Into this city's boſom.” x 
Auſt. 1 from the north | C 
K. Philip. Our thunder from the ſouth wor wo? 


Shall rain their drift of bullets on —— town. ö 
Cit. Hear us Kings ; vouchſafe a while to ſtay, 
And I ſhall "a6. ot peace, and fair-fac'd league. af 
Win you this city without ſtroak or wound ; 
Reſcue thoſe breathing lives- to die in beds, 
That here come ſacrifices for the field; | N 
Perſevere not, but hear me, mighty Kings. y 
K. John. Speak on; with favour we are bent to hear. 
Cit. That daughter there of Spain, the lady Blanth, ' 
Is near to England; look upon the years 1 


1 


2 


„ 
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*.— — bullets on this town. 
Baſt, O prudent diſcipline ! from North to South ; 
Auſtria and France ſhoot in each other's mouth. 
I'll ſtir them to it; come away, away. | 
Ci. Hear us great Kings, G. "1 


— 


wy. ++ 


King JOHN, 

Of Lewis the Dauphin, and that lovely maid, © 
If luſty love ſhould go in er eee n 
Where ſhould he find it fairer than in Blanch? © 
If zealous love ſhould go in ſearch of virtue, 
Where ſhould he find it puter than in Blanch 2? 
If love ambitious ſought a match of birth,  ' © 
Whoſe veins bound richer blood than lady'Blanch ? 
Such as ſhe is, in 2 virtue, birth, 1 
Is the Dauphin every way compleat: 
If not — * of, ſay bels 2 ſhe 0 4 
And ſhe again wants nothing, to name want, 
If want it be not, that ſhe is not he. 
He is the half part of a bleſſed man, apt” 
Left to be finiſhed by ſuch as ſhe ; 8 
And ſhe a fair divided excellen + 
Whoſe fulneſs of perfection lies in him. 
O two ſuch ſilver currents, when they join, 
Do glorifie the banks that bound them in: 
And two ſuch. ſhores to two ſuch ſtreams made one, 
Two ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, Kings, 
To theſe two Princes, if you marry them. 55 
This union ſhall do more than battery can, | 
To our faſt cloſed gates: for at this match, 
With ſwifter * ſpeed than powder can enforce, 
The mouth of paſſage ſhall we fling wide ope, 
And give you entrance ; but without this match, 
The Ga enraged is not half ſo deaf, | 
Lions ſo . mountains and rocks | 
So free from motion, no not death himſelf © | 
In mortal fury half Ta peremptory, op "— 
As we to keep this city. e 

Baff. Here's a ſtay, | 
That ſhakes the rotten carcaſs of old death 
Out of his rags. Here's a large mouth indeed, _ 
That ſpits forth death, and mountains, rocks and ſeas; 
Talks as familiarly of roaring Lions, 3 
As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs. 
What cannoneer begot the ly blood? 

- | 


He 


* 


a ſpleens 


He ſpeaks plain cannon ; fire, and ſmoak and bounce 
He gives tho baſtinado with his tongue: | 
Our ears are cudgel'd ; not a word of his 
But, buffets better than a fiſt of France; - 
Zounds, I was never ſo bethumpt with words, 
Since I firſt call'd my brother's father dad. 

EA Son, lift to this conjunction, make this match, 


Give with our neice a dowry large enough; 
For by this knot thou ſhalt ſo ſurely tie 
=> now-unſur'd T to the crown, 
yon green bo bave no ſun to ri 

The bloom — a mighty "> Yn 
I ſee a yielding in the looks of France : x 
Mark how _ whiſper, urge them while their ſouls. 

Are capable of this ambition, 

Left zeal now melted by the windy breath 

Of ſoft petitions, pity and remorſe, 

Cool and congeal again to what it was. 
Cu. Wh wer not the double Majeſties, 

This fflendly treaty of our threaten'd town? 


a Speak England firſt, that hach been forward 


To ſpeak unto this city: what ou? 
— If thie the por, there, thy Princely 


| 
| 


Peg” ” f ©, F WF Ry" _—_—_ — 


_ fon, 
Can in this book of beauty read 7 love; \ 
Her dowry ſhall weigh equal with a Queen. 
For Anjou, and fair Tuuraine, Maine, Poiftiers, 
And all that we upon this ſide the fea, | 
3 Except this city now by us belieg'd, F 
Find liable to our crown and dignity z 
Shall gild her bridal bed, and — 4 : 


In titles, honours, and promotions; 

And ſhe in beauty, education, blood, 

Holds hands with any Princeſs of the world. 

7 8 ſay'ſt thou, boy? look in the lady's 
Lewis, 1do, my lord, and in her eye I find 


A 
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A wonder, or a wond'rous miracle, 
I do proteſt I never loy'd my ſelf 
Till now infixed I beheld my ſelf, | 
Drawn in the flatt'ring table of her eye. 
[/Fhiſpering with Blanch. 
Baſt. Drawn in the flatt'ring table of her eye 
Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow"! 
And quarter'd in her heart! he doth eſpie 
Himſelf love's traitor : this is pity now, 
That hang'd, and drawn, and quarter'd, there ſhould be 
In ſuch a love, ſo vile a lout as he. 
Blanch. My uncle's will in this reſpect is mine. 
If he ſee ought in you that makes him like ; 
That any thing he ſees, which moves his liking, 
1 can with eaſe tranſlate it ro my will: | 
Or if you will, to ſpeak more properly, 
I will enforce it eaſily to my love. 
Further 1 will not flatter you my lord, 
That all I ſee in you is worthy love, 
Than this; that nothing do 1 ſee in you, judge) 
(Though churliſh thoughts themſelves ſhould be your 
That I can find ſhould merit any hate. 
K. John, What ſay theſe young ones? what ſay you, 
my neice ? 
Blanch. That ſhe is bound in honour ftill to do 
What you in wiſdom will vouchſafe to ſay. 
K. 3 _ then, Prince Dauphin, can you loye 
this : | 
Lewis. Na Meth me if I can refrain from love, 
For I do love her moſt unfeignedly. 
K. John. Then do I give Volqueſſen, Touraine, Maine, 
Poictiert, and Anjou, theſe five provinces 
With her to thee, and this addition more, 
B 3 Full 


1K miracle, 

The ſhadow of my ſelf form'd in her eye, 
Which being but the ſhadow of your ſon, 
Becomes a ſun, and makes your ſon a ſhadow : 


9 


Vet in ſome meaſure ſatisſie her ſo, 


30 King Jon x. 


Full thirty thouſand marks of Engliſh _ 


Philip of France, if thou be pleas'd withal, 

Command thy ſon and daughter to join hands. 
K. Philip. It likes us well; young Princes, cloſe your 

hands. * | . 

Now eitizens of Angiors ope E gates, 

Let in that amity which you have made: 

For at Saint Mary's chappel preſently 

The rites of marriage be ſolemniz'd. 

Is not the lady Conſtance in this troop ? 

I know ſhe is not ; for this match made up, - 

Her preſence would have interrupted much. 

Where is ſhe and her ſon, tell me, who knows: 
Lewis. She's ſad and paſſionate at your highneſs' ten 
K. Philip. * by my faith, this league that we have 


made 
Will give her ſadneſs very little cure. 
Brother of England, how may we content 
This widow lady? in her right we came, 
Which we, God knows, have turn'd another way 
To our own vantage. 
EK. John, We will heal up all, 

or we'll create young Arthur Duke of Britain, 

And Earl of 3 ; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of. Call the lady Conflance, 
Some ſpeedy meſſenger bid her repai 
To our ſolemnity: I truſt we ſhall, 
If not fill up the meaſure of her will, 


= 


That we ſhall ftop her exclamation, 
Go we, as well as haſte will ſuffer us, 


To this unlook'd for, unprepared pomp. . | 
= Oe SO unn. 


SCENE 


— —_— — 


*— cloſe your hands. | 

4. And your lips too, for I am well aſſur d 
That I did fo, when I was firſt aſſur'd. | 
K. Philip. Now citizens, ec. 


King Jonx. 31 
SCENE VI. 124 a0 


Baſt. Mad world, mad Kings, mad compoſition ! 
John to ſtop Arthur's title in the whole, 
Hath willingly departed with a part : 
And France, whoſe. armour conſcience buckled on, 
Whom zeal and charity brought to the field, 
As God's own ſoldier; rounded in the ear 
With that ſame purpoſe-changer, that ſly devil, 
That broker, that ſtill breaks the pate of faith, 
That daily break-yow, he that wins of all 
Of Kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids, 
. Who having no external thing to loſe 
But the wotd maid, cheats the poor maid of that; 
That ſmooth-fac'd gentleman, tickling Commodity : 
Commodity, -the biaſs of the world, 
The world, which of it ſelf is poiſed well, 
Made to run even, upon even ground; 
Till this advantage, this vile-drawing biaſs, 
This ſway of motion, this Commodity, 
Makes it take head from all indifferency, 
From all direction, purpoſe, courſe, intent. 
And this ſame biaſs, this Commodity, 
This bawd, this broker, this all- changing word, 
Clapt on the outward eye of fickle France, 
Hath drawn him from his own determin'd aid, 
From a reſoly'd and honourable war, | 
To a moſt baſe and vile-concluded peace. 
And why rail I on this Commodity? 

But for becauſe he hath not wooed me yet : o 
Not that I have the power to clutch my hand, 
When his fair angels would ſalute my palm; 

But that my hand, as unattempted yet, * 
Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 
Well, while I am a beggar, I will rail, 
And fay there is no fin but to be rich: 
And being rich, my virtue then ſhall be, 
To fay there is no vice, but beggary. 


Since 


8 48 
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Since Kings break faith upon commodity, | 
Gain be my lord, for I will worſhip thee. Exit. | 


———— 
— 


SCENE VI. | 
Enter Conſtance, Arthur and Salisbury. 


Conſt. G ONE to be marry'd ! gone to ſwear a peace 
Falſe blood to falſe blood join d! Gone to be 
8 friends! | 
Shall Tewis have Blanch, and Blanch thoſe proyinces ? 
It is not fo, thou haſt miſ-ſpoke, miſ- heard; 
Be well advis'd, tell o'er thy tale again, 
It cannot be; thou doſt but ſay tis ſo. 
I think I may not truſt thee, for thy word 
Is but the vain breath of a common man: 
I have a King's oath to the contrary. 
Thou ſhalt be puniſh'd for thus frighting me, 
For I am ſick, and capable of fears, 
Oppreſt with wrongs, and therefore full of fears: 
A widow, husbandlefs, ſubject to fears, 
A woman, naturally born to fears, 
And tho thou now confeſs thou didſt but jeſt, 
With my vext ſpirits I can't take a truce, 
But they will quake and tremble all this day. 
What doſt thou mean by flaking of thy head? 
Why doſt thou look ſo ſadly on my ſon ? 
What means that hand upon that breaſt of thine ? 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rbeum, 
Like a 3 river peering o'er his bounds? 
Be theſe fad figns confirmers of thy words ? 
Then ſpeak again; not all thy former tale, 
_ But@his one word, whether thy tale be true. 
Sal. As true, as I believe you think them falſe 
That give you cauſe to prove my ſaying true. 
Conſi. Oh if thou teach me to believe this ſorrow, 
Teach thou this ſorrow how to make me die; 
| And let belief and life encounter ſo, 
5 As doth the fury of two deſp'rate men, 8 
VW dich in the very meeting, fall and die. Lewis 


King JO kx. 
Lewis wed Blanch ! O boy, then where art thou? 
France friend with England! what becomes of me*. 
Fellow be gone, I cannot brook thy ſight. * a 
Arth. I do beſeech you, mother, be content. 
_ Conſt, If thou that bidſt me be content, wert grim, | 
Ugly, and ſland'rous to thy mother's womb, 
Full of unpleaſing blots, and fightleſs ſtains, 
Lame, fooliſh, crooked, ſwart, prodigious, 
C Patch'd with foul moles, and eye- ing m 
4 I would not care, I then would be content: 
For then I ſhould not love thee :. no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deſexye 2 crown. 
But thou art fair, and at thy birth, dear boy! 
Nature and Fortune join'd to make thee great. 
Of Nature's gifts thou may'ſt with lillies boaſt, 
And with the half-blown roſe. But Fortune, oh! 
She is corrupted, chang'd, and won from thee, 
Adulterates 7005 with thine uncle John, 
And with her golden hand hath pluckt on France 
To tread down fair reſpecł of ſoveraignty, 
And made his majeſty the bad to theirs, 
France is a bawd to Fortune, and to John, 
That ſtrumpet Fortune, that uſurping John! 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France ſorſworn? 
Envenom him with words, or get thee gone, 
And leave theſe woes alone which I alone 
Am bound to under-bear. | 
Sal. Pardon me, madam, 
I may not go without you to the Ki 


* 


* 


conſt. may'ſt, thou ſhalt, I will not go with thee? 
I will inſtrut my ſorrow to be ptoud ; 11 1227P 
. ; B 'S c For K 
* cannot brook thy fight ; 


This news hath made thee a moſt ugly man.” 10 
Sal. What other harm have I, good lady, done 
But ſpoke the harm that is by others done? x3 
Dont. Which harm within it ſelf. ſo heinous is, 
As it makes harmful all that ſpeak of it. I 
Art. 1 do beſe ech you, &%: - 
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| at an | 
Toms, and how of my grane gre op 
Let Kings aſſemble :- for my grief 8 ſo great, 
That no ſupporter. but the — of rn 1 
Can hold it up: Here I and forrow fit: 
iw eas benr 6. 
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ACT m SCENE 1. 


n in F, rance. 


Enter Tins John, King Philip, Lewis, Blanch, rio, 
| en the GEMS Auſtria, and Conſtance. 0 


SW 


KR. Put: p. 


| 
ls cue, fair daughter; Ad Mead ay 
| IE 155 Ever in France ſhall be kept feſtival: 

| * g 12 To ſolemnize this day, the glorious ſun 


| "I 

| 1 Stays in his courſe, Pu pla 1 

| 8 A Turning with ſplendour of his precious e 
The meager cloddy earth to gr ring g 


| The yearly courſe that brings this day about, 
Shall never ſee it, but a holy-day. | 
0a. What hath this day deſewvd? bat hach i it done, 
That it in golden letters ſhould be ſet g 
Among the high tides in the kalendar ? ; 
Nay, rather turn this day out of the week, 
This day of Ihame, oppreſſion, perjury : | 
Or if it 7 ſtand ill let wives with child FIT 
Pray that their burthens may not fall this day, 
that their hopes prodigiouſly be croſt : 
22 this day, let * fear 38.2 Naka, 
a bargains break; that are not this 
| 1 2 day all things begun came to + 
ea, faith i 1 to hollow fal ſhood _ 
| K. Philips 


Ring Jonx. 35 
K. Philip. By heaven, lady, you ſhall have no cauſe 
To curſe the fair 8 of this day: 
Have I nqt pawn'd to you my Majeſty ? 
 Confi, You have beguil'd me „ 
Reſembling Majefty, which touch'd and try'd 
Proves valueleſs : you are forſworn, forſworn. - 
You came in arms to ſpill my enemies blood, 
But now in arms, you ſtrengthen it with yours. 
The grapling vigour and rough frown of war © | 
Is cold in amity and painted peace, 
And our o hath made up this league; 
Arm, arm, ye heav'ns, againſt theſe eur Kings: 
A widow cries, be husband to me, heay'n * | 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out the days in peace; but ere ſun-ſet, 
Set armed diſcord *twixt theſe perjur'd Kings. 
Hear me, oh hear me | 
Auf. Lady Conſtance, peace. | 
Canſi, War, war, no peace; peace is to me a war: 
O Lymoges, O Auſtria ! thou doſt ſhame 
That bloody ſpoil; thou ſlave, thou-wretch, thoucoward,, 
Thou little valiant, great in villany : ern 
Thou ever ſtrong upon the 2 ſide; 7 
Thou fortune's champion, that doſt never fight, 
But when her humourous ladyſhip is by e207) VID 
To teach thee ſafety; thou art perjur'd too, 
And ſoothꝰſt up greatneſs. What a fool art thou, 
A ramping fool, to brag, to ſtamp, and ſwear, 
Upon my party; thou cold-blooded flave, 
Haſt thou not ſpoke like thunder on my ſide, 
Been ſworn my ſoldier, bidding me depend 
Upon thy ſtars, thy fortune, and thy ſtrength?  * 
And Joft chou now fall over to my des? 
Thou wear a Lion's hide? doff it for ame, - 
And hang a calve's-skin on thoſe-recreant limbs. 
. O that a man would ſpeak thoſe words to me. 
Bat. And hang a calve's-skin on thoſe recreant limbs. 
©. £4. Thou dar'ſt not fay fo, villain, for thy life. 
. And hang à calye's-skin,og thoſe recreant limbs. 
PROD INS $6 if WI « WT „en. 


- , © Auſt. 


2 


«OT 


W 


King Joux. 
1 4. ** that Richard's pride and Richard's 
0 N & 
Should be a precedent to fright you, Sir. 
© Baf. N GrEE are theſe? how do my ſinews 
*"” St 
My Father's foe clad in my father's ſpoil ! 
© How doth Alecto whiſper in my ears; 
© Delay not Richard, kill the villain ſtrait, 
* Diſrobe him of the matchleſs monument, 
Thy father's triumph o'er the ſavages ; 2 
© Now by his ſoul 1 ſwear, my father's ſoul; 
© Twice will I not review the morning's riſe, 
7 Till I have torn that trophy from thy back, 
© And ſplit thy heart, for wearing it ſo long. 
K. John. We like not this, thou doſt forget thy ſelf. 


Enter Pandulph. 


K. Philip. Here comes the holy legate of the Pope. 
Pand. Hail, you anointed deputies of heaw'n. 

To thee, King John, my holy errand is; 

I Pandulph, of fair Milain Cardinal, 

And from Pope Innocent the Legate here, 

Do in his name religiouſly demand * 45 

Why thou agait church our. holy mother 

So wilfully Toft ſpurn, and force perforce 

Keep Stephen Langton, choſen Archbiſhop. 

Of Canterbury, from that holy ſee ? 


What tas the grep this Jof the Baſtard te Auſtria is 

| —_ fpecify'd in t 725 Play: oY is there in this place, or 
the Scene where it is firſt binted at (namely the ſecond of AR 2.) the 
leaft mention of any reaſon for it. But the ſlory is, that Auſtria, who 
Ei K. Richard Cceur-de-lion, wore as the ſpoil of that Prince, a 
|  Thow's bide which bad helong'd to bins. This cucumſtance renders the 
anger of the Baftard very natural, and ought not to have Been. ted. 
Jn th fot Sketch of this Play (which Shakeſpear is ſaid to have had 
a in, jointly with Wilizm Rowley) wwe accordingly find this. 
died won, and I have ventured to place a few of thoſe verſes here, 
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Ku Jon. 37 
This in our foreſaid holy father's name | 
Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 
K. John, What earthly name, to interrogatories . 
Can tax the free breath of a ſacred King? 
Thou canſt not, Cardinal, deviſe a name. 
So ſlight, unworthy, and ridiculous ' 
To charge me to an anſwer, as the Pope; 
Tell him this tale, and from the —— of England: 
Add thus much more, that no 1ralian Prieſt "gay, 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions : 
But as we under heay'n are ſupreme head, 
So under it, that great ſupremacy 
Where we do reign we will alone uphold, 
Without th'aſliſtance of a mortal hand. 
So tell the Pope, all rev'rence ſer apart 
To him and his uſurp'd authority. 
K. Philip. Brother of England, you blaſpheme in this.. 
K. John. Tho you, and all the Kings of Chriſtendom 
Are led ſo groſly = this medling prieſt, 
Dreading the curſe that mony may buy out; 
And by the merit of vile gold, droſs, duſt, 
Purchaſe corrupted pardon of a man, 
Who in that ſale ſells pardon. from himſelf :. 
Tho you and all the reſt ſo groſly led, | 
This jugling witch-craft with revenue cheriſh, 
Yet I alone, alone do me oppoſe | 
Againſt the Pope, and count his friends my foea 
Pand. Then by the lawful power that I have, 
Thou ſhalt ſtand curſt, and excommunicate ; | 
And bleſſed ſhall he be that doth revolt | 5 
From his allegiance to an heretick, | 
And meritorious ſhall that hand be call'd; 
Canonized and worſhipp'd as a faint, | 
That takes away by any ſecret. courſe 
Thy hateful life. [ 
Conſt. O lawful det it be 
That I have leave with Rome to curſe a hilf. 
Good father Cardinal, ery thou Amen 
To my keen curſes ; for without my wrong 
There is a0 tongue hath pow f to curſe him right, 


838 King Jonn. 
Pand. There's law, and warrant, lady, for my curſe. 
Conf. And for mine too; when law can do at at 
Let it be lawful that lay bat no | 
' Law cannot give my child his kingdom here; 
For he that holds his fel is perk holds the <p £ 
Therefore ſince lay it ſel & wrong, 
How can the law forbid my iv curſe? - 
Pain. Philip of France, on peril of a .curfe, | 
Let go the hand of that Arch-heretick, 0 
And raiſe the pow'r of France upon his head, 
Ualeſs he do ſubmit himſelf ro Rome. 
Eli. 2 thou pale, France 7 do not let go thy 
Confi, Look to that, devil! leſt that France repent, 
And by 12 hands, hell loſe a ſoul. 
Aufl. Ki , liſten to the Cardinal. 
_- And 4 b a calve's-skin on his recreant limbs. 
aA. Well, ruthan, 1 mult pocket up theſe wrongs, 
Break — 
Bafl. Your breeches beft may carry them. 
K. John. Philip, what fay'ſt thou to the Cardinal? 
Conff. What ſhould he ſay, but as the Cardinal? 
Lewis. Bethink you father ; for the difference, 
Is purchaſe of a heavy curſe from Rome, 
Or the light lofs of England for a friend ; 
Forgo the eaſier, _ | 
Blanch. Thats the ctirſe of Remi. nn leh 
Con. "Lewis, ſtand faſt, the devil * thee here 
In likeneſs of a new untrimmed bride. ® pr 
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* a new untrimmed bride. 
Blanch. The lady ene 1 berfai 
But from her need. 
Conf. Oh, if thou grant my need, 


. 
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Which only lives but by the death 6f %, 
That need muſt needs infer this principle, 
That 5 would liye e 3 * 'A 


1 A 


bat 3 


et e, db 00) at eee | 

If thou ſtand aa ca een 

K. Philip., Good, rev'rend facher, make my perſon 

ours, | alga 36 n 5 | s 

And te my 2 L 15 5 Jour to ? 
This rayal hand and mine are newly knit, 
And 1 1 i 7 Te þ 
Marry'd in league, coupled and link'd together 
With all religious ſtrength: of ſacred vows * 15.45 
The lateſt breath that gave the found of word, 
Was deep-ſworn faith, peace, amity, true love 
Between our kingdoms and our royal ſelves. 
And ev'n before this truce, but new before, 
No longer than we well could waſh our hands 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace, 
Hey knows they N * d and 8 
With flaughter's pencil; where revenge did pai . 
The fearfal diff Leong incenſed Kings * 1 "Ra 
And ſhall theſe hands, ſo lately purg'd of blood. 
So newly join'd in love, ſo ſtrong in both, IL 
Unyoke this ſeiſure, and this.kind regreet? . * 
Play faſt and looſe with faith? fo jeſt with heay n, 
Make ſuch unconſtant children of our ſelves, * 
As now again to ſnatch our palm from palm: 
Un-ſwear faith ſworn, and on the marriage- bet 
Of ſmiling peace, to march a bloody hoſt | 1 
And make a riot on the gentle bro, 
Of true ſincerity ? O holy Sir, | 
My reyerend father, let it not be ſos 3 
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O then tread down my need, and faith. mounts up: 

Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down. 
K. John. The King is mov'd, and anſwers not to this. 
Conſt. O be remov'd from him; and anſwer well. 
Aufl, Do ſo, King Philip, hang no more in doubt. 
Bafi. Hang nothing but a calve's-skin, moſt ſweet lout. 
R. Philip. I am perplext, ec. | | 


"of 
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Ot of your grace, deviſe, ordain, impoſe 

Some gentle order, and we ſhall be bleft 

To do your pleaſure, and continue friends. 
Pand. All form is formleſs, order orderleſs, 

Save what is oppolite to England's love, 

Therefore to arms, be champion of our chureh. 

Or let the church our mother breathe her curſe, 

A mother's curſe on her reyolting ſon. 


K. Philip. I may diſ-join my hand, but not my faith. 
Pand. So mak ſt thou faith an enemy to faith; 
And like a civil war ſet'ſt oath to oath, 
Thy tongue againſt thy to O let thy vow 
Firſt made to heav'n, firſt be to heay'n perform'd, 
That is, to be the champion of our church 
What fince thou fort, is fivorn gay ſelf, 
And may not be performed by thy (eff. on 
For that which thou haſt ſworn to do amiſs, 
Is not amiſs, when it is truly done: 
And being not done, where doing tends to ill, 
The truth is then moſt done, not doing it. 
The better act of purpoſes miſtnok 
Is to miſtake again; tho indirect, 
Yet indirection thereby grows direct 
And falſhood falſhood cures, as fire cools fire 
Within the ſcorched veins of one new-burn'd;. 
It is religion that doth make yows kept, 
But thou haſt ſworn againſt religion: = 
By what thou ſwear'ſt, againſt the thing thou ſwear'ſt : 
And mak'ſt an oath the furety for thy truth, 
Againſt an oath the truth thou art unſure 
To ſwear, ſwear only not to be forſworn 
Elſe what a mockery ſhould it be to ſwear?” 
But thou doſt ſwear, only to be forſworn, 9 — 
And moſt forſworn; to keep what thou doſt ſwear, - 


Therefore thy" latter von, againſt thy firſt, : A 
* caſed; 2 a 
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Is in thy ſelf rebellion to thy ſelf, 

And better conqueſt neyer canſt thou make, 

Than arm thy conſtant and thy nobler parts 

Againſt theſe giddy, looſe ſuggeſtions : 

Upon which better part, our pray'rs come in, 

It thou vouchſafe them. But if not, then know 

The peril of our curſes light on thee 

So heavy as thou ſhalt not ſhake them off, 

But in deſpair, die under their black weight.. 
Auſt, Rebellion, flat rebellion, bo 7 


Baft, Will't not be? | | 
Will not a Calve's-skin ſtop that mouth of thine 7 
Lewis. Father, to arms. | . 
Blanch, Upon thy wedding-day ? 
Againſt the blood that thou haſt married ? ; 
What, ſhall our feaſt be kept with flaughter'd mens? 
Shall braying trumpets, and loud churliſh drums, 
Clamours of hell, be meaſures to our pomp ? 
O husband, hear me: ay, alack, how new 
Is husband in my mouth ? ev'n for that name 
Which till this time my tongue did ne er pronounce, 
Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms 
Againſt mine uncle. . 
Confl. O, upon my knee, 
Made hard wit — any I do pray to thee, 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 
Forethought by heav'n. | 
| Blanch. Now ſhall I ſee thy love, what motive may 
Be ſtronger with thee than the name of wife ? 
Conſt, That which upholdeth him, that thee upholds, 
His honour. Oh thine honour, Lewis, thine honour. 
Lewis, I muſe your Majeſty doth ſeem ſo cold, 
When ſuch profound reſpects do pull you on? 
Pand. I will denounce a curſe upon his head. ; 
K. Philip, Thou ſhalt not 5 England; I'll fall 
from thee. | | 
Conſt. O fair return of baniſh'd majeſty ! 
Eli. O foul revolt of French inconſtane ß; 
K. John. France, thou ſhalt rue this hour within this 


hour, 
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Baſt, Old Time te clock-ſetter, that bald ſexton, 
Time, 

Is it, as he will? well then, France ſhall rue. 

Blanch, The ſun's o ereaſt with blood: fair day adieu. 

Which is the fide that I muſt go withal ? 

I am with both, each army hath a hand, 

And in their 1 rage, I having hold of both, 
whirl aſunder, and diſmember me. 

Husband, I cannot pray that thou may'ſt win: 


Uncle, I needs muſt pray that thou may'ſt loſe : 


Father, I may not wiſh the fortune thine : 
Grandam, I will not wiſh thy wiſhes thrive : 
Whoever wins, on that ſide ſhall 1 loſe; 
Aſſured loſs, before the match be play'd, 
. Lewis. Lady with me, with me thy fortune lies. 
way ++ There where my fortune lives, there my life 
K. John. Couſin, go draw our puiſſance together. 
[Ex 5a 
France, I am burn'd up with inflaming wrath, | 
A rage, whoſe heat hath this condition; | 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 
The blood, and deareſt valu'd blood of France. 
K. _ Thy rage ſhall burn thee up, and thou ſhalt 


To oe ere our blood ſhall quench that fire: 


Look to thy ſelf, thou art in jeopardy. | 
EK. John. No more than he that threats. To arms 
let s hie. | [Exenunt, 


— — _ ——— —_” 


SCENE III. 
A field of Battle. 


Alarms, Excurſions: Enter Baſtard with Auſtria's bead. 
Daft N OV by my life, this day grows wond'rous 
same airy devil hoyers i in the Sky, | 


And 


© + 


Ning Jon. 
And pours down miſchief, Auſtria's head lie there. 
+ Thus hath King Richard's ſon perform'd his vow, 
« And offer'd Auſtria's blood for' ſacrifice | 
« Unto his father's ever-living ſoul. 


Enter John, Arthur, and Hubert. 

K. John. There Hubert, keep this boy. Philip, make up; 
My mother is aſſailed in our tent, Eonar, * 
And ta en, Fe. 

Baſt, My lord, I reſcu'd her: 

Her highneſs is in ſafety, fear you not. 
But on, my Liege, for very little pains _ 
Will bring this labour to an happy end. [Exeunt. 


«»«“« — 
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SCENE IV. 


Alarms, Excurſions, Retreat. Re-enter King John, Eli- 
nor, Arthur, Baſtard, Hubert, and Lords. 


K. John, 8 O ſhall it be 3 your grace ſhall ſtay behind 
So ſtrongly guarded ; coulin, look not fad, 
"gy [To Arthur, 
Thy grandam loves thee, and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee, as thy father was. | 
 4vth. O this will make my mother die with grief. 
K. John. Couſin, away for England, haſte before, 
Teo the Baſh. 
And ere our coming ſee thou ſhake the bags 
Of hoarding abbots, their impriſon'd angels 
Set at liberty : the fat ribs of peace 
Muſt by the bungry now be fed upon. 
Uſe our commiſhon in its utmoſt force. 
Baſt. Bell, book, and candle ſhall not drive me back, 


When gold and ſilver becks me to come on. 
I leave your highneſs: grandam, I will pray, ö 
(If ever 1 remember to be holy) 

For your fair ſafety; ſo 1 kiſs your hand. 


1 Added from the old Play. 
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Eli. Farewel, my gentle couſin, 
K. John, Coz, 
Eli. Come hither little On, a voor 
Tating him to one ˖ e. 
K. John. (to Hubert on = other 22 * n 
Come hither Hubert. O my gentle Aubert, 
We owe thee much: within this wall of fleſh 
There is a ſoul counts thee her creditor, 
And with advantage means to pay thy love: 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath. 
Lives in this boſom, dearly cheriſhed. - 
Give me thy hand, I had a thing to fay—— 
But I will fit it with ſome better dtime. 
By heav'n, Hubert, 1'm almoſt aſham'd 
To ſay what good reſpect I have of thee. 
Hub. I am much bounden to your Majeſty, 
K. John. Good friend, thou haſt no cauſe to ſay ſo— 
e.. ö f 81 ; 
But thou ſhalt have and creep time ne'er ſo flow, 
Yet it ſhall come for me to do thee | 
I had a thing to ſay but let it go: 
The ſun is in the heav'n, and the proud day 
© Attended with the pleaſures of the world, 
© Is all too wanton, and too full of gawds 
© To give me audience. If the midnight. bell 


Did with his iron tongue and brazen mouth 


Sound on into the drowſie race of night; 
If this ſame were a church- yard where we ſtand, 
And thou poſſeſſed with a thorfant wrongs 3 

© Or if that ſurly ſpirit, melancholy, 

© Had bak'd thy blood and made it heavy-thick, 
* Which elſe runs tickling up and down the veins, 

© Making that Ideot, laughter, Keep mens eyes, 

© And ftrain their cheeks to idle merriment; 

© (A paſſion hateful to my purpoſes) 

Or if that thou could'ſt ſee me without eyes, 

* Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Without à tongue, uſing conceit alone, 

* Without eyes, ears, and harmful ſound of _ 


— 


+ tune 
- 


rewel. _ Exie Bal. 
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| Ring Joun. 45 
4 in deſpight of e broad-ey'd watchful day, 
6 into thy boſom pour my thoughts: 
But ah, I will not——yetT love thee well, 
And by my troth I think thou lov'ſt me well. 

Hub. So well, that what you bid me undertake, 
Tho that my death were adjunct to my act, 
By heav'n I'd do. | 

K. John. Do not I know thou would'ſt ? 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yon young boy: I'll tel thee what, my friend, 
He is a very ſerpent in my way, 
And whereſoCer this foot of mine doth tread, 
He lyes before me. Doſt thou underſtand me? 
Thou art his keeper. 


Hub. And I'll 


eep him ſo, 
That he ſhall not offend your Majeſty. 
K. John. Death. 


Hub. My lord? 

X. John. A Grave. 

Hub, He ſhall not live, 

K. John. Enough. | 
I could be merry now. Hubert, I iove thee ; 
Well, I'll Xp what I intend far thee : 
Remember ;—— Madam, fare you well. 

| {Returning to the Queen. 

I'll ſend thoſe rs o'er to your Majeſty. 

Eli, My bleſſing go with thee. 

K. John. For England, couſin, go. 
Hubert ſhall be your man, Vauend on =_ 
With all true duty; on toward Calais [Exeunt, 


—_ 


— —— — — — 
SCENE V. 
Enter King Philip, Lewis, Pandulpho, and Attendant: 
k. Phil. O O by a roaring tempeſt on the flood, 
0 A whole — of e collected 2 
Is ſcatter d and disſoin & from fellowſhip, 


© brooded. © convicted. 


and. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


46 King, ! 2 
Pand. Courage and comfort, well. 
K. Phil. What can go well, 1 Not 

Are we not beaten? Is not Angier: loſt 1 

Arthur ta en pris ner divers NL 


And bloody England into A e | 
O'er-bearing interru 1 * — ds 
Lewis. What he hath en, * hath he 5094 


$0 hot a ſpeed, with ſuch adyice differ 0“. 


Such temp'rate order in ſo fierce a cauſe, 
Doth want example ; who hath read or heard 
Of any kindred- action like to this? 


K. Phil. e er that England ka un, 


| Nee of our ſhame. . 


Enter Conſtance. - © 


Look, who comes here? a Grave unto a ow 
Holding th? eternal ſpirit gainſt her will 
In the vile priſon of afflicted breath; 
I pr'ythee, lady, go away with me. 
Conſt. Lo now; now. mid the iſſue of your peace.” 
K. Phil. e good lady; * * Con- 


ftanc 
Conf, N * 1 defie all counſel, all redreſs, 
But that ery ends all counſel, true exdreſs, 


And put tny e 
And par os See drone 

And ſtop this gap of breath wilhfulſom duſt, 
And be a carrion monſter like thy ſelf , 

Come on me, and I will think thou ſmil'ſt, 
And iir bee as wad wife z thou Reset 1 


O come to me. | ba 


K. Phil, Ohr adhidion, peace. 24 | 
Conf. No, ue, I will not, havi breath to cry 
O dat my tongue were in the thunder's mouth, 1 
IAN aa en 


King Jonx. 
Then with a paſſion I would ſhake the world, 
And rouze from ſleep that fell Anatomy, F 
Which cannot hear a lady's feeble voice, | 
And ſcorns a modeſt inyocation. - + 
Pand. Lady, you utter madneſs, and not ſorrow. 
Conſt. Thou art not holy to belie me ſo ; 
I am not mad; this hair I tear is mine; 
My name Is Conſtance, I was Geffrey's wife: 
Young Arthur is my ſon, and he is loſt ! 
I am not mad, I would to heaven I were, 


For then 'tis like I ſhould forg ſelf, _ 
O if I could, what gif hou Fee * 
I am not mad; too well, too well I feel 


The different plague of each calamity, * 


* — 


— — . .  A 


Preach ſome philoſophy to make me mad. 
And Cardinal thou ſhale be canoniz'd z | [- 
For, being not mad, but ſenſible of grief, 

My reaſonable part produces reaſon 

How I may be deliver'd of theſe woes, 

And teaches me to kill or hang my ſelf. 

If I were mad, 1 ſhould forget my ſon, 

Or madly think a babe of * were cds : 

Iam not mad; Se. | 


—— of each calamity, 
K. Phil. Bind up thoſe rrelſes ; O ada love 1 note 
In the fair multitude of thoſe her hairs 
Where but by chance a ſilver drop hath fall'n, 
Ev'n to that drop ten thouſand wiery friends 
Do glew themſelves in ſociable grief, 
Like true, inſeparable, faithful loves, 
Sticking together in calamity.” | 
Conſt, Te To England, if you will. 
K. Phil. * up your hairs. 
Confl, Yes, that I will; and wherefore will I do 17 


I tore them from their bonds, and ery d aloud, 


48 King Joux. 
Oh father Cardinal, I have heard you ſay ; 
That we ſhall ſee and —— 2 in heavn; 
If that be, I ſhall ſee my boy again. 
For ſince the birth of Cain, the firſt male child, 
To him that did but yeſterday ſuſpire, | 
There was not ſuch a cteature born. 
But now will canker- ſorrow eat my bud, 
And chaſe the native from his cheek, 
_ he will look as hollow as a ghoft, 
As dim and meagre as an $ 
And ſo he'll die; and ſing again, 
When I ſhall meet him in the court of heav'n 
I ſhall not know him; therefore never, never 
Muſt 1 behold my pretty Arthur more. 

Pand. You hut —— relpe of griek 

Conſt. He talks to me, that never 

K. Phil. You are as fond of grief, as of your child. 
© Conft. Grief fills the room u _ my abſent child: 
Mes in his bed, walks up n me; 
© Puts on ee — his words, 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts , 
Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form, 
Then have I reaſon to be fond of grief. 
Fare you well; had you ſuch a loſs as I, 
I could give better comfort than you do. 
I will not keep this form my head, 

7 Tearing off her Head-cloaths. 

When. there is ſuch diſorder i in my wit. 
O lord, my boy, my Arthur, my fair ſon ! 
My Re, my joy, my food, my all the world, 
My widow. comfort, and my ſorrow's cure ! [Exit, 

K. Phil. I fear ſome outrage, and II follow her. Exir. 
SCENE 


— 


2032 > 5 5 


— — 


o that theſe hands could ſo redeem my bn, = 
As they have giv'n theſe hairs their liberty; 80 


But now I envy at their liberty, | 
And will again commit them to their bonds, 
Becauſe my poor yp is a priſoner. 


— 


— 


King Joun 49 
8 C E N R V. 
Tei. There's nothing in this world can make me | 


19, 

Life is x. tedious as a twice-told tale, 

« Vexing the dull ear of a drowſie man, 

A bitter ſhame hath ſpoilt the ſweet world's taſte, 

That it yields nought but ſhame and bitterneſs, 
Pand, Before the curing of a e! diſeaſe, 

Ev'n in the inſtant of repair and health, 

The fit is ſtrongeſt: evils that take leave, 

On their departure, moſt of all ſhey evil. | 

What have you loſt by loſing of this 12 Ling 
Lewis, All days of glory, joy, and happineſs, 

Pand. If you had won it, certainly you had. 

No, no; when fortune means to men moſt good. 

She looks upon them with a threat'ning eye. 

'Tis ſtrange to think how much King John hath loſt , . 

In this, which he accounts fo clearly Won. 

Are not you griev'd that Arthur is his priſoner? 
Lewis. As heartily as he is glad be hath him. 7 
Pand. .Your.mind is all as youthful as your blood, 

Now hear me ſpeak with a prophetic ſpirit; _ 

For ev'n the breath of what I mean to ſpeak & 

Shall blow each, duſt, each ſtraw, each line rub | 

Out of the path which ſhall directly lead ö 
hy foot to Exgland's throne: and therefore marx. 

3505 hath ſeiz d Arthur, and it cannot be 3 

That whilſt warm life plays in that infant's veins, _ 

The miſplac'd John ſhould entertain an hour, 

A miaute, nay one quiet breath, of reſt. 

A ſcepter ſnatch d with an unruly hand, 

Muſt be as boiſtfrouſly .maintain'd, as gain (. 

And he that ſtands upon a ſlipp'ry place, _ 

Makes nice of no vile hold to ſtay him up. 


That John may ſtand, then Aribur needs muſt fall; 44 


- - N - , 


So be it, for it cannot be but ſo... 


. 9 " ” 1 


Lewis, But what ſhall I gain by young Arthur's fall 2 
Vo IV. 14" Pad. 


. 
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" 


n 


50 King Jo nx. 
Pand. Tou, in the right of lady Blanch your Wife, 

May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 

_ Lewis, And loſe it, life and all, as Arthur did. 

Pand. How green you are, and freſh in this old 

world ? 

John lays you plots ; the times conſpire with you ; 

For he that ſteeps his ſafety in true blood, 

Shall find but bloody ſafety and untrue. 

This act ſo evilly born, ſhall cool the hearts 

Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal ; 

That no ſo ſmall advantage ſhall ſtep forth 

To check his reign,” but they will cheriſh it. 

No nat'ral exhalation in the sky, 

No d ſcape of nature, no diſtemper d day, 

No common wind, no cuſtomed event, 

But they will pluck away its nat'ral cauſe, 

And call them meteors, prodigies, and ſigns, 
Abortives, and preſages, tongues of heay'n 

Plainly denouncing vengeance upon John. 

—_ be, he will not touch young Arthur's 
e | | 

But hold himſelf ſafe in his priſonment. 

Pand. O Sir, when he ſhall hear of your approach, 
If that young Arthur be not gone already, 

Ev'n at this news he dies: and then the hearts 

Of all his people ſhall revolt from him, 

And kiſs the lips of unacquainted change, 

And pick ſtrong matter of revolt and wrath, 

Out of the bloody fingers“ ends of John. 

Methinks 1 ſee this hurly all on foot ; 

And O, what better matter breeds for you 

Than I have nam'd. The baſtard Faulconbridge 

Is now in England, ranſacking the church, 
Offending charity. If but twelve French 
Were there in arms, they would be as a call 
To train ten thouſand Engliſh to their fide 3 
Or, as a little ſnow tumbled about, 

Anon becomes a mountain, Noble Dauphin, 


Go with me to the King: tis. wonderful 
| © ſeo. g 


— 4 


What 


King Jo x. Fa 
What may be t out of their diſcontent, 
ow that their Souls are top-ſullof offence, 
or England go; I will whet on the King. 

Lewis. N makes ſtrong actions: let us go; 
f you ſay ay, the King will not ſay no. [Exeunt. 


— 
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ACT Iv. SCENE IL. 
Changes to England. 
A Priſon. 
Enter Hubert and Executioner. 


HUBER T. 


E A T me theſe irons bot, and look youſtand 
Re Within the arras; when I ſtrike my foot 
; pon the boſom of the ground ruſh forth, 
Jew 5 And bind the boy which you ſhall find with 
Faſt to the chair: be heedful ; hence, and watch, 

Exe, I hope your warrant will bear out the deed, 
Hub. Uncleanly ſeruples! fear not you; look tot 
Young lad come b L have to fay with ou. 


AEDT 
PO * 


Enter Arthur. 


Arib. Good morrow, Hubert. 
Hub. Morrow, little Prince. 

Arth. As little Prince (having fo great a title 
To be more Prince) as may be. You are ſad. 
Hub. Indeed 1 have been merrier. Us 

Arth. Mercy on me ! 
Methinks no body ſhould be ſad but I, 
Yet I remember when 1 was in France, 
— — would be as ſad as night, 
Only for wantonneſs, r. my Chriſtendom, * 


3a 10 J O HN. 

| =— lheep, 
I ſhould be merry as the day ry 

And ſo l would by be here, — that 1 — 
My uncle practiſes more harm to me. 
He is aftaid of me, and 1 of him. 

Is it my fault that I was Geffery's ſon ? 

Indeed it is not, and. I would to heav'n | 
I were Wh, ſo you would loye me Hubert. 
Hub. If 1 talk to him, with his innocent prate 

He will awake m ay „Which lyes dead; 
Therefore I will , and dif patch. {Aſide 

Arth. Are you Tg Hubert you 15 pale to ak ; 
In ſooth, I would you were a lite ſick, 

That I might fit all night and watch with you. 
Alas, I love you more than you do me. 

Hub, His words do take poſſeſſion of my . 
Read here, young Arthur [Sbewing a paper 
How now, fooliſh cheum, _ 

RR piteous torture out of _ 
I muſt be brief, leſt reſolution drop | 
Our ; at mine eyes in tonger womaniſh — . 
Can you not read it? is it not fair writ? | 

Fe gk Too fairly, Hubert, for ſo foul effect. 

_— with irons burn out both mine eyes? 

Young: e | | 

Arth. And wall u l 
Hab, And I Will. 

Arth. Haye you the heart? view your head did but 


Ake, 


8 1 knit my handkerchief about your brows, 


The beſt I had, a Princeſs wrought, it me) FAY 
Lad 1 did never ask it you again; 

And with my hand at midnight held your bead 3 

And like the watchful minutes to the hour, 

Still and anon chear'd up the heavy time, 
Saying, what lack you ? and where lyes your grief ? 
Or what good love-may I perform for you ? 

Many a poor man's oe would have lain ſtill, 

And ne er have 17 aAoving word to you; 

| you a Or ck ſeryice had a Prince, A 
1 1 
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King J HN. 33 
Nay, you may think my love was crafty love, 
And ol i — . Do, and if WA : 
If heav'n be pleas'd | that you mult uſe me ill, 
Why then you muſt—— Will you put out mine eyes? 
Theſe eyes that never did, and never ſhal! 
So much as frown on you? _— 
Hub. I've ſworn to do it z 
And with hot irons muſt I burn them out. 
Arth. Oh if an angel ſhould have come to me, 
And told me Hubert ſhould put out mine eyes, 
Iwould not have believ'd a tongue but Hubert's. 
Hub. Come forth 5 do as Idbid you do. a 
nen 2 [Sams, and the men enter. 
Arth. O ſave me, Hubert, ſave me! my eyes are 


out 

Ev'n with the fierce looks of theſe bloody men. l 
Hub. Give me the iron I ſay, and bind him here. 
Arth. Alas, what need you be ſo boiſt'rous rough ? 
I will not ſtruggle, I will ſtand ſtone- ſtill. 2 
For heay'n ſake, Hubert, let me not be bound. 
Nay, hear me, Hubert, drive theſe men away, 
And 1 will ſit as quiet as a lamb. DR 
I will not ſtir, nor wince, nor ſpeak a word, 
Nor look upon the iron angrily ; 
Thruſt but theſe men away, and I'll forgive you, 
Whatever torment you do put me to. 
Hub, Go, ſtand within ; let me alone with him. 

Exe. I am beſt pleas'd to be from ſuch a deed. [Exit 


C 3 4 Arth. 
. ²˙˙ —— 
* mmuſt I burn them out. = 
Arth. Ah, none but in this iron age would do it. | 


The iron of it ſelf, tho heat red-hot, 

Approaching near theſe eyes, would drink my tears, 
And quench its fiery indignation, 

Even in the matter of mine innocence 2: 

Nay, after that, conſume away in ruſt, 

But for containing fire to harm mine eye. 

Are you more ſtubborn hard, than hammer'd iron? 
Oh if an angel ſhould, exc. 


— — 


King Jonx. 


Arib. Alas, I then have chid away 


my friend, 


He hath a ſtern look, but a gentle heart; 1 
Let him come back, that his compaſſion may 5 
Give life to yours. 1 6 
Hub, Come, boy, prepare your ſelf. 
Arth. Is there no remedy ? | 1 
Hub. None, but to loſe your eyes. | 1 
Arib. Oheav'n! that there were but a moth in yours, WH \ 
A grain, a duſt, a gnat, a wand'ring hair, 
Any annoyance in that precious Kals : ? \ 
Then feeling what ſmall things are boiſt'rous there, 
Your vile intent muſt needs ſeem horrible. ) 
Hub. Is this your. promiſe ? go to, hold your tongue. 1 
* Let me not hold my tongue: let me not, H. / 
ert; 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, : 


Sol may keep mine eyes. O ſpare mine eyes ! 
Though to no uſe, but ſtill to look on you. 
Lo, by my troth, the inſtrument is cold, 
And would not harm me. 
Hub. I can heat it, boy. 1 
Arth. No, in good ſooth. the fire is dead with grief. 
Being create for comfort, to be us'd EY | 
In undeſery'd extreams; ſee elſe your ſelf, 
There is no malice in this burning coal; 
The breath of heay'n bath blown its ſpirit out, 
And ſtrew'd repentant aſhes on its head. 
Hub. But with my breath I can revive it, boy. , 
Ky Ari. 


— - — — 0 . ** Gu „„ 0 2 


6 ogy” „„ . PT 


1 hold your tongue. 


Areb. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongues V 
Muſt needs want pleading for a pair of eyes: A 
| Let me not hold, Toe | 
*I can revive it, boy. w . 
Arth. And if you do, you will but make it bluſn, A 
And glow with ſhame, of your proceedings, Hubert: 1 


Nay, it perchance will ſparkle in your eyes: _ 15 


King JOHN. 55 
Arth. All things that you ſnould uſe to do me wrong, 
Deny their office; only You do lack 
That mercy which fierce fire and iron extend, 
Creatures of note for mercy-lacking uſes. 
Hub. Well, ſee to live; I will not touch thine eye 
For all the treaſure that thine uncle owns: | 
Yet am I ſworn, and I did purpoſe, boy, 

With this ſame very iron to burn them out. 
Arth. O now you look like Hubert. All this while 
You were diſguiſed, | 

Hub. Peace: no more. Adieu, 
Your Uncle muſt not know but you are dea]. 
I'll fill theſe dogged ſpies with falſe reports: 
And, pretty child, ſleep doubtleſs and ſecure, 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world, 
Will not affend thee. 

Arth. O heay'n ! 1 thank you, Habert. 

Hub. Silence, no more; 85 cloſely in with me. 
Much danger do I undergo for thee, LExeunt, 


SCENE IL 

The Court of England. 

Enter King] ohn, Pembroke, Salisbury, and other Lords. 

K. John. ERE once again we fit, crown'd once 
And zi T hope, with chearful eyes. 

RUS once again, but that your Highneſs 


Was once ſuperfluous 5 you were crown'd before, 
And that high royalty was ne'er pluck'd off : 
C 4 


The 


2 


And, like a dog that is compell'd to he, | 
Snatch at his maſter that doch 0 2 on. 
All things that you, exc. 


c In the firſt edition. 


| 
| 


53 King Jonx. 

The faiths of men, ne'er ſtained with revolt: 
Freſh expectation troubled not the land 

With any long' d- for change, or better ſtate. 

Sal. Therefore to be poſſeſs'd with double pomp, 
To guard a title that was rich before; | 
To gild refined gold, to paint the lilly, 

To throw a perfume on the violet, 
To ſmooth the ice, or add another hue 


Unto the rainbow, or with . light 
heav'n to garniſh, 


To ſeek the beauteous eye o 
Is waſteful and ridiculous exceſs. 

Pemb. But that your royal pleaſure muſt be done, 
This act is as an ancient tale new told, | 
And in the laft repeating troubleſome, 

Being urged at a time unſeaſonable. 

Sal. In this the antique and well- noted face 
Of plain old form is much disfigured ; 

And like a ſhifted wind unto a fail, 

It makes the courſe of thoughts to fetch about; 
Startles and. frights conſideration ; TILE 
Makes ſound opinion ſick, and truth ſuſpected, 
For putting on ſo new a faſhion'd robe. | 

Pemb. When workmen ftrive to do better then well, 
They do confound their skill in covetouſneſs ; 

And oftentimes excuſing of a fault, 
Doth make the fault the worſe by the excuſe: 
As Lg ſet upon a little breach, 


Diſcredit more in hiding of the fault 


Than did the fault before it was fo patch'd. 

Sal. To this effect, before you were new-crown'd, 
We breath'd our counſel; but it pleas'd your Highneſs 
To over: bear it; yet we're all well pleas'd; 


Since all and every part of what we would, : 


Muſt make a ſtand at what your Highneſs will. 
K. John. Some reaſons of this double coronation 
vou with, and think them ſtrong. 
And more, more ſtrong (the leſſer is my fear) 
I ſhall endue you with; mean time, but a 
What you would have reform'd that is not well, 
And well ſhall you perceive how willingly 


0 
has 
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King Jonx. 57 
1 * you your requeſts. 

Pemb. Then I, as one that am the 5 bebe 
To + ſound the purpoſes of all their hearts 
(Both for my ſelf and them; but chief of all, 

Your ſafety ; for the which, my ſelf and e 

Bend their beſt ſtudies ;) heartily requeſt 

Th' infranchiſement of Arthur ; whoſe * 

Doth move the murm'ring lips of diſcontent 

To break into this dang*rous argument. 

If what in reſt you have, in right you hold, | 
Why ſhou'd your fears, (which, as > hey ſay, 0 5 
The ſteps of wrong) then move yu to mew up 

Your tender kinſman, and to choke his days 
With barb'rous' ig each re" Perrier * 
The rich advantage of good exerciſe > | 
That the time's enemies may not have this 
To grace occaſions, let it be our ſuit, © I i 221 
That you have bid us ask his liberty; „ co60168D 
Which for our good we do no further ack," vet 2918 T 
Than whereupon' our weal, on yen depending, 
Counts it your weal that he have liberty. 


Ener Hubert.) © 


K. John, Let it be ſo ; I de commit his youth 
To your direction. Hubert, what news with you? | 
pemb. This is the man ſhould do the bloody deed: 
He ſhew'd his warrant to a Friend of mine; or £ 91907 
The ima e of a wicked heinous Kai 10 <0 112 * 
Lies in his eye z dhat cloſe aſpect of hies 
Does ſhew = mood of a troubled breaft. | 
And 1 do fearfully'believe dis done, 
What we ſo fear dhe had a charge to dos | | 
Sal. The colour of the King doth come and'go, © 
Between his purpoſe and his conſcience, * 
Like heralds 'rwixt two dreadful battelb ſet: 
His paſſion is ſo ripe; it needs muſt break. q 
Pemb, And When it breaks, 1 fear will. ie tdenes 
The foul corruption of a ſweet child's dea. 


C5 k. John. 
11. Sund forth, or zo declare, 
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K. John, We cannot hold mortality's ſtrong band. 
Good lords, lords, although my will to give is living, © 

The ſuit which you demand is gone, Inq dead. 

He tells us';4#tbwr is deceas'd to Tit 
Sal. Indeed we. fear'd his ſickneſs — all ware; i 
Pemb. Indeed we heard how near his death he wh 

Before the child. himſelf felt be was ſick. 

This muſt be anſwer'd either here or hence. 
K. John. Why do you bend ſuch ſolemn — on me? 

Think you I bear the ſhears of deſtiny? 


Sal. It is N aud tis ſhame | 
That greatneſs ſnould ſo groſly offer it: 
So thrive; it in your; game, and fo farewel. ' 

Pemb. Stay yet, lord r. I'll go with hae, 
And find th 1 of this poor child, 1 4 
His little kingdom of a forced graye. 

That blood which own'd the breadth of all this iſle | 
Three foot of it doth hold; bad world the while! 
This muſt nos be thus born, this will break out 
To all our ſorrows, and ere long I doubt. (FExcunt. 


10 21 Nuten Meſſenger. 


K. 6 burn in indignation.; : Leepent. 

There is no az on; blood; - 

No certain life atchiey'd by. others e - [Aſode, 

A fearful eye thou haſt 3. modi that blood c 

That 1 hase ſeen Inhabit n thoſe checks? 4 

So foul a sky clears not without a-ſtorm;, 

Pour down thy weather: how goes all in France? 

1 Meſ. _ France to England neyes ſuch a power, 
or any foreign preparation, - k 

Was levy'd inthe body of a land. LE nod ad 


The copy of your ſpe 6d is learn'd. by them: geile 
For when you ſhould be told tbey do prepare,” 
AN _ come, that they areal arriv d. 


K. Jen. 
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K. John. Oh where hath our intelligence been drunk } 
Where hath it ſlept ? where is my mother's care? 
That ſuch- an army ſhould be drawn in Fran 
And ſhe not hear of it? | | 
Meſ. My Liege, her ear 
Is ſtopt with duſt : the firſt of April dy'd 
Your noble mother; and as I hear, my lord, 
The lady Conflance in a frenzie dy'd 
Three days before: but this from rumour's ton 
I idely heard; if true orfalſe, I know not. P 
EK. John. With · hold thy 42 dreadful occaſion ! 
O make a league with me, till I have pleas'd 
My diſcontented peers. My mother dead? 
How wildly then walks my eftate in France? - 
Under whoſe conduct came thoſe powers of France, 


That thou for truth giv'ſt out are | here? 
Meſ. Under the Dauphin. | 
Enter Baſtard and peter of Pomfret. ; 


K. John. Thou haſt made me giddy | 
Wich theſe ill tidings. Now, what ſays the world 
To yur proceedings? Do not ſeek to ſtuff | 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 

Baſt. But if you be afraid to hear the worſt, | 
Then let the worſt unheard fall on your head. 
EK. John. Bear with me, couſin ; for I was amaz'd 
Under the tide, but now I breathe again 12 
Aloft the flood, and can give audience 
To any tongue, ſpeak it of what it will _ 

Baſt, How I have ſped among the clergy-men, 
The ſums I have collected ſhall expreſs. 

But as I travell'd hither through the land, 

I find the People ſtrangely fantaſied; 

Poſſeſt with rumours, Fall of idle dreams; 

Not knowing what they fear, but full of fear. 
And here's a prophet that I brought with me 
From forth the ſtreets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heels : | 
To whom he ſung in rude harſh-ſounding rhimes, 
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That ere the next Aſter Zee at -: ma 

Your Highneſs ſhould'deliver'up wv 
K. John; Thoutdle ener before fore dia thou ſv? 
Peter. Fore-knowing that the truth will fall out ſo. 
K. John, Hubert, away with him; impriſon him, 


And on that day at noon,  wherevn he foys 


For I muſt uſe thee, O my gentle TEE 
Hear'ſt thou the News abroad, who are arriy'd? 

Baff. The French, my lord; mens mouths are full of it: 
Beſides, I met lord Bigoz and lord a 
With eyes as red as new-enkindled fire, 
And others more, going to ſeek the grave 
Of Arbur, who they ſay is kill'd to-night 
1 bop lugpeftion. n 

K. John. Gentle kinſman, go 

And thruſt thy ſelf into their company. 

I have a way to win their loves again: 
Bring them before me. | Tat CM 
Baſe. 1 will ſeek them out. 1 <a e 4+ 

K. Jobi. Nay, but make haſte ; the beter foot before 


o, let me have no ſubje&s enemies, 


When adverſe foreigners affcight my towns _ 
With wir bi) 4 pomp of ſtout meow, . 1 
Bader feathers to y heels, * 
me þ ought, from them to me ag PR > 1,670 
ww 4 The Spire df the time ſhall teach me Foe. Ei. 
K. John, Spoke like a Tprightful noble n 
Go after him; for he perhaps ſhall need 
Some meſſen ger beryixt me and the peers, 
And be thou he. 6 
Meſ. With all my. heart, m [Lis . Exit. 
. Jobs. My mee dead! one 
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8 EN E iv. 


Ever Hubert,” 
Hub. = 7m oy fay five moons were ſeen to· 


Tour fixed, 4 b. fifth did whirl * 
The other four, in wond'rous motion. 
K. John. Five moons?s | 
Hub. Old men and beldams, in the fireets 
Do propheſie upon it dangerouſly : 1 4 
Youn Arthur's death is common in their mouths,  * 
And when they talk of him they ſhake their heads,” 
© And whiſper one atiother in the ear. 
© And he that ſpeaks, doth gripe the hearer's wriſt, 
©< Whilſt he that hears makes fearful action 
Wich wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eye 
© I faw a ſmith ſtand with his hammer, thus, 
© The whilſt his iron did on dani cool, oa A 
© With open mouth ſwallowing a taylor“ s news; 
Who with his ſhears and meaſure in his hand, 
© Standing on —_— which his nimble hafte 
© Had falſely thruſt upon contrary feet, 
Told of a many thouſand warlike French, 
© That were embatteled and rank'd in Kent. 
Another lean, unwaſh'd artificer, 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur 8 death. 2 
K. * Why ſeck lt thou to poſſeſs me with that 
ee uh mung 
Why urgeſt thou ſo oft young Arthur's death" 7411 
Thy hand hath murther'd him: I had a cauſe 
To wiſh him dead, bur thou hadſt none to kill him. 
Hub. Had Ar my lord? why, did you not pro- 
voke me 
K. John. 11 15 the eurſe of Kings, to be attended 
By ſlaves that take their humdurs for a Wartant, 
To break into the bloody houſe of life : vat eas! 
And on the winking of 1 | 
To underſtand a law, to know the meaning 


of 


* 
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Ot dang'rous majeſty, when perchance it frowns 
More upon humour, than advis'd reſpect. 
Hub. Here is your hand and ſeal for what 1 did. 
K. John. Oh, when the laſt account twixt heav'n 
and earth 
Is to be made, then ſhall this hand and ſeal 
Witneſs againſt us to damnation. 
How oft the ſight of means to do ill | 110 
Make deeds ill done? for hadſt not thou been by, 
A fellow by the hand of nature mark d, 1 
* and ſign'd to do a deed of ſhame, 
This murther had not come into my mind. 
But taking note of th abborr'd alpedt, | 
Findin fit for y villany, 
Apt, liable to be employ'd in danger, 
I faintly broke with thee of Artbur's death. 
And thou, to be endeared to a King, 
Mad'ſt it no conſcience to deſtroy a Prince. 
e thy head, or made 2 
When I ſpake darkly what. I purpoſed : 

Or turn'd an eye of doubt upon my face, 

Or bid me tell my tale in expreſs words; 

Deep ſhame had ſtruck me dumb, made me break off, 
And thoſe thy fears might have wrought fears in me. 
But thou didſt underſtand me by my ſigns, . 

And didſt in ſigns again parley with ſin; . 

Yea, without ſtop did'ſt let thy heart conſent, 

And conſequently thy rude hand to at - 

The deed; which both our. tongues held vile to name — 

Out of my fight, and never ſee me more ! 

My nobles leave me, and my ſtate is bray'd 

Ev'n at my gates, with ranks of foreign pow'rs, 

Nay, in the body of this _ land, | 

This kingdom. this confine of blood and breath, 

Hoſtility and civil tumult reigns, h 

Between my conſcience, and my couſin's death. 
Hub. Arm you againſt your other enemies, 

Fl make a peace- between your foul and you. 


1 ” . 
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Toung Arthur is alive: this hand of mine 
Is yet a maiden, and an innocent hand, 
Not painted with the crimſon ſpots of blood. 
Wichin this boſom never enter d yet 
The dreadful motion of a murd'rous thought. 4 
And you have ſlander'd nature in my form, f 
Which howfoever rude exteriorly, 
Is yet the cover of a fairer mind, FT | 
Than to be butcher of a guiltleſs child.. 128 4 
K. John, Doth Arthur live ? O haſte thee to the pers, 
Throw this report on their incenſed rage, 
And make them tame to their obedience. _ 
Forgive the comment that my paſſion made 
Upon thy feature; for my rage was blind, 


And imaginary eyes of blood 
Preſented thee more hideous than thou art. : 
Oh, anſwer not, but to my cloſet bring : 

The angry lords with all expedient haſte. 7 
I conjure thee but lowly; run more faſt, [ZE xcunt. 
A Street before a Priſon.. 

Euter Arthur on the Walls. | f 


Arth. THE wall is high, and yet will I leap down. 
1 . Good ground be pitiful, and hurt me not! 

There's few or none do know me: if they. did, 
This ſhip-boy's ſemblance hath diſguis d me quite. 

I am afraid, and yet I'Il venture it. 

If I get down, and do not break my limbs, 
I'll find a thauſand ſhifts to get away; GOTO. 
As good to die, and go; as die, and ſtay. [Leaps down. 
Oh me! my uncle's ſpirit is in theſe ſtones: 
Heax'n take my ſoul, and England keep my _— 


Euter 


— 
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64. | King Jann v. | 
Later Pemobroke, Saliebury e, 194 


Sal. Lords, I vil meet him at St. 1 F 
It is our fafety; and we muſtietnbrace” + 
This gentle offer of the perilous time. N de 
Perm, Who brought that letter from ws Cardinal? / 
Sal. The Count Melun, a noble lord of France, 28 
Whoſe Private with me of the — 
much more gen'ral than theſe lines import. 
Bigot. To-niorrow morning let us meer him then,” 
Sal. Or rather then ſet forward; for wil be 
Two long days journey, lords, or ere — 


1. 2 Enter Baſtard. 


Baſt. Once re to-day well met, md lords; 
The King by me requeſts your —_—_ i 
Sal. The King hath diſpoſſeſt — hon >» 
We will not line his thin, beſtained cloke 
Wir dur pure honours nor arrend"rhe-foor—-—--—- 
That leaves the print of blood e er it walks. 
Return, and tell him ſo: we k the worſt, 
Baſs. ——_ e'er you. think, good words I think were 
Sal. Our griefs, and, not our manners, reaſon now. 
24% But bers is e feat M yu Frief, 


Therefore” ere reaſon you, h mangers 


Pemb 8 Sir, 1 * lience ath „ * 
Baſt. is true, + urt tis: 155 no man | 
Sal, „This ig the prin 3, wh ar. is 1 Hes h ere x2 
[Seein "Fg 
Pemb. = fear made proud with, ke a I princely 
auty 
The n a A hole to hide this deed, 1 aer 
Dat Murder, as hating what himſelf hath done, 
ur 0 7 = 
1 y it oben to! ihe 8 revenge. - ol pa 586 1 Bier, 


J (i. e.) Whoſe private account of the Dauphin's af- 
feftion to our cauſe is much more ample than the letters, 
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Bigot. Or when he doom'd this beauty to the grave, 
Found it too precious princely for a grave. 
Sal. Sir Richard, what think you ? have you beheld, 
Or have you read, or heard, or could you think, 
Or do you almoſt think, altho you ſee, 
What 2 do ſee? could thought, without this object, 


Form ſuch another? tis the very top, 
The heighth, the creſt, or creſt unto the creft 
of . 2 arms; this is the bloodieſt ſhame, 
The wildeſt ſavag'ry, the vileſt ſtroak, 
That ever wall-ey'd wrath or ſtaring rage 
Preſented to the tears of ſoft Saen | 
Pemb. All murders paſt do ſtand excus'd in this; 
And this ſo ſole, and 10 unmatchable, 
Shall give a holineſs, a purity, 
To the yet-unbegotten & ſins of Time; 
And prove a deadly blood-ſhed but a jeſt, 
Exampled by this heinous ſpectacle. 
Baſt. It is a damned and a bloody work, 
The graceleſs action of a heavy band, 
If that it be the work of- any hand. ”— 
Sal. If that it be the work of any hand? 
We had a kind of light what would enſue. 
It is the ſhameful work of Huber:'s hand, 
The practice, and the purpoſe of the Ring: 
From whoſe obedience I forbid my foul, 
Kneeling before this ruin of ſweet life, 
And breathing to this breathleſs excellence 
The incenſe of a vow, a holy vow! 
Never to taſte the pleaſures of the world, 
Never to be infefted with delight, 
Nor converſant with eaſe and idleneſs, 
Till I have ſet a glory to this hand, 
By giving it the worſhip of 4 . 
Pemb. Bigot, Our ſouls religiouſly confirm thy words. 


SCENE 


| * ſin of Times. 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Hubert, 


Hub. Lords, I am hot with haſte, in ſeeking you; 
Arthur doth live, the Fg hath ſent for you. 
Sal. Oh he is bold, and bluſhes not at death; 
Avant thou hateful villain, get thee gone. 
Hub. I am no villain. 
Sal. Muſt I rob the law? [Drawing his Sword. 
Baſt. Your ſword is bright, Sir, put it up again. 
Sal. Not till I ſheath it in a murd'rer's skin. 
Hab. Stand back, lord Salisbury, ſtand back, I ſay, 
By heav'n I think my ſword's as ſharp as yours, 
I would not have youy lord, forget your ſelf, 
Nor tempt. the danger of my true defence; 
Leſt I, by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, your greatneſs, and nobility. 
Bigot. Out dunghill, dar'ſt thou brave a nobleman ? 
Hub. Not for my life; but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againſt an Emperor. 
Sal. Thou art a murd'rer. 7 | 
Hab. Do not prove me ſo-; | 
Yet, I am none: Whoſe tongue ſoe'er ſpeaks falſe, 
Not truly ſpeaks z who ſpeaks not truly, lyes. 
Pemb. Cut him to pieces. 


Baſt. Keep the peace, I ſay. 
4 Stand by, — ſhall gaul yon; Faulconbridge. 
Baff. Thou wert better gaul the devil, Salisbury. 
If thou but frown on me, or ſtir thy foot, 
Or teach thy haſty ſpleen to do me ſhame, 
I'll ſtrike thee dead. Put up thy ſword betime, 
Or Vl ſo maul you, and your toſting-iron, A 
That you ſhall think the devil is come from hell. 
Bigot. What will you do, renowned Fanlconbridge ? 
Second a villain, and a murderer ? 
Hub., Lord Bigor, I am none. 
Bigot. Who kill'd this Prince? 


+ 
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Hub. Tis not an hour ſince I left him well : 

1 honour'd him, I loy'd him, and will weep | 

My date of life out, for his ſweet life's toſs, | | 
Sal. Truſt not thoſe cunning waters of his eyes, 

For villany is not without ſuch rheume; 

And he, Jong traded in it, makes it ſeem 

Like rivers of remorſe and innocence. 

Away with me, all you whoſe ſouls abhor 

Th' uncleanly ſavour of a flaughter-houſe, 

For I am ſtifled with the ſmell of ſin. 
Bigot. Away tow'rd Bury, to the Dauphin there. 
Pemb. There tell the King he may enquire us out. 

oi 0 75 [Exeunt Lordt. 


Bafi. Here's a good world; knew. you. of this fair 
work ? 
Beyond the infinite and boundleſs reach x 
Of merey, (if thou didſt this deed of death) | 
Art thou damn'd, Hubert. ö 7 
Hub. Do but hear me, Sir. 
Baſfi, Ha? I'll tell thee what, 
Fhou'rt damm d fo black nay nothing is fo black; 
Thou art more deep dama'd than Prince Lucifer. 
There is not yet ſo ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou ſhalt be, if thou didſt kill this child. 
Hub, Upon my foul ——— 
Baſt. If thou didſt but conſent | 
To this moſt cruel act, do but deſpair ; 
And if thou want'ſt a cord, the ſmalleſt thread 
That ever ſpider twiſted from her womb 
Will ſtrangle thee; a ruſh will be a beam 
To hang thee on: or would'ſt thou drown thy ſelf, 
Put but a little water in a ſpoon, 
And it ſhall be as all the ocean, 
12 to ſtifle ſuch a villain up. 
I do ſuſpect thee very grievouſſy. 
Hub. If I in act, conſent, or ſin of thought, 
Be guilty of the ſtealing that ſweet breath a] 


88 5 ug Jon H N. 
Which was * in this beauteous clay, 


Let hell want pains ye to vs age me, 


1 left him well. 
. Go, berries fide Wa- = 
I am amaz'd, methinks, and loſe my way 
Among the thorns and dangers of this world. 
How eaſie doſt thou take afl England up, 
From forth this morſel of dead royalty ? 
The life, the right, and truth of all this realm 
Is fled to heav'n, and England now is left 
To tug and ſcramble, and to part by th' teeth 
The un-owed intereſt of proud-ſwelling ſtate. 
No for the bare-pickt bone of majeſty, 
Doth dogged war briſtle his angry creſt, 
And ſnarleth in the gentle eyes of peace. 
Now pow'rs from home and diſcontents at home 
Meet in one line: and vaſt confuſion waits 
(As doth a Raven on a ſick, fall'n bell) | FA 
The imminent decay of wreſted | 
Now happy he, whoſe cloak a bende can 
Hold out this tempeſt. Bear away that child, © 
And follow me with ſpeed; 1'll to the King 3 
A thouſand buſineſſes are brief at hand, 
And beav'n it ſelf doth Wr the land. bene. 
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9. DU LEEBLNRINEES 
ACT v. SCENE I. 
The Court of ENGLAND. 
Enter King] ohn, Pandulph, and Attendants, 


i 


Hos I have yielded up into your hand 
I The circle of my glory. | 
| [Giving the Crown. 
yy  Pand. Take again © ata 
WY From 9 hand, as holding of the 
— 855 3 ope : * | * 7 
1 5 -= Yourſfoveraign efs and authority. 
K. John, Now keep your holy word; go meet the 
French,” 
And from his holineſs uſe all your power 
To ſtop their marches *fore we are enflam'd. 
Our diſcontented counties do revolt, 
Our people quarrel with obedience, 
Swearing allegiance, and the love of ſoul 
To ſtranger-blood, to foreign royalty ; | 
This inundation of diſtemper*'d humour 
Reſts by you only to be qualiſy'd. 
Then pauſe not; for the preſent time's ſo ſick, 
That preſent med'cine muſt be miniſtred, 
Or overthrow incurably inſues, <A has 
Pand. It was my breath that blew this tempeſt up, : 5 
Upon your ſtubborn uſage of the Pope: way 
But ſince you are a gentle convertite, 
My tongue ſhall huſh again this ſtorm of war, 
And make fair weather in your bluſt'ring land- 
On this 1 Bs remember well, 


— 


| Upon 


*. 


Upon your oath of ſervice to the Pope, 


Go I to make the French lay down their arms. [ Exit. 
K. John. Is this „ane, did not the bar £ 


that before Aſcenſion-day at noon 
nach I ſhould give off? even ſo I have: 
I did ſuppoſe it ſhould be on conſtraint, 
But, heav'n be thank'd, it is but voluntary. 


Enter Baſtard, 


12 an Kent hath yielded, nothing there holds out 
But Dover-Caſile : London hath receiv'd 
Like a kind hoſt, the Dauphin and his powers. 
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer ſervice to your enemy ; 
And wild am t hurries up and down _ 
The little number of your doubtful friends. + 
K. John. Would not my lords return to me-againg 
After they heard y young Arthur was alive? | 
Baſt. They found him dead, and caſt into the ſtreets, 
An empty casket, where the jewel, life, 
ſome damn'd hand was robb'd and ta'en 2 
K. John. That villain Hubert told me he did live. 
Baſt. So on my ſoul he did, for ought he knew: 
But wherefore do you droop ? why look you ſad? 
Be great in act, as you have been in thought: 
3 not the world lon fear and ſad diſtruſt 
Govern the motion of a kingly eye ; 
Be ſtirring as the time, be fire wah Lro., 
- Threaten the threatner, and out- face the brow 
Of bragging horror: ſo ſhall inferior eyes, 
That borrow- their bebaviours from the great, 
Grow great by your example, and put on 
The dauntleſs ſpirit of reſolution, 
Away. and glifter like the God of war 
When he intendeth to become the field; 
Shew boldneſs and aſpiring confidence, 
What, ſhall they ſeek the Lion in his den, 
And fright him there? and make him tremble there? 
Oh let it not be ſaid ! Forage, and run 


To 
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To meet diſpleaſure farther from the doors, __ 
And grapple with him ere he come ſo nigh. 
K. John. The legate of the Pope hath been with me, 
And 1 have made a happy peace with him; 
And he hath promis'd to diſmifs the powers 
Led by the Dauphin. 
Baſt. Oh -inglorious league! 
Shall we upon the footing of our land 
Send fair-play-orders, and make compromiſe, 
Inſinuation, parly, and baſe truce, 
To arms invaſive? ſhall a beardleſs boy, 
A cockred, ſilken, wanton, brave our fields, 
And fleſh his ſpirit in a warlike ſoil, 
Mocking the air with colours idely ſpread, 
And find no check ? let us, my Liege, to arms: 
Perchance the Cardinal can't make your peace; 
Or if he do, let it at leaft be ſaid 
They ſaw we had a purpoſe of defence. | 
K. John, Have thou the ordring of this preſent time. 
Baſt. Away then, with good — K yet I know 
Our party may well meet a prouder foe. [Exeunt. 


— AC 
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8CENE IL 
The Dauphin's Camps 


Enter, in arms, Lewis, Salisbury, Melun, Pembroke, 
Bigot, and Soldiers. 


Lewis, Y lord Melun, let this be copied out, 

| And keep it ſafe for our remembrance : 
Return the preſident to theſe lords again, | 

That having our fair order written down, 

Both they and we peruſing o'er theſe notes, 

May know wherefore we took the ſacrament, 

And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 


7 King Jonx. 


Sal. Upon our ſides it never ſhall be broken, 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we ſwear 
A voluntary zeal — un - urg d faith | 
To your proceedings; yet believe me, Prince, 
I am not glad that ſuch a ſore of time 
Should ſeek a plaiſter by contema'd revolt, 
And heal th' inyet'rate canker of one wound, 
By making many. Oh it grieves my ſoul, _ 
That I muſt draw this metal from my ſide 
To be a widow-maker; oh, and there 
Where honourable reſcue, and defence 
Cries out upon the name of Salisbury. 
But ſuch is the infection of the time, | 
That for the health and phyſick of our right, 
We cannot deal but with the very hand 
Of ftern injuſtice, and confuſed wro 
And is't not pity, oh my grieved friends ! 
That we, the fas and children of this iſle, 
Were born to ſee ſo ſad an hour as this, 
Wherein we ſtep after a ſtranger, march 
Upon, her gentle boſom, and fill uß ß 
Her enemies ranks? I muſt withdraw and weep 
Upon the ſpot, for this enforced cauſe, 
To grace the gentry of a land remote, 
And follow unacquainted colours here { 
What, here? O nation, that thou could'ſt remove! 
That Neptwne's arms who clippeth thee about, 
Would bear thee from the knowledge of thy ſelf, 
And 3 grapple. thee unto a Pagan. ſhore ! i 
Where theſe two chriſtian armies might combine 
The blood of malice in a vein of league, 
And not to ſpend it ſo un-neighbourly,, _ 
Lewis. A noble temper doſt thou ſhew in this, 
And great affection rotting in thy boſom © © 
Doth make an earthquake of nobility, _ 
Oh what a noble combat haſt thou fought, 
Between compulſion, and a brave reſpect! 
Let me wipe off this honourable dew, 
That ſilverly doth progreſs on thy cheeks. _ 
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My heart hath melted at a lady's tears, 
Being an ordinary inundation : | 
But this effuſion of ſuch manly drops, 
This ſhow'r blown up by tempeſt of the ſoul, 
Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd, 
han had I ſeen the vaulty top of heav'n 3 
Figur d quite o'er with burning meteors, A 
Lift up thy brow, renowned Salisbury, 
And with a great heart heave away this ſtorm, 
Commend theſe waters to thoſe baby-eyes 
That never ſaw the giant.world enrag'd , 
Nor met with fortune, other than at feaſts, 
Full-warm of blood, of mirth, of goſlipping, 
Come, come, for thou — thruſt thy hand as deep 
Into the purſe of rich proſperi 
As Leif wet ; 8 ſhall you all, 
That knit your ſinews to the ſtrength of mine. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Pandulph. 


And even there methinks an angel ſpake, 
Look where the holy legate comes apace, 
To give us warrant from the hand of heav'n, 
And on our actions ſet the name of right 
With holy breaen. Fn) 

Pand, Hail, noble Prince of Fance 
The next is this: King John bath reconcil'd 
Himſelf to Rome; his ſpirit is come in, 
That ſo ſtood out agairiſt the holy church, 
That great metropolis 4g ſee of Rome. 
Therefore thy threatning colours now wind up, 
And tame the ſavage ſpirit of wild war; 
That like a Lion foſter'd-up at hand, 
It may lye gently at the foot of peace, 
And be no further harmful than in ſhew. 

Lewis, Your grace ſhall pardon me, I will not back: 
I am too high-born to be propertied, | 
To be a ſecondary at controul, 
Or uſeful ſerving-man, and inſtrument 
Vor. IV. D To 
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74 King Jon x. 
To any ſoveraign ſtate throughout the world. 
Your breath firſt kindled the dead coal of war, 
Between this chaſtis'd kingdom and my (elf, 
And brought in matter that ſhould feed this fire, 
And now tis far too huge to be blown out 
Wich that ſame weak wind which enkindled it. 
You taught me how to know the face of right, 
Acquainted me with int'reſt to this land, 
Yea thruſt this enterprize into my heart: 
And come ye now to tell me John bath made 
His peace with Rome? what is that peace to me? 
I, by the honour of my marriage-bed, In 
After young Arthur, claim this land for mine: 
And now it is half conquer'd, muſt 1 back, 
Becauſe that John hath made his peace with Rome? 
Am I Rome's ſlave? what penny hath Rome born, 
What men provided ? what munition ſent, 
To under-prop this action? is't not 1 
That undergo this charge? who elſe but 1, 
And ſuch as to my claim are liable, 
Sweat in this buſineſs, and maintain this war ? 
Have I not heard theſe iſlanders ſhout out 
Vive le Roy, as I have bank'd their towns? 
Have I not here the beſt cards for the game 
To win this eaſie match, plaid for a crown? 
And ſhall I now give o'er the yielded fer ? 
No, on my ſoul it never ſhall be ſaid. 
Pand. You look but on the outſide of this work. 
Tewis. Outſide or inſide, I will not return, 
Till my attempt ſo much be glorified, 
As to my ample hope was promiſed 
Before 1 drew this gallant head of war, 
And cull'd theſe fiery ſpirits from the world 
To outlook conqueſt, and to win renown 
Ev'n in the jaws of danger, and of death, | 
What luſty trumpet thus doth ſummon us?: 


SCENE 
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King Joux. 
$CENE lv. 
Enter Baſtard. | 


Baſt. According to the fair play of the world, 
Let me have audience; I am ſent to ſpeak; . 
My holy lord of Milain, from the _ 

1 come; to learn haw.you have dealt for him? 
And as you anſwer, I do know the ſcope 
And warrant limited unto my tongue. | 

Pand. The Dauphin is too wilful, oppoſite, 
And will not temporize with my entreaties: 

He flatly ſays he'll. not lay down his arms, 

Baſt. By all the blood that ever fury breath'd, 
The youth ſays well. Now hear our Engliſh King, 


For thus his royalty doth ſpeak in me: 


He is prepar'd, and reaſon too he ſhould. 
This apiſh and unmannerly approach, 
This harneſs'd mask, and unadviſed revel, 
This unhear'd ſawcineſs and boyiſh troops, 
The King doth ſmile at ; and is well-prepar'd 
To whip this dwarfiſh war, theſe pigmy arms, 
From out the circle of his territories. 
That hand which had the ſtrength, ev'n at your door 
To cudgel you, and make you take the hatch, 
To dive like buckets in concealed wells, 
To crouch in litter of your ſtable planks, | 
To lye like pawns, lock'd up in cheſts and trunks, 
To herd with ſwine, to ſeek ſweet ſafety out 
In vaults and priſons, and to thrill and ſhake 
Ev'n at the crying of our nation's Crow, 
Thinking his voice an armed Engliſh man; 
Shall that victorious hand be feebled here 
That in your chambers gave you chaſtiſement 
No; know the gallant monarch is in arms, 
And like an Eagle o'er his Aiery tow'rs, 
To ſouſe annoiance that comes near his neſt, 
And you degen'rate, you ingrate revolters, 
Tou bloody Nero's, ripping up the womb 
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Of your dear mother-England, bluſh for ſhame: 
For your own ladies, and pale-viſag'd maids, 
Like Amazons, come tripping after — ; 
Their thimbles into armed gantlets change, 
Needles to lances, and their gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination. | 

Lewis, There end thy brave, and turn thy face i, 

peace, 

We grant thou canſt out · ſcold us; fare thee well: 
We hold our time too precious to be ſpent 
With ſuch a babler. | 

Pand. Give me leave to ſpeak. 

Baſt. No, I will ſpeak. 

Lewis, We will attend to neither : 
Strike up the drums, and let the tongue of war - 
Plead for our int'reſt, and our being here. 

Baſt. Indeed your drums being beaten, will cry out; 
And ſo ſhall you, being beaten ; do but tart | 


An eccho with the clamour of thy drum, A 
And ey'n at hand a drum is ready brac'd, 

That ſhall reyerb'rate all as loud as thine. 

Sound but another, and another ſhall 

As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, 7 
And mock the deep-mouth'd thunder. For at hand A 
(Nor truſting to this halting legate here, | 7 
Whom he hath us'd rather for ſport than need) 7 


Is warlike John; and in his forehead ſits 
A bare-ribb'd death, whoſe office is this day 
To feaſt upon whole thouſands of the French. In 
Lewis. Strike up our drums, to find this danger ou v 
Baſt, And thou ſhalt find it, Dauphin, do not doubt 
[ Exeun 
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SCENE V. 


Y The Field of Battle. 


Alarms, Enter King John and Hubert. 


K, John. O W goes the day with us? oh tell nie, 
Hubert. 
Hub, Badly, I fear; how fares your Majeſty ? 
K. John, This feaver that hath troubled me o | 
Lyes heavy on me: oh, my heart is ſick! 


— 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


, Mef. My lord, your valiant kinſman, Faulconbridge, 


Deſires your Majeſty to leave the field, 
And ſend him word by me which way you go. 
K, mw Tell him, tow'rd Swinſfed, to the Abby 
there. 
Meſ. Be of good comfort: for the great ſupply 
That was expected by the Dauphin here, | 
Are wrack'd three nights ago on Goodwin ſands; 
This news was brought to Richard but ev'n now, 
The French fight coldly, and retire themſelves. 
K. John. Ah me! this tyrant feaver burns me up, 
And will not let me welcome this good news. 
Set on tow'rd Swinſted; to my litter ſtrait, 
Weakneſs poſſeſſeth me, and I am faint. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE VI. 


Enter Salisbury, Pembroke and Bigot. 


Sal. 17 not think the King ſo ſtor'd with friends. 
Pem, Up once again; put ſpirit in the French : 
If they miſcarry, we miſcarry too. 


D ; | Sat. 
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Sal. That mif-begotten devil, Faulconb ridge, 

In ſpight of ſpight, alone upholds the day. : 
* ſay, King John ſore ſick hath left the 


Enter Melun wounded. 


' Melun. Lead me to the revolts of England here. 

Kal. When we were happy, we had other names. 
Pemb. It is the Count Melun. | 

Sal. * * * 2 ind M 

Hfelun. Fly, noble Engliſh, you are t and fold 
Unthread My rude eye of —_ "_ 
And welcome home again diſcarded faith. 
Seek out King John, and fall before his feet: + 
For if the French be lords of this loud day, 
He means to recompence the pains you take, 
By cutting off your heads; thus hath he ſworn, 
And I with him, and many more with me, 
Upon the altar at St. Edmondsbury, 
Even on that altar where we ſwore to you 
Dear amity and everlaſting love. & 10 

Sal. May this be poſſible ! may this be true? 

Melun, Have I not hideous death within my view 
Retaining but a quantity of life, 
Which bleeds away, ev'n as a form of wax 
Reſolveth from its 'gainft the fire? 
What in the world make me now deceive, 
Since 1 muſt loſe the uſe of all deceit ? 
Why ſhould I then be falſe, ſince it is true 
That I muſt die here, and live hence by truth ? 
I fay again, if Lewrs win the day, 
He is forſworn if eber thoſe eyes of yours 
Behold another day break in the Eaſt ; 
But ev'n this night, whoſe black contagious breath 
Already ſmoaks about the burning creſt 
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied ſun, 
Ev'n this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery, refs 
Ey'n with a treacherous fine of all your lives, 


If 
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If Lewis by your aſſiſtance win the day. . 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your King; 
The love of him, and this reſpect beſides 
(For that my grandſire was an Engliſhman,) 
Awakes my conſcience to confeſs all this. 
In lieu whereof, I pray you bear me hence 
From forth the noifs and rumour of the field; 
Where 1 may think the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace, and part this body and my ſou), 
With contemplation, and devout deſires, 
Sal. We do believe thee, and beſhrew my foul 
But I do love the favour and the form 
Of this moſt fair occaſion, by the which 
We will uatread the ſteps of damned flight; 
And like a bated and retired flood, 
Leaving our rankneſs and irregular courſe, 
Stoop low within thoſe bounds we have 0'er-look'd, 
And calmly run on in obedience | 
Ev'n to our Ocean, to our great King John. 
My arm ſhall give thee help to bear thee hence, 
For I do ſee the cruel pangs of death 
Right in thine eyes. d Away, my friends, and fly! 


SCENE VII. 
Enter Lewis and his Train, 


Iewis HE ſun of heay'n methought was loth to ſet, 
| But ſtaid, and made the wettern welkin bluſh; 
When th'Engliſh meaſur'd backward their own ground 
In faint retire; oh bravely came we off, 
When with a volley of our needleſs ſhot, 
After ſuch bloody toil we bid good night, 
And wound our tatter'd colours clearly up, 
Laſt in the field, and almoſt lords of it. 
D 4 Enter 
away, my friends, new flight, * 
And happy newneſs that attends old right. 
© tott'ring, 


4 


A s well as thou of mine? 
Baff. Hubert, I think. 

Hub. Thou haſt a perfect thought: 
I will upon all hazards well believe 

Thou art my friend, that know'ſt my tongue ſo well: 
Who art thou n 1 


80 King Joun. | 
Enter 4 Meſſenger. 


Meſ. Where is my Prince, the Dauphin? 
Lewis. Here, what news? 
Meſ. The Count Melun is ſlain; the Engliſh lords 
By his perſwaſion are at length fall'n off, 
And your ſupply which you have wiſh'd ſo long 
Are caſt away and ſunk on Goodwin ſands, 
Lewis, Ah foul ſhrewd news. Beſhrew thy very heaft, 
I did not think to be ſo ſad to-night 
As this hath made me. Who was he that ſaid 
* King John did fly an hour or two before 
The ſtumbling night did part our weary powers ? 
| Meſ. Who ever ſpoke it, it is true, my lord. 
Tewis. Wael; keep good quarter, and good care to- 


night, 
The day ſhall not be up ſo ſoon as I, 


To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. [Exennt, 
Aare SCENE VII. 
Enter Baflard and Hubert ſeverally, 
Hub, \ N 7H O's there? ſpeak, ho, ſpeak quickly, or 
| I Bs 7 F 


Baſt. A friend. What art thou ? 

Hab. Of the part of England. 

Baſt. And whither doſt thou go? 
Hub. What's that to thee ? o 
Why may not I demand of thine affairs, 


\ 9 Baſt, 
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Bat. Who thou wilt; and if thou pleaſe 
Thou may'ſt be · friend me ſo much, as to think 
I come one way of the Plantagenets. | 
Hub, Unkind remembrance ; thou and endleſs night 
Have done me ſhame; brave ſoldier pardon me, 
That any accent breaking from thy tongue 
Should ſcape the true acquaintance'of mine ear. 
Baſt. Come, come; ſans complement, what news a- 
broad ? n tho. 
„Hub. Why here walk I, in the black brow of night, 
To find you out. | 
Baſt. Brief then: and what's the news? 
Hub, O my ſweet Sir, news fitting to the night, 
Black, fearful, comfortleſs, and horrible. 
Baſt. Shew me the very wound of this ill news, 
I am no womarf, I'll not ſwoon at it. —_ 
Hub. The King 1 fear is poiſon'd by a Monk: 
I left him almoſt ſpeechleſs, and broke out 
Tacquaint you with this evil ; that you might 
The Yair arm you to the ſudden time, 
Than if you had at leiſure known of this. | 
Baſt, How did che take it? who did taſte to him? 
Hub, A Monk, I tell you, a reſolved villain, 
Whoſe bowels ſuddenly burſt out; the King 
Yet ſpeaks, . and | 05026 may recover. 
Bafl. Who didſt thou leave to tend his Majeſty? _ 
Hub. N know you not? the lords are all come 
ack. 
And brought Prince Henry in their company, 
At whoſe requeſt the King hath pardon'd them, | 
And they are all about his Majeſty. * 
Ba. With- hold thine indignation, mighty heav'n? 
And tempt us not to bear above our power. J 
I'm tell thee Hubert, half my pow'rs this night 
Paſſing theſe flats, are taken by the tide, 
Theſe Lincoln waſhes have devoured them; un 


My ſelf, well mounted, hardly have eſcap'd. 


Away before ; conduct me to the King. 
| doubt he Will be dead, or e'er I come. [Exeunt, 
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SCENE IX. 
9101 0 Changes 0 Swinſted. 


Enter Prince Heary, Salizbury and Bigot. 


num. I 'T .is too late, the life of all bis blood 
ls touch'd corruptibly ; and his pure brain, 
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Which ſome — the ſoul's frail dwelling houſe, 


Doth, by the-idle comments that it makes, 
Foretel the ending of monality. 


- Emer Pembroke, 


* 


Pemb. Hig Highneſs yet. doth ſpeak, and holds bel 


That being 
It would allay 


into the open air, 
the burning 


| Of that fell Siſon urrng qual him. 


Henry. Lec him be broughe ino the orchard be, 


Doth he flill rage? 
Pemb. He is more patient | 
Than when. you left hi ; even now he ſung, | 


H Oh vanity of ſickneſs ? fierce extreams 
In rat ie continuance will not fee] themſelves. 


Death having prey'd the outward parts 


Leaves them; inviſible his ſiege is now, 


Againft the mind, the which he pricks and wounds 

With many legions of ſtrange fantaſies, 

Which in their throng and preſs to that laſt hold, 

Coenfound themſelves. *Tis ftrange that death ſhould fiog: 

I am the Cygnet to this pale, fatat Swan; 

Who chaunts a doleful byma to his own dea. 

And from the organ-pipe of fraiky ſings 

His ſoul and. to their laſting reſt. 
Sal. Be of good comfort, ory for you are hors! 


To ſet a form upon that Indige 
Wbieh he hath, 2 ſo ae and ſo rude, 


: Leaves them inviſible, and his fiege is now. 
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| King John brought in, rap bevy | 


K. Jobn. Ay marry, now my ſoul hath elbow-room ; 
It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is ſo hot a ſummer in my boſom, 
That all my bowels crumble” up to duſt: 
I. am a ſcribbled form drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment, and againſt this fice 
Do [ ſhrink up. : er 
Henry. How fares your Majeſty ? h 
K. John, Poiſon'd, ill e fate! dead, forſook, caſt of 
And none of you will bid the winter come £ 
To thruſt his icy fingers in my maw; | 
Nor let my kingdom!'s rivers take their conrſe 
Through my burn'd boſom : nar intreat the north | 
To make his bleak winds kiſs my parched lips, 1 
And comfort me with cold. I ack not much, 
I beg cold comfort; and you are ſo ſtrait , 
And ſo ungrateful, you deny me that, | 
Henry, Oh that there were ſome virtue in my tears, 
That might relieve ou. 
K. John. The ſalt of them is hot, 
Within me is a hell, and there the poiſon 
Is as a fiend, confin'd to tyranthize .. 
On unreprievable, condemned blood. 
SCENE X. | 
Baft. Oh, T am ſcalded with my violent motion, 
And ſpleen of ſpeed to ſee your Majeſty. 
K. John. Oh couſin, thou art come to ſet mine eye: 
The tackle of my heart is crackt and burnt, 
And all the ſhrouds wherewith my life ſhou'd fail 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair: 


My heart hath one poor ſtring to ſtay it by, 
Which holds but dll thy news be uttered ; 


© fare. | 


A onen 
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And then all this thou ſeeſt, is __ a clod, 
And module of confounded roy 
Baff. The Dauphin is — Wy 1 
"Where heay'n he knows ho = we wall anſwer him. 
For, in a night, the beſt part of my power, 
As I upon advantage did — 
Were in the waſhes all, unwarily, 
Deyoured by the unexpected flood. hs s King dies 

Sal. You breathe theſe dead news in as dead an ear: 
My Liege! my lord! but now a Ning non thus, 

| „Ev'n ſo muſt I run on, and ey'n ſo ſtop. * 
__ Baſs. Art ou mane. 79; 1 do but ſtay behind 
To do the office for thee, of revenge: 
And then my ſoul ſhall wait on thee to heay' n, 
As it on earth hath been thy ſervant ſtill. 
Now, now you ftars, that move in your bright ſpheres, 
Where be your pow'rs? ſhew now your mended faiths, 
And inſtantly return with me again, 
To puſh deſtruction and perpetual ſhame 
Out of the weak door of our 77 land? 
Strait let us ſeek, or ſtraĩt we ſhall be bag, 
+ The Dauphin rages at our very heels. 
Sal. It ſeems you know not then fo much at we: , 
The Cardinal Pandalph is within at reft, 
Who half an hour ace came from the Dauphin ; * 
And brings from him ſuch offers of our peace, 

— we with honout and reſpect may take, 
: urpoſe preſetitly to leave this war. 

aimed 1 He wil the rather do it, when he ſees 

Our ſelves well ſinewed to out defence. 

Sal, Nay, it is in a, manner done altead j), 
For many carriages: he hath diſpatebd T: 
To the ſea-ſide, and put his caſe * quarrel 
To ibe n of the Cardinal 
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„and ev'n ſo ftop 

What ſurety of the TY what Ae what Kay, 

When this was now a King, and now is clay * : 
Baſt. Art thou — , — 


Wich whom your ſelf, my ſelf, and other lords, | 
If you think meet, this afternoon will poſt 
To conſummate this buſineſs happily. 
Baſt. Let it beſo; and you, my noble Prince, 
With other Princes that may beſt be ſpar'd, 
Shall wait upon your father's funeral. 
Henry. At Worceſter muſt his body be interr'd, 
For ſo he will'd it. 
Baſt, Thither ſhall it then. 
And happily may your ſweet ſelf put on 
The lineal ſtate, and glory of the land ; 
To whom with all ſubmiſſion on my knee, 
I do bequeath my faithful ſervices, 
And true ſubj ection everlaſtingly. 
Sal. And the like tender of our love we make, 
To reſt without a ſpot for evermore. 
Hen. I have a kind ſoul that would give you thanks, 
And knows not how to do it, but with tears. 
Baſt, Oh let us pay the time but needful woe, 
Since it hath been before-hand with our grieſs. 
This England never did, and never ſhall 
Lye at the proud foot of a Conqueror, 
But when it firſt did help to wound it ſelf. 
Now theſe her Princes are come home again, 
Come the three corners of the world in arms ! 
And we ſhall ſhock them. Nought ſhall make us rue, 
It England to it ſelf do reſt but true. [Exeunt omnes. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


No Richard the Second. 

Dake of York, 

John of Gaunt, Duke of 28 © Uncle to the King, 

1 Son to John of Gaunt, te as King 
the Fourth, 

2 Son to the Duke + York. 

Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk. 

Earl of Nlisbury. 

Buſhy, 

Bagot, van, to King Richard, | 

Green, SOT S 

Earl of N . "wy 


Friends to Boling- 


broke. 


Percy, Son to N orthumberland, 
Roſs, 

Willoughby, * 

Biſhop of Carliſle, 

Sir Stephen $croop, £ Friends to . . 
Nitz water, 21 * 


Abbot of Weltminſter, 
Sir Pierce of Exton, 


— 


ee in the 8 


Queen to King Richard. | „ 
Dutcheſs of Glouceſter, . 
Dutcheſs of York. 

Ladies attending on the Queen, R 


Tuo Gardiners, Keeper, Meſſenger, and other Atten- 
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A. SCENE I. 
The COURT. | 


Enter King Richard, John of Gaunt; with other Nobles 
and Attendants. | 


King RICHARD, 
Ip John of Gaunt, time-honour'd Tan- 


* | caſfier, 
'Q; Haſt thou, according to thy oath and bond, 
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold ſon, 
* 8 1 Here to 2 good the boiſt'rous late ap- 
Which then our leiſure would not let us hear, 
Againſt the Duke of Norfole, Thomas Mowbray ? 
Gaunt... I have, my liege. 
K. Rich. Tell me moreover, haſt thou ſounded him, 


Ifhe f appeal the Duke on ancient malice, - p41 
. Appeal, or 5 55 demand, challenge, from appello, 8 


P "a } Te: * C 
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5 Or worthily, as a good ſubject ſhould, , | | 
Os ſome known ground of treachery in him? 
Sant. As near as I could fift him on that argumen, 
Os ſame apparent danger ſeen in him | 
' + >&im'd at your bighneſs; no invet'rate malice. 
N. Rich. Then call them to our preſence z face to face, 
And frowning brow to brow, our ſelves will hear 
Th' accuſer, and th* accuſed freely ſpeak: 
High-ftomach'd are they both, and full of ire, 
In rage, deat as the ſea, haſty as fire. 


n 
Enter Bolingbroke and Mowbray. 


"My gracious ſoveraign, my moſt 
_. Mowhb, Each day ſtil! better others happineſs 
Until the heavens envying earth's good hap, 
Add an immortal title te your crown, 
K. Riek We thank you both, yet one but flatters us, 
| &s well appeareth by the cauſe you come 
 ' Namelyt' appeal each other of high treaſon. 
Coulin of Hereford, what doſt thou object 
"Againſt the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? ?) 
Boling. Firſt, Heaven be the record to my ſpeech, 
In the devotion of a ſubjeR's love, 
Tend'ring the precious ſafety of my Prince, 
And free from other miſ-begotten hate, 
Come I appellant to this 22 preſence. 


a _— — 


Now Thomas Mowbr — 1 1 0 
And mark my greeting well; for what 1 ſpeak, 

My body ſhall make good upon this earth, = 
| Or my divine ſoul anſwer it in heav'n. © © Sin 
| Thou art a traitor and a miſcreant. | Th 
1 . b Nou. Wor 


= | ? 3 WEE W 
1 | | | F a An 


| Fo=n—a miſcreant. "1 1 | 
| Too good to be ſo, and too bad to live. Since 
1 een 4 > Sabirny * SET 1; . ce 


— 


Mowb. Let not my cold words here accuſe my zeal 
is not the tryal of a woman's war, 
e bitter clamour of two eager congues, 
an arbitrate this cauſe betwixt us twain ; 
he blood is hot that muſt be cool'd for this. 
et can I nor of ſuch tame patience boaſt, 
WA to be huſht, and nought at all to ſay. 

Firſt the fair rev rence of your highneſs curbs me 
rom giving reins and ſpurs to my free ſpeech, 
7 hich elſe would poſt, until it had return d 
heſe terms of treaſon a doubled down his throat. 
Setting aſide his high blood's royalty, 
Let him but be no kinſman to my liege, 
\nd I defie him, and I ſpit at him, 
all him a ſlanderous coward, and a villa; 
hich to maintain, I would allow him odds, 
nd meet him, were I ty'd to run a-foot | 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 
Or any other ground inhabitable, vl 
Where d never Engl durſt ſet his foot, 
Mean time, let this defend my loyalty, 
By al my hopes moſt falfly doth he lie. | 
Boling. Pale trembling coward, there I throw my gage, 
Diſclaiming here the kindred of a King, 
And lay aſide my high blood's royalty, 
(Which fear, not rev'rence, makes thee to except:) 
If guilty dread hath left thee ſo much — 4 
As to take up mine honour's pawn, then ſtoop, 
By that, and all the e rites of knighthood elſe, 
Will I make good againft thee, arm to arm, 


- 
— 


t 

14 
- 
k © * 


Since the more fair and cryſtal is the sky, 

The uglier ſeem the clouds that in it fly ; 
Once more, the more to vate the Note, 
Vith a foul traitor's name ſtuff I thy throat, 
And wiſh, ſo pleaſe my ſoveraign, ere 1 move, FR 
What my tongue ſpeaks,my right drawn ſword may prove. 
Motub. Let not ec. 

* doubly. * d IWhere-ever, © Rights. 
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What I have ſpoken, or thou canſt deviſe. 

Mowb. I take it up, and by that ſword I ſwear, 

Which gently laid my knighthood on my ſhoulder, 

I'll anſwer thee in any fair degree, 

Or chivalrous deſign of knightly tryal ; 

And when I mount, alive may I not light, - 

If I be traitor, or unjuſtly fight. 

EK. Rich. What doth our couſin lay to Mowbray' 
charge ? 

It muſt be great that can inherit us 

So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

Boling. Look what I ſaid, my life ſhall e it true, 
That Mowbray hath receiv'd eight thouſand nobles, 
In name of lendings for your highneſs' ſoldiers, 
The which he hath detain'd for lewd imployments ; 
Like a falſe traitor and injurious villain. | 
Beſides, I fay, and will in battel prove, 

Or here, or elſewhere, to the furtheſt verge, 

That ever was ſurvey'd by Engliſh eye 

That all the treaſons for theſe eighteen 

Complotted and contrived in this land, ; 
Fetch from falſe Mowbray their firſt head and ſpring, 
Further, I ſay, and further will maintain, - 
That he did plot the Duke of Glowcefter's death, 
Suggeſt his ſoon believing adverſaries, 

And conſequently, like a traitor-coward 

Sluc'd out his inn'cent ſoul through ſtreams of blood 3 \, 
Which blood, like ſacrificing Abel's, cries 

Even from the tongueleſs caverns of the earth, 

15 me, for juſtice, and h chaſtiſement. 


nd by the glorious worth of my deſcent, 
his arm ſhall do it, or this life be ſpent. 
Rich; How high a pitch his reſolution foars ! 
Thomas of Norfolk; what ſay'ſt thou to this? 
' Mob. O let my ſoveraign turn away his face, 
And bid his ears a little while be deaf, 
Till I have told this d ſland' rer of his blood, 
How God and good men hate fo foul a liar. | 
. Rich, Mowbray, impartial are our eyes and "pk 
# N i e 
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Were he my brother, nay, our kingdom's hein, 
As he is but my fathers brother's ſon ; 
Now by my ſcepter's awe, I make a yow, - 
Such neighbopr-nearneſs to our ſaered blood 
Should nothing priv'lege him, nor partialize 
Th' unſtooping firmneſs of my upright ſoul, 
He is our ſubject, Mowbray, ſo art thou, 
Free ſpeech and fearleſs Ito thee allow. 

Mowb. Then Bolingbroke, as low as to thy heart 


93 


Through the falſe paſſage of thy throat, thou lieſt ! 3 


Three parts of that receipt I had for Calais, 
Disburſt I to his highneſs* ſoldiers; | 
The other part reſerv'd I by conſent, 

For that my ſoveraign liege was in my debt, 
Upon remainder of a dear account, 

Since laſt I went to France to fetch his Queen. 


Now ſwallow down that lie. For Glouceſter's death, 


I ſlew him not, but to mine own diſgrace, 
Neglected my ſworn duty in that caſe. 

For you, my noble lord of Lancaſter, 

The honourable father to my foe, 

Once I did lay an ambuſh for your life, 

A treſpaſs that doth vex my grieved ſoul; 
But ere I laſt receiv d the ſacrament, 

I did confeſs it, and exactly begg'd 

Your grace's pardon ; and I hope I had it. 
This is my fault; as for the reſt appeal'd, 
It iſſues from the rancor of a villain, 

A recreant and moſt degen'rate traitor : 
Which in my felf 1 boldly will defend, 

And interchangeably hurle down my gage 
Upon this overweening traitor's foot, 

To prove my ſelf a loyal gentleman, 

Even in the beſt blood chamber'd in his boſom. 
In haſte whereof moſt heartily I pray 

Your highneſs to aſſign our tryal day. 


R. Rich, Wrath ki gentlemen, be rul'd by 


- 
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Let's 
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this choler without le blood. 

Good — let this end where 1 5 P 
We'll calm the Duke of Norfolk, you your fore Kwon 

Gaunt. To W ſnall become my age; 
Throw down, my ſon, the Duke of Norfolk's gage. 

K. Rich. And, Norfolk, throw down * . 

Gaunt. When, Harry, wen? 
Obedience bids, I ſhould not bid again 

K. 2 Nerfolk,, throw down, we bidy there | is no 


Ws gt My al l ow, dread ſoveraign, at thy 8 
My lite thou ſhalt command, but not my ſhame, 
The one my duty owes; but my fair name, 


-  Deſpightof death that lives upon my grave, 


To dark diſhonour's uſe thou ſhalt not have. 

I am diſgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffled bone, 
Pierc'd-to the ſoul, with ſlander's venom'd {| 
The which no balme can cure, but his head 

Which breath'd this poiſon. ty 
K. Rich. Rage muſt be withſtood:  - 
Give me his gage : Lions make tds tame. 
* Yea, but not change thele ſpore : take but my 
ame, ; 
Knd 1 reign my gage. dy dee, dear lord, 


The 


Cory 


: —_— 
— — 


f * without SHUN blood : hay s 
is we preſcribe though no phyſician, 
Deep malice makes too deep incifion : y 
Forget, forgive, conclude and be agreed, 

Our doctors ſay, this is no time to bleed. 
Good uncle, O's | 


8 PN. | tr on the Rhymes throughout thi 
whole Play ; they ave tenor gwen writing, that they 
Ze Hr What confirms this, is tha the context 
cv where exo (and ly much better) connect without the 

—— except in a very few places ; and jaſt there too, the 

n. much better taſte thay all the others, which r4- 
— my conj ect ure, 
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The pureſt treaſure mortal times afford, : 
Is ſpotleſs reputation ; that away, 
Men are but gilded loam, or ow clay. 
A jewel in a ten times barr'd up e 
Is a bold ſpirit i in a loyal breaſt. 
Mine honour is my life, both grow in one; 
Take honour from me, and my lite is done. 
Then, dear my Liens, mine honour let me try, 
In that I live, and for that will I die. 
K. > Couſin, throw down your gage do you 
pang: Oh, heav'n defend. my. ſoul from. ſuch foul 


ſin. 
Shall 1 ſeem creſt-fall'n i in my father's ſigh 
Or with pale e beggar face impeach my gh. 
Before this out · dar d * daſtard? Ere my tongue 
Shall wound my honour with ſuch feeble wrong, 
Or ſound ſo baſe. a parle, my teeth ſhall tear 
The ſlaviſn motive of e n 
And ſpit it bleeding, in his bigh diſgrace. 
Where ſhame doth harbour, even in Mowbray's face. 
7 [ Exit Gaunt, 


K. Rich, We were not born to ſue; but to 8 | 


Which ſince we cannot do to make you friends, 

Be ready, as your lives ſhall anſwer it, 

At Coventry upon Saint Lambert's day. 

There ſhall your ſwords and lances arbitrate. 

The ſwelling diffirence of your ſettled hate: 

Since we cannot attone Jou, you ſhall ſee, - 

Juſtice decide the victot's chivalry. * 

Lord Marſhal, , bid our officers at arms 
Be ready to direct theſe 1 (Exeunt. 


* beggar'd fear, baſtard. s command. 
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SCENE III. 
Enter Gaunt and Dutcheſs of Glouceſter. 


\ Gaunt, Alas, the part I had in Glo'fter's blood, 
Doth more ſollicit me than your exclaims, 
To ſtir againſt the butchers of his lifſe. 

Dut ſince correQion lyeth in thoſe hands, 8 

Which made the fault that we cannot correct, 

Fut we our el to the will of heav'n; 

Who when 1t ſees the hours ripe on earth, 

Will rain hot vengeance on offenders heads. 

Dutch. Finds brotherhood in thee no ſharper ſpur? 

Hath love in thy old blood no * fire? 

Edward's ſev'n ſons, whereof thy ſelf art one, 

Were as ſev'n vials of his ſacred blood; | 

Or ſev'n fair branches ſpringing from one root: 

Some of thoſe ſev'n are dry*d by nature's courſe z 

Some of thoſe branches by the deſt'nies cut: 

But Thomas, my dear lord, my life, my Gloſter, 

(One vial full of Edward's ſacred blood, 

One flouriſhing branch of his moſt royal root) 

Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor ſpilt; 

Is hackt down, and his ſummer leaves all faded, 

By envy's hand and murder's bloody axe! 

Ah Gaunt ! his blood was thine; that bed, that womb, 

That metal, that ſelf mould that faſhion'd thee, 

Made him a man; and though thou liv'ſt and breath ', 

Yet are thou flain in him; thou doſt conſent 

In ſome large meaſure to thy father's death 

In that thou ſeeſt thy wretched brother die, 

Who was the model of thy father's life. 

Call it not patience, Gaunt, it is deſpair, 

In ſuffring thus thy brother to be ſlaughter'd, 

Thou ſhew'ſt the naked pathway to thy life, 

Teaching ſtern murther how to butcher thee. 

That which in mean men we entitle patience, 

Is pale cold cowardiſe in noble breaſts, 
2 a 


r 
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Wut ſhall 1 ſay ? to ſafeguard thine own life, | 
The beſt way is to venge my Glo'fter's death. 
Gaunt, God's is the quarrel ; for God's ſubſtitute, 
His deputy anointed in his ſight, 
Hath caus'd his death; the which if wrongfully, 
Let God revenge, for I may never lift 
An angry arm againſt his miniſter, 
Dutch. Where then, alas, may I complain my ſelf? 
Gaunt, To heav'n, the widow's champion and defence, 
Dutch. Why then I will: farewel, old Gaunt farewel. 
Thou go'ſt to Coventry, there to behold - . 
Our couſin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight. 
O fit my husband's wrongs on Hereford's ſpear, 
That it may enter butcher Mowbray's breaſt ! 
Or if misfortune miſs the firſt career, 
Be Mowbray's fins ſo heavy in his boſom, | 
That they may break his foaming courſer's back, 
And throw the rider — in the liſts, 
A eaytiff recreant to my coulin Hereford ! 
farewel, old Gaunt ; thy + ſometime brother's wife 
With her companion grief, muſt end her life. 
Gaunt, Siſter, farewel ; I muſt to Coventry. | 
As much good ſtay with thee, as go with me. 
Dutch. — one word more; grief boundeth where 
"it f, 
Not with the empty hollowneſs, but weight : 
I take my leave, before I have begun; 
For ſorrow ends not, when it ſeemeth done, 
Commend me to my brother, h Edmund York. 
Lo, this is all——nay yet depart not ſo, x 
Though this be all, do not fo quickly go: 
I ſhall remember more. Bid him oh, what? 
Wich all good ſpeed at Plaſhie viſit me. 
Alack, and what ſhall good old York ſee there 
But empty lodgings, and unfurniſh'd walls, 
Un-peopled offices,* untrodden ſtones ? 
And what hear there for welcome, but my groans ? < 
Therefore commend me, let him not come there 
To ſeek out ſorrow that dwells eyery where ; 
Vo I. IV. E 3 
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To prove him, in defending of my ſelf, 


— 


All deſolate, will I from hence, and die; 
The laſt — 5 nin takes wy! men NN 


Tb Lifts, at S 


Enter the Lord Marſhal and the Duke Aumerle. 
Mar. Y lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereſors arm'd ? 
| Aum. Yea, at all points, and longs to 
enter in. 
Mar. The Duke of Norfolk, ſprightfully and bold, 
Stays but the ſummons of th* Appellant's trumpet. 
Aum. Why then the champions are prepar'd, Clos tay 


For nothing but his Majeſty's approach, (Flowriſh, 


The trumpets ſound, and the King enters with his nobles : 
n Enter nnn in arm: 


MY — WJ 9 


Te 

K. Rich, Marſhal, demand of yonder champion Ar 

The cauſe of his arrival here in arms; 

Ask him his name, and orderly proceed Or 

To ſwear him in the juſtice of his cauſe. Ex: 

Mar. In God's name and the King's, ſay who thou Ap 

art? I Mowb. 4 

And why thou com Al, thus knightly clad in _ An 

Againſt what man thou com'ſt, and what thy quarr 

Speak truly an thy knighthood, and thine _—_ 


And ſo defend thee heaven, and thy valour 
Mowb. My name is Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfoll, 

Who hither come e my oath, | 

(Which heay'n forbid a koight | ſhould- wines) 


Both to defend my loyalty and much, And 
To God, my King, and my ie, K 
Againſt the Duke of Hereford, that appeals me ; - Cou 
And by the grace of God, and this mine am, 80 b 
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A traitor to my God, my King, and me; | 
And as I truly fight, defend me heay'n ! 


The trumpets ſound. Enter Bolitighroke Spell, bs 


K. Rich. Marſhal, ask yonder knight in arms, 
Both who he is, and why he cometh hither, 
Thus i plated in habiliments of war ; 
And formally according to our law 
Depoſe him in the juſtice of his cauſe. doo acl 
Mar. hang is thy name, and wherefore com'ſt thou 
hither. "RET od | 
Before King Richard, in his royal liſts ? [To Boling. 
Againſt — comeſt thou? and what's thy quarrel? 2 
Speak like a true knight, ſo defend thee heay'n ! 
Boling. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter and Derby 
Am I, who ready here do ſtand in arms, GR 
To prove, by heav'n's grace and my body's valour, 
In liſts, on Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolk, 
That he's a traitor foul and dangerous, 
To God of heav'n, King Richard, and to me; 
And as I truly fight, defend me heav'n! 
Mar. On pain of death, no perſon be ſo bold, 
Or daring hardy, as to touch the liſts, 
Except the Marſhal, and ſuch officers 
Appointed to direct theſe fair deſigns. | | 
Boling, Lord Marſhal, let me kiſs my ſoveraign's band, 
And bow my knee before his Majeſty : 7 
For Mowbray and my ſelf are like two men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage ; 
en let us take a ceremonious leave 
And loving farewel of our ſeverat friends. 85 
Mar. Th' Appellant in all duty greets your highneſs, 
And crayes to kiſs your hand, and take his leave. 
K. Rich. We will deſcend and fold him in our arms. 
Couſin of Hereford, as thy cauſe-is right 277 T 
So be thy fortune in this royal fight; e 


* 
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Fot me, if I be gor d with Mowbray's ſpear: 
As confident, as is the Faulcon's flig 2M 


Be ſwiſt like lightning in the execution, 
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Farewel, my blood, which if to day thou ſhed, 
Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead. 
Boling. Oh let no noble eye profane a tear 


Againſt a bird, do I with Mowbr 
M * lord, I take my leave o 4 | 
Of you, m ndble Couſin, lord an 1 
Oh thou ! the earthly author of my blood, I To Gaunt, 
Whoſe youthful ſpirit, in me regenerate, 
Doth with a two - fold vigour lift me * 
Fo. reach at victory above my head, 
Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers ; 
Aud with thy bleſſings ſteel my lance's point, 
That it may enter Mowbray's waxen coat, 
And * furbiſh new the name of John a Gaunt 
Even in the lufty haviour of his ſon. 
Gaunt. Heavin in thy good cauſe makethee proſperow, 


And let thy blows, doubly redoubled on, 

Fall like amazing thunder on the ca 

Of thy ! adverſe pernicious enemy, 

Rouze up thy youthful blood, be m brave and live. 
Boling. Mine innocence, God and St. George to thrive! 
Mowb, However heav'n or fortune caſt my lot, 

There lives, or dies, true to King Richard's throne, 

A loyal, juſt and upright gentleman : 

Never did o captive with a freer heart 

Caſt off his chains of bondage, and embrace 

His golden uncontroul'd enfranchiſement, 


Mgt W 


n 
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Not fick, although I * to do with PUR | 
But luſty, you 2 earl drawing breath. us 
Lo, as at Engl; feaſts, fo regreet | Of 
The dantieſt, laſt, to make th end oſt Free: ? At 
Oh thou | 1 1 & 

* furniſh, 1 N A ® valiant. 

a Ant innocence and gt. George to thrive. captain. 
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As gentle and as jocund, as to jeſt, 


King RIoHARD II. 10 
More than my dancing ſoul doth celebrate 
This feaſt of battel, with mine adverſary. 
Moſt mighty Liege, and my companion peers, 
Take from my mouth the wiſh of happy years; 


Go I to fight: truth hath a quiet breaſt: 
K. Rich. Farewel, my lord, ſecurely I eſpy 
Virtue with valour, couched in thine eye. 
Order the tryal, Marſhal, and begin. 
Mar. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter and' Derby, 
Receive thy launce, and heay'n defend thy right. 
Boling. Strong as a tower in hope, I cry Amen. 
Mar. Go bear this launce to Themas Duke of Norfolk. 
1 Her. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his ſoveraign and himſelf, 
On pain to be found falſe and recreant ; 
To prove the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray, 
A traitor to his God, his King, and him, 
And dares him to ſer forward to the fight. PR 
2 Her, Here ſtandeth Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk, 
On pain to be found*falſe and recreant, 
Both to defend himſelf, and to approve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaſter and Derby, 
To God, his ſoveraign, and to him, diſloyal ; 
Courageouſly, and with a free deſire, 
Attending but the ſignal to begin. [AA charge ſounded. 
Mar. Sound trumpets, and 2 forward combatants. 
hut ſtay, the King hath thrown his warder down. 
K. Rich. Let them lay by their helmets, and their ſpears, 
And both return back to their chairs again: 
Withdraw with us, and let the trumpets ſound, 
While we return theſe Dukes what we decree. 
| [A bn iſh. 
For that our kingdom's earth ſhould not be ve Crag * 
With that dear blood which it hath foſtered; 
And, for our eyes do hate the dire aſpect 
Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbours ſwords ; 
And for we think, the eagle-winged pride f 
E O 


3 
o Theſe five verſes are omitted in the other editions, and 
lor d from the firſt, of 1598. 5 
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Of sky-aſpiring and ambitious thoughts, 


| 
| 


With riva * envy, ſet you on, 

To wake our peace, which in our country's cradle 

Draws the ſweet infant breath of gentle ſſeep; 
Which thus rous'd up with boiſtrous untund drums, 
nd harſh reſoundin trumpets dreadful bray, 

And grating ſhock of wrathful iron arms, _ 

Might — our quiet confines fright fair peace, 

401 make us wade even in our kindreds blood:) 

Therefore, we baniſh you our territories, 

You couſin Hereford, on pain of death, 

Till twice five ſummers have enzich'd our fields, 

Shall nat re-greet our fair.domigions, 


But tread the ſtran nger paths of baniſnment. 


Boling. Your will be done :; this mult my comfort be, 
That ſun that warms you here, ſhall hinge on me: 
And thoſe bis W beams to you here lent, 

Shall point on me, and gild my baniſhmept, 
Rich. Norfolk, for thee remains a beavier doom, 

W- I with ſome unwilliagneſs progounce, 
fly-flow hours ſhall not determinate 

The Jateleſs limit of thy dear exile ; 

The hopeleſs word, of never to return, 

Breathe 1 thee, upon pain of life, 

Mowhb. A heavy ſentence, my moſt ſover 
And all unlook'd for from your bighne(s' 
A dearer merit, not ſo deep 3 maim 
As to be caſt forth in the common air, 
Have 1 deſeryed at your highneſs' hands, 

The language I have learn'd theſe forty years, 
My native Exgliſß, now I muſt forgo; _ 
And now m tongue's uſe is to me no more, 
Than an unſtriaged viol, or a harp, 
Or like a cunning inſtrument cas d up, 


Or being open, put into his hands 
That knows no Wach to tune the ma. if 
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Within my mouth you have _ my 
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1 am too old to fawn upon a nurſe, | 
Too far in years to be a pupil now: 
What is thy ſentence then, but ſpeechleſs death, 
Which ol my tongue from breathing native breath? 
K. Rich. It boots thee not to be compaſſionate ; 
After our ſentence, plaining comes too late. 
Mowb. Then thus 1 turn me from my country's 
light, | 
To Iwell in ſolemn ſhades of endleſs night, 
K. Rich. Return again, and take an oath with ye, 
Lay on our royal ſword your baniſh'd hands; 
Swear by the duty that you owe to heav'n 
(Our part therein we baniſh with your ſelves,) 
To keep the oath that we adminifter : | 
be, You never ſhall, ſo help you truth, and heav'n, 
Embrace each others love in baniſhment, 
Nor ever look upon each others face, 
Nor ever write, or reconcile 
TD, This low'ring tempeſt of your home-bred hate, 
Nor ever by adviſed purpoſe meet 
To plot, contrive, or complor any il, 
'Gainſt us, our fate, our fubjects, or our land. 
Boling. I Wear. jt . 
Mowb, And 1, to keep all this. 
ages Boling. Norfolt, ſo far, as to mine enemy: 
By this time, had the ws # imager us, 
One of our fouls had wan in the air, 
Baniſh'd this fran ſepulchre of our fleſh, 
As now our fleſh is baniſh'd from this land. 
Confeſs thy treafons, ere thon fly this realm, 
vince thou haſt far to go, bear not along 
The clogging burthen of a yuikey foul. 
Mowb, No, Bolinbroke, if ever I were traitor, 
My name be blotted from the book of life, 
by t * E 4 Es? y And 
— — —— ͤꝓᷓꝓVvT— 
Doubly porteullis d with my teeth and E: 
And dull, unfeeling, dr} Ae wy 


Is made my goaler to attend on me. 
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And I from heaven baniſh'd as from hence; 

But what thou art, heav'n, thou; and I do know, 
And all too ſoon, 1 fear, the King ſhall rue. 
Farewel, my Liege; now no way can 1 ſtray, 

Saye back to England; all the world's my way. 


SCENE V. 


K. Rich. Uncle, even in the glaſſes of thine eyes 

1 ſee thy grie ved heart; thy ſad aſpect, 

Hath from the number of his baniſh'd years 

Pluck'd four away; fax frozen winters ſpent, 

Return with welcome home from baniſhment. 
Boling. How long a time lies in one little word? 

Four lagging winters, and four wanton fprings 

End in a word; ſuch is the breath of Kings, 
Gaunt. 1 4 thank my Liege, that in regard of me 

U ſhortens four years of my ſon's exile : 

little vantage ſhall I reap thereby; | 

For ere the ſix years that he hath to bead, o a6! 

Can change their moons, and bring their times about, 

My oyl-dry'd lamp, and time - be waſted ih e 

Shall be extinct with age, and endleſs night: 

inch of taper will be burnt and done. 

And blindfold death not let me ſee my ſon. 0 
K. Rich. Why uncle? thou baſt many years to live. 
Gaunt. But not a minute, King, thou canſt 

1 | 


| Shorten 42 days thou canſt with ſullen ſorrow, | 


And pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow ; - 
Thou canſt help time to furrow me with age, 

But ſtop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage : 
Thy word is currant with him, for my death; 
But dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 

EK. Rich. Thy ſon is baniſh'd upon good advice, 
Whereto thy tongue a party. verdict gave; 
Why at our juſtice ſeem'ſt thou then to low'r? 


Gaunt 
2 think. 
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Gaunt. Things ſweet to taſte, prove in digeſtion ſow'r 

You urg'd me as a judge, but I had rather | 1 

vou would have bid me argue like a father. iT 

Alas, 1 look'd when ſome of you ſhould fay, 

] was too ſtrict to make mine own away: 

But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 

Againſt my will, to do my ſelf this wrong. 

r A partial ſlander ſought 1 to avoid, 

And in the ſentence my own life deſtroy'd, 

K. Rich. Couſin, ſarewel; and, uncle, bid bim ſo: 

Six years We baniſh him, and he ſhall go, mn 
| 1 | Exit. 


SCENE VL 


Aum. Couſin, farewel ; what preſence muſt not 
know, : 
From where you do remain, let paper ſhow. 
Mar, My lord, no leave take I, for I will cide 
As far as land will let me, by your fide. -  _ 
Gaunt, <4 to what purpoſe doſt thou hoard thy 
wo  alolagn 1% N 
That thou return'ſt no greeting to thy friends ? 
Boling. I have too few to take my leave of you, 
When the tongue's office ſhould be prodigal, 
To breathe th? abundaat dolour of the heart. . 
Caunt. Thy grief is but thy abſence for a time. 
Boling. Joy abſent, grief is preſent for that time. 
Gaunt, What is ſix winters ? they are quickly gone. 
Boling. To men in joy; but grief makes one hour ten. 
Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak'ſt for pleaſure. , - - 
Boling. My heart will ſigh, when I miſcall it ſo, | 
Which finds it an inforced pilgrimage. | 
Gaunt, The ſullen paſſage of thy weary ſteps 
Eſteem a foil, wherein thou art to ſet 
The precious jewel of thy home return, 
Al places that the eye of heayen viſits 4 | 
E re 


'Theſl lines added fi Frſt edition; 
to. 4 rom the firſs: . 
fre fourteen verſes that follow are fonag in the ſams.- 
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To lye that way 
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Tod 1 Aroma with 

Are to a wife man ports and happy hayens. F. une 

Teach thy neceffity ta reaſon thus ie 2b n ge 

There is no virtus like nec bu! 

Go ſay, I ſentthee forth © purchaſe 88 (| 
1 


And not, the King exil/d Or een 
Devouring peſtilence hangs in our air, 
And thou art flying to a frefher dime. 
Look what thy ſoul bolds dear, imagin ii: 
4 Am ware iy. ake whenee thou com'ſt, , 
Suppo et 5s, MUHNCIAans; ewe $3.4 
The graſs wheroon thou treadꝰſt the es floor; 2 
The How'rs fair ladies; and thy ſteps, no more 
Than a delightful meaſure or a dance, 

Boling. Oh who can hold a fire in hit hand 
By thinking on the froſty Caucaſus ? 


Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, "i 
By bare imagination of a fea feaſt? 


Or wallow naked in December ſhow - 
By on fantaſtick fummer's r 
Ob no, the apprehenfton of the good 


Gives but the greater feeling fo e 10 n 


Fell ſorrow's tooth doth never rankle more 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the ſore. 
wy” Soho; come,” 1 ſon, 1* beg een thy 


| way 3. 
Had I hy youth, atdcaiuſe; — ITY 
Beling. Then England's ground fu 3 9 foil 


adieu, * 
My mene aud m 3 Wh beine yes. - 
Where-e'er I wan boaſt of this I can, : | 


Though baniſtd, yet a tue born zal. 152 
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Enter King Richard, and Buſhy, cr. 4. ont ter, an 


the Lord Aumerle ar the other. ö 


K. Ach. we dia indeed obſerye— Couſin Abel, 
How far brought you bigh capes his _ 


* 
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hiph brd, M you call him ſo, 
But to on | next hi 1.5 huge {ich him. a 
K. Nich. A £ e of tears 
N harting 


Aum, Faith none byme 4 except the aonk cat wind,.. 
(Which then blew birrerly againſt dur faces) 
Awak'd the ſleepy row aud fo by chance 
Dad grace our hollow parting with, a tear. 
| K. nick Tab oe * yo. Rr 
And for 45 heart Abel RO 1e 
Should fo propliatre the word, that ta 7.5 en 
To counterfeit oppreſſion df fuck! grief, 
That word ſeem'd buried in my ſorrow's grave. 
t But would the word farewel have lengthen'd hours, | 
And added years to his ſhort baniſument. 
He ſhould hays had a volume of farewels 3, 
But ſince it would not, be had none of me.. d 
K. Rich. He is our kinfman, couin; but tis Aube, 
When time ſhall call him home from baniſument., 
Whether our kinſman come to ſee his friends. 
Our ſelf,, and Buſby, Bagot here and Green 
hy Obferv'd his courtſhip, to the common people 3. 
How he did ſeem to dive into their hearts, 
With humble and familiar eourteſte, 1b of 
oil What reverence 50 did u ee vo, ee es 
Wooin cra men Wit 
And Ke ta nds re bearing of his a 
| As *twereto baniſh their affections with him. 
we Off goes his bonnet to an oyſter- wench; 
A brace of dray-men bid God ſpeed him well, 
And had the trihute of his ſupple knee, 
With thanks, my countrymen, my loving friends; 
As were our England in reverſion his, 
nd And he our ſubje&'s next degree in hope. 
| Green, Well, he is gone; and 14: peat aber 
| thought 
le, Now for * rebels, which fiand out in Nd 
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m. 4 Mitry! would the word fare el had—_ *ſouts.. 
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Expedient manage muſt be made, my Liege; 
epochs, leiſure Field them — 4 means 


For their advantage, and your Highneſs' loſs. Harp * ' 


K. Rich. We will our ſelf in per ſon to this war 3 
And, for our coffers with toq great a court. \ 
And liberal largeſs, are growh ſomewhat light, 
We are inforc'd to farm our royal realm, 
The revenue wheteof ſhall furniſh us 
For our affairs in hand; if they come ſhort, 
Oar ſubſtitutes at home ſhall have blank charters :. 
Whereto, when they ſhall know what men are rich, 
They ſhall ſubſcribe them for large ſums % gold. 
And dend them aſter lo pp ply our Wants? 
For we will make far Ireland PRION: A 


Enter Bufhy. 


X. Rich. What news 
Buſhy, Old John of Gaunt is Get, my tort, 


na 
ee, 


. Suddenly taken, and Hath ſent poſt h haſte _. 


T* iutteat your Majefty to viſit bim. op 

K. Rich. Where Hes be? wh . 

Buſhy. At Ely-houſe. e | 

K. Rich. Now put it, heav'n, in his een $ TY 
To help him to his grave immediately : | 
The lining of his coffers ſhall make coats PS 
To deck our ſoldiers for theſe 1rifþ wars, e 
Come gentlemen, let's all go viſit him: euren Oi 
Pray heay' we 1. make e 0 come too late. 

| © [DExennt. 
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Enter daun: ſich with the Dube of York. 
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*. i LL the te King come that I ay breathe 
. my a 
in wholeſome counſel. to his vat 
= youth? 
rl. Vex not your FIN PO not 
with your breath, 
for all in vain comes — oe to his ear. | 
Gaunt, Oh but, the ? ſay, the tongues of ung mes. 
Inforce attention like deep harmony: 1 
Where words are ſcarce, they re-ſeldom ſpent i in vain; 
For they breathe truth, that breathe their words in pain: *” 
York, His ear is ſtopt with other © flatt'ring Aue 
B 
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their words in pads | | c 
He that no more muſt ſay, is liten'd more 
Than they whom youth and eaſe have taught to gate; 
More are men's ends mark'd than their lives before: 
The ſetting ſun, and muſick in the cloſe. 
As the laſt taſte of ſweets, is ſweeteſt laſt, 
Vrit in remembrance, more than things long paſt z 
Though Richard my life's counſel would not hear, 
My death's fad tale may yet n 1 . 51. 
Tork, 1 ert. n l 
\ 7 10 fern bas 2567-091 14465 
— I * uu 
As praiſes of his flate; then wakes are Prong 
Laſcivious meeters, to whoſe venom ** &c. 
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Laſcivious meeters, to whoſe venom'd ſound 


c 
ole 


Sy Wie 2 tardy i nation 3 
Limps after, in bafe aukward imitation. 
Where doth the world thruſt forth. A vanity, -- 
So it be new, there's no reſpect how vile, 
That is not quickly: bau d into ®higears ? 
Then all too late comes counſel to be heard, 

Where will doth mutiny with wits regard. 

Gaunt. Methinks I am a prophet new . 
And thus do forete} Mil? 27 

His raſh, fierce blaze of riot cannot . N N 

= violent fires ſoon burn our! — © " 
Small ſhow'rs laſt long, but ſuddem ftorms are * 
He tives betimet, that ſpurs too faſt betimes;  - 

With eager feeding, food doth choak the feeder | 
Light vanity, inſatzate-cormorane;” 7/7 1157 
Caaſuming nienne, ſoon e a CO nn. 

This royal throne of Kings, this ſbepter's * 
This garth of Majeſty, this ſeat of A OE 
Thisrocheri Tra dewy Daf 
This fortreſs built: by Nature for her ſbi t Pr 
ar infection, and the hand oft W rw: 
happy breed of men, this lieds . 
= precious f ſtone ſet in the ſilver fea, 
WhickTerves it in the office of a wall, 4h, 
Or as 2 moat defenſive to a houſ ß | 4 
Againſt the envy1ofi: leſastiappy lands ß; 7 


Ba? Sho. wad . » . —˙³ rr. Tü-r. .(ÿr»; — SIE 
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This aurſe, this teuning womb of ro Kin ned . 
Fear'd for their breed; and famous — , 
Renowned for their ee from home, 0 
eee nn opt oe For N 
it Ia 8 nge 121037 — A; 
it feud i en ns n Fo 
| i Patt 297- ven 77h be! dn ob vi W 
if Direct not him, 'whoſe way himſclE-will-chafesy '! Ti 
Tis breath thou lack'ſt, and that breath wilt thou be Is 
3 "Gaunt, Methinks I n abou gait int Ar 
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For chriſtian. ſervice and trun 4 60 15 ; 
As is the ſepulchre in ſtubborn Jae. 1 ry j 1 
Of the world's ranſom, bleſſed Mary's 3 n 


This land of ſuch dear fouls, this dear dear nd, 1 56 
Dear for her reputation through the world, | 
Is now leas'd aut, (I dye pronouncing: 0 

Like to a tenement, or og farm.” 

England bound in with x 

Whoſe rocky ſhore beats back the envious lioge- 

Of watry Neptune, is bound in with ſhame; © 
With inky blots/:andranen parchment bonds. 
That England, that was wom to conquer others 1335 
Hath made a ſhameful:conqueR of it felf. (714345 
Ah! would the ſcandal yaniſh with my life, 

How happy _ were my enſuing death! ' 


S ENR II. 


Enter King Richard, 2 Frey ty e * 
_— Roſs, a r a _ he 
Terk, The King is come, deal mildly whh his youkinh 


8 
. o 
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' For young hot colts, d inrag'd, do rage the more. 


Queen. How fares our no ile uncle, Lancaſter ? 1 
R. Rich. What combort, man? How is't with aged 
Gaunp? Weit nt 28 1g 16464) 
5164-199: 1 r 1496514 gin 110d Ga 
rd ver ; 0261:34313f43 cu 48 
wy yp r Pf N e av 
ki wich aged Gau ry (2-899 11 
Gaunt, Oh how: that name daſs my compoſition! 
Old Gaunt indeed, and gaunt in being old: 2 
Within ine grief hath kept a tedious faſt : 
And who abſtains from meat that is not gaunt I A 
For flee ping England long time have I wacht, | 
Warching leeds leaneſfs, leaneſs is all gaund; - Tx, 
The pleaſure that ſome. fathers feed upon, kD 
Is my ſtrict faſt, I mean my childrenio-looks):: 
And therein faſting haſt thou made me _ * 


©. being rag d. 2 


112 King RICHARD II. 


Gaunt. Ill in my ſelf, but ſeeing thee too, ill. 
Thy death- bed is no leſſer than the land, | 
Wherein thou lieſt in reputation ſick ; 

And thou, .too careleſs patient as thou art, 

Giy'ſt thy anointed to the cure | 
Of thoſe phyſicians that firſt wounded thee : 

A thouſand flatt'rers. fit within thy crown, 
Whoſe compaſs is no bigger than thy e head, 

And yet ingaged in ſo ſmall a verge, | 
Thy waſte is no whit lefler than thy land. 

Oh had thy grandſire with a prophet's eye, | 
Seen how his ſon's ſon deftroy his ſons, 


From forth thy reach he would have laid thy ſhame, 


Depoſing thee before thou wert poſſeſt, 
Who — poſſeſt now to depoſe Poke 


- Why, couſin, wert thou regent of the world, 


It were a ſhame to let this land by leaſe: 
But for thy world enjoying but this land, 


Is it not more than ſhame, to ſhame it ſo? 


Landlord of Exgland art thou, and not King: 
Thy ſtate of law, is boundſlave to the law, 


K. Rich, 


_—_—_— 


0 
4s 


tam I for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 


” YWhoſ& hollow womb inherits nought but bones, 


K. Rich. Can ſick men play ſo nicely with their names? 
Gant. No, miſery makes ſport to mock it ſelf: 
Since thou doſt ſeek to kill my name in me,, 
I mock my name, great King, to flatter thee. 
K. Rich. Should dying men flatter thoſe that live? 
Gaunt. No, no, men living flatter thoſe that die. 
K. Rich, Thou now rar ſay*ſt thou flatter'ſt me. 
_ Gaunt, Oh no, thou dy t, though I the ſicker be. 
K. Rich. Iam in health, 1 breathe, I ſee thee ill. 


Gaunt. Now he that made me, knows I ſee thee ill: 


142 
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K. Rich. And thou, a lunatick lean-witted fool, 
Preſuming on an ague's privilege, | 
Dar'ſt with thy frpzen admonition 
Make pale our e eek, chaſing the royal blood 
With fury, from his native reſidence. 
Now by my ſeat's right royal Majeſty, 
Wert thou not brother to great Edward's ſon, 

This tongue that runs ſo roundly in thy head, 
Should run thy head from thy unreverent ſhoulders.” | 
Gaunt. Oh ſpare me not, my brother Edward's fon, 

For that I was his father Edward's ſon. 

That blood already, like the Pelican, 

Haſt thou tapt out, and drunkenly carows'd. 

My brother Glo'fter, plain well-meaning ſoul, | 

(Whom fair befal in heay'n 'mongſt happy ſouls) 

May be a precedent and*witneſs good, 

That thou reſpe&'ſ not ſpilling Edward's blood. 

Join with the preſent ſickneſs that I have, | 

And thy unkindneſs be like crooked age, 

To crop at once a too-long-wither'd flower. © | 

Live in thy ſhame, but die not ſhame with they 1 

Theſe words hereafter thy tormentors be.. 

Convey me to my Bed, then to my grave: 1 %% iH 

Love they to live, that love and honour have. [Exits 
K. Rich, And let them die, that age and ſullens have; 

For both haſt thou, and both become the grave. , 
York, 1 do beſeech your Majeſty impute -, , 

His words to wayward ſicklineſs, and age: 1 al 

He loves you on my life, and holds you dear N 

As Harry Duke of Hereford, were he here. 

K. Rich. Right, you fay true; as nano lov, fo 


As theirs, 6 mine; and all be as it is. 
SCE N E III. 
Ener Northumberland. | 1 
North. My Liege, old. Gawne commends lun 19 you 
* | N 


K. Ricks 
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K. Rich. What ſays old Gaunt? 
North, Nay nothing, all is ſaid: 
His tongue is now a ſtringleſs inftrumgnt, 
Words, like and all, — hath ſpent. 
York. Be York the next, that muſt be bankrupt ſo 
Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 
EK. Rich, The ripeſt fruit fiſt falls, and fo doth he; 
His time is ſpent, our pilgrimage muſt be: 
So much for that. Now for our Ir;fþ wars; 
We muſt ſupplant thoſe rough rug-headed kerns, 
Which live like venom, where no venom elſe 
But only they, have pri to live. 
And, for theſe. great affairs do ask ſome charge, 
Towards our aſſiſtance we do ſeize to us 
The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables, 
W hereof our uncle Gaunt did ſtand — 
Tork. How long ſhall I be patient? Oh how long 
- Shall tender duty make me ſuffer wrong? 
Not Glo'ſter's death, not Hereford's baniſhment, 
Not Gaunt 's rebukes, nor England's private wrongs ; 
Nor the prevention of poor Bokagbrobe 
About his marriage, nor my own difprace, | 
Have ever made me fow'r my patient cheek, 
Or bend one wrinkle on my ſoveraign's face. 
I am the laſt of noble Edward's ſons, 
Of whom thy father, Prince of Wales, was firſt : 
In war, was never Lion rag'd more fierce; 
In peace, was never gentle Lamb more mild, 
Than was that young and princely gentleman; 
His face thou haft, for even ſo look d he, 
Accompliſn'd wic the number of thy hours. 
But when he frown'd, it was againſt the French, 
And not againſt his friends : His noble hand 
Did win what he did ſpend ; and ſpent not that 
Which his triumphant father's hand had won. 
His hands were guilty of no kindred's blood, 
But bloody with che enemies of his kin. 
Oh Richard, York is too far gone with grief, 
Or elfe he never womd compare between. 
K. Rich, Why uncle, what's the matter? | 


Tork. 


Phe 
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Tork. Oh, my Liege, 10 5 42 
Seek you to ſeize, and gripe into your hands 


The royalties and rights of baniſh'd Hereford ? 


Is not Gaunt dead, and doth not Hereford live? 
Was not Gaunt juſt, and is nat Harry true? 
Did not the one deſerve to have an heir? 
Is not bis heir a well-deſerving fon? 
Take Hereford's rights away, and take from time 
His charters, and his cuftomary rights, 
Let not to morrow then enſue to-day, 
Be not thy ſelf.” For how art thou a King 
But by fair ſequence and ſueceſſion? 
It you do wrongfully ſeize Hereford's right, 
Call in his letters patents that he hath, 
By his attorneys-general, to ſte 
His livery, and deny his offer'd homage ; 
You pluck a thouſand dangers on your head; 
You loſe a thouſand well-difpoſed hearts ; 
And prick my tender patience to; thoſe thonghts 
Which honour and allegiance cannot think. | 
K. Rich. Think what you willy we ſeize into our 
His plate, his goods, his mony, and his lands. 
Tork. I'll not be by the while; my Liege, farewel: 
What will enſue hereof, there's none can tell. 
But by bad courſes may be underſtood, - 7 
That their events ean never fall out good. Exit. 
K. Rich. Go Buſhy, to the Earl of Wittſhire ſtreight, 
Bid him repair to us to Ely-hopſe, 5 
To ſee this buſineſs done: to-morrow next 
We will for Ireland, and tis time I trow. 
And we create, in abſence of our ſelf, 
Our uncle York Lord-governor of England : 
For he is juſt, and always lov'd us well, 


| Come 
— Li i | 1 
Pardon if you pleaſe; if not, 


I, pleas'd not to be pardon'd, am content. 
Seek you to ſeize, c. 
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Come on our Queen, to-morrow muſt we part; 

Be merry, for our time of ſtay is ſhort. D Flowriſh, 
| [Exeunt King, Queen, &c, 


SCENE IV. 
Manent Northumberland, Willoughby, and Roſs. 


North. Well, Lords, the Duke of Lancafter is dead. 
Roſs. And living too, for now his ſon is Duke. 
Willo. Barely in title, not in revenue. 
North. Richly in both, if juſtice had her right. 
Roſs. My heart is great, but it muſt break with ſilence, 
Ere't be disburthen'd with a lib'ral tongue. | | 
North. Nay, ſpeak thy mind, and let him ne'er ſpeak 
more 
That ſpeaks thy. words again to do thee harm, 
Wills. 200M what you'd ſpeak, to th'Duke of Here- 
. ford 
IF i be # Gut with is bold „ man: 
Quick is mine ear to hear of good towards him. 
Nui. No good at all that I can do for him, 
Unleſs you call it good to pity him, 
Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 
North. Now afore heav n, it's ſhame ſuch wrongs are 


born, 

In him a royal Prince, and many more,. 

Of noble blood in this declining land; 

The King is not himſelf, but baſely led 

By flatterers; and what they will inform. 

Merely in hate gainſt any of us all, 

That will the King ſeverely proſecute 

- *Gainſt us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. 
Roſs. The commons hath he pill'd with grievous taxes, 

Andloſt their hearts; the nobles hath he fin'd 

For ancient quarrels, and quite loſt their hearts, 
Will, And daily new exactions are devis'd ; 

As blanks, benevolences, I wot not what: 

But what o'Gad's name doth become of this? 


North; 


re 
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North. Wars have not waſted it, for wart'd he hath 
not, 
ut baſely yielded upon compromiſe 

This which his 3 atchiev'd with blows: 

More hath he ſpent in peace, than they in wars. 
Roſs. The Earl of Wil:ſhire hath the realm in farm. 
Wille, The King's grown bankrupt, like a broken man. 
North. Reproach and diflolution hangeth oyer him. 

| Roſs. He hath not mony for theſe Iriſh w 

(His burthenous taxations notwithſtanding) 

But by the robbing of the baniſh'd Duke. 
North, His noble kinſman—moſt degenerate King! 

But lords, we hear this fearful tempeſt 7 | 

Yet ſeek no ſhelter to avoid the ſtorm ; 

We ſee the wind fit ſore upon our fails, 

And yet we ſtrike not, but ſecurely periſh. 

Roſs, We ſee the very wreck that we muſt ſuffer, 

And unavoidable the Danger now, 

For ſuff*ring ſo the cauſes of our wreck, | 
North. Not ſo: ev'n through the hollow eyes of death 

I ſpy life peering; but 1 dare not lay 

How near the tidings of our comfort is. | 
Willo, Nay, let us ſhare thy thoughts, as thou doſt ours. 
Roſs, Be confident to ſpeak, Northumberland ; 

Ve three are but thy ſelf, and ſpeaking ſo, 

Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 
North. Then thus, my friends. I have from Port ls 

Blanc, | 

A bay in Bretagne, had intelligence, 

That Harry Hereford, Rainald lord Cobham, 

That late broke from the Duke of Exeter, 

His brother, Archbiſhop late of Canrerbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir John Rainſton, 

dir John Norberie, Sir Robert Waterton, and Francis 

f Coines, N. 

All theſe well furniſh'd by the Duke of Bretagne, 

Wich eight tall ſhips, three thouſand men a 

Are making hither with all due expedience, 

Aud. ſhortly mean to touch our northern ſhore ; 


* Quoint, 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps they had ere this, but that they 
The ff departing of the King for Irela 
If If then we will ſhake off our Taviſh wok, 
Imp out our drooping country's broken wing,. 
e from, broken the blemifh'd crown, 
Wipe off the duſt that hides-our ſcepter's gilt, 
And make high Majeſty look like it a9 2 
Away with 2 in ax 9 to Raven 
But if you faint, as ating o de fo, 
Stay — be ſecret, and my ſelf will ge. 
Ref { to horſe z. urge doubts to them that 


Wills Hold of: my horſe and will felt be there, 1e 
[ Exeunt, | 


. — Fc 
SCENE V. 

The Coart of England. 

Enter Queen, Buſhy, and nager 


Buſhy. Megs your Majeſty is much too fad: 
Lou promis'd, when you parted with the Ih 


— — 1E. 


Kin 
To lay aſide ſelt-barming heavineſs, 
And entertain a chearful diſp den. | 
Queen, To pleaſe the King, I did; to pleaſe my (ell WW. 
I cannot do it; yet I know no cauſe Nu 
Why I ſhould welcome ſuch a gueſt as grief, As t 
— bidding farewel to ſo — a gueſt Mak 
As my ſweet Richard: yet again methinks 6 
Some unborn ſorrow, ripe in fortune's womb, 
Is:coming/tow'rd me; and my inward ſoul No 
With nothing trembles, yet at ſomething grieves, for 
py may" wi arting from my lord the — 4 Or f 
ance of a grief hath twenty ſhadows, W'Tis 
with Wer ke grief it ſelf, ** are not ſo: But 
For ſorrow's eye, glazed with blindiog rears, [ car 
Divides one thing entire, to many objects; E. 


Like 


je 


85 


ke 
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Like perſpectiyes, which rightly gaz'd upon | 


Shew nothing but confuſion ;, ey'd awry, 
Diſtinguiſh form. So your ſweet Majefty 
Looking awry. upon your lord's departure, are 
Finds ſhapes of grief, more than himſelf to wail, 
Which look'd on as it is, is nought but ſhadows 
Of what it is not; gracious Queen, then weep not 
More than your lord's departure, more's not ſeen : 
Or if it be, 'tis with falſe ſorrow's eye, 
Which for things true, weeps things imaginary. 
Veen. It may be ſo; but yet my inward foul 
perſuadeꝭ me otherwiſe : how-e'er it be, 
J cannot but be ſad ; moſt heavy ſad. * 
Buſhy. 'Tis nothing but conceit, my. gracious lady. 
Queen. Tis nothing leſs; conceit is till deriy'd 
From ſome fore-father grief; mine is not fo, * 
But what it is, not known, tis nameleſs woe. 


$CENE'VL 


Enter Green. _—_— 


Green, Heav'n ſave your Majeſty, and well met gen» 


tlemen ; 


| hope the King is not yet ſhipt for Ireland. 
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As though on thinking, on no thought I think, 

Makes me with heavy nothing faint and ſhrink. 
Buſhy. Tis notbing 


— mine is not ſo, 


for nothing hath begot my ſomething grief; 

Or ſomething, hath the nothing that I grieve, 

Tis in 0 X that I do poſſeſs; 

But what it is, that is not yet known, what 

| cannot name, 'tis nameleſs woe I wot. 
Enter Green 


——— —— — — 
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Queen. why hop'ſt thou ſo? 'tis better hope he is: 
For his deſigns 8 crave haſte, his haſte good hope: 
Then wherefore doſt thou hope he is not ſhipt? 

Green. That he, our hope, might have retir'd his 
HAS Power, Tris | 
And driy'n into deſpair an enemy 
Who ſtrongly hath ſet footing in this land. 

The baniud Bolingbroke repeals himſelf; 
And with up-lifted arms is ſafe arriv d 
At Raven ſpurg. | 

Queen, Now God in heay'n forbid ! | 

Green. O, Madam, tis too true z and what if Worſe, 
The lord Northumberland, his young ſon Perry, 

The lords of Roſs, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 
With all their pow'rful friends, are fled to him. 

Buſby. Why have you not proclaim'd Northumberland, 
And all of that reyolted faction, traitors ? 

Green. We have: whereon the Earl of Worceſter 
Hath broke his ſtaff, reſign'd his ſtewardſhip, 

And all the houſhold ſervants fled with him 
To Bolingbroke. b 

Queen. So Green, thou art the midwife of my woe, 

And Bolingbroke my ſorrow's diſmal heir: 
Now hath my ſoul brought forth her prodigy, 
And I a gaſping new-delivered mother, 
Have woe to woe, ſorrow to ſorrow join'd. 

Buſby. Deſpair not, Madam. 
Queen. Who ſhall hinder me? 
I will deſpair, and be at 8 
With cozening hope; he is a flatterer, 
A een a keeper back of death, 
W tly would diſſolve the bands of life, 
Which falls 


hopes linger, in extremity. 


SCENE 


8 crave haſte good hope. 
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8 CEN E VII. 
Enter York. 


Green. Here comes the Duke of York. 
Queen. With ſigns of war about his aged neck; 
Oh full of careful buſineſs are his looks, 
Uncle, for heav'n's ſake, comfortable words. 
York. h Should 1 do fo, I ſhould bely my thoughts; 
Comfort's in heav'n, and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing lives but croſſes, care and grief. 
Your husband he is gone to ſave far off, 
Whilſt others come to make him loſe at home. 
Here am J left to underprop his land; 
, WE Who, weak with age, cannot _— my ſelf. 
Now comes the ſick hour after ſurfeit made; 
Now ſhall he try his friends that flatter'd him. 


| Enter a Servant. 


Serv. My lord, your ſon was gone before I came. 
York. He was; why ſo, go all which way it will: 
The nobles they are fled, the commons cold, 
And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford's ſide. 
Get thee to Plaſhie, to my liſter Glo ſter; 


Did her ſend preſently a thouſand pound: 
Hold, take my ring. 


Serv. My lord, I had forgot 
To tell, to-day I came by, and call'd there, 
But I ſhall grieve you to report the reſt. 
York, What is't | 
Serv. An hour before I came, the Dutcheſs dy'd. 
York, Heav'n for his mercy, what a tide of woes 
Come ruſhing on this woful land at once? 
E WW! know not what to do: I would to heav'n, 
(o my untruth had not provok'd him to it) 
The King had cut off my head with my brother's. 
Vo I. IV. | F What, 


This line added from the firſt edition, 
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What, are there poſts E for Ireland? 
How ſhall we do for mony for theſe wars? 
Come ſiſter, (couſin, I would ſay,) Pray pardon me, 
Go fellow, get thee home, provide ſome carts, 
[To the Servant, 
And bring away the armour chat is there. 
-Gentlemen, you go and muſter men? 
If I know how to theſe affairs, 
Diſorderly thus thruſt into my hands, 
Neyer believe me. They — boch my kinſmen; 
The one my ſoveraign, whom both my oatb 
And duty bids elend, th'other again 
My kinſman is, one whom the Kin the hath ange d, 
Whom conſcience and my kindred bi to rigb 
Well, ſomewhat we muſt do: come, couſin, En 
Diſpoſe of you, Co muſter up your men, 
And meet me preſently at Berkley caſtle : 
I ſhould to Plaſhie too, 
But time will not permit. All is uneven, 


And every thing is left at fix and ſever. 
[Exeunt York and __ 


SCENE VHI. 


Buſby. The wind ſits fair for news to goto vlan. 
But none returns z for us to levy power 
”y rtionable to the enemy, 
impoſſible. 
"x "Beſides, our nearneſs to the king in love, 
Is near the hate of thoſe, love not the King. 
Be, And that's the way'cing commons, for their 
ove 
Lies in their purſes; and who empties them, 
By ſo much fills their hearts with deadly hate. 
Buſhy. Wherein the King ſtands gen rally condemn d. 
Bagot. If judgment lye in them, then G do we, 
Becauſe we have been ever near the 
Green. Well; En for trait £0 Irie adde, 
The Earl of 8 is a J there. b 


\ Bibs 
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Buſhy. Thither will I with you; for little office 
The hateful commons will perform for us, Tis! 
Except like curs, to tear us all in pieces; 
Will you go with us? 
Bagot. No: Ill to Ireland to his Majeſty, - 
Farewel : if hearts pre ſages be not vain, ; 
We three here part, that ne*er ſhall meet again. 
Buſhy. That's as York thrives, to beat back Bolingbroke, 
Green. Alas poor Duke, the task he undertakes 
Is numb'ring ſands, and drinking oceans — 8 
Where one on his fide fights, thouſands wil Aye. | 
Buſby, Farewel at once, for once, for all, and ever. 
Green. Well, we may meet again. | 
Bagot. I fear me never. [Exeunt. 


* — 1 


S EN E IX. 
| In Gloceſterſhire, 


Boling. O far is it, my lord, to Barkley now ? 
North, I am a ſtranger here in Glo'fter ſhire : 

Theſe high wild hills, and rough uneven ways ; 
Draw out our miles, and make them weariſome : 
And yet our fair diſcourſe: has been as ſugar, 
Making the hard way ſweet and delectable. 
But I bethink me what a weary way 
From Nr. to Curſhala will be found 
In Roſs and Willoughby, wanting ER ö 
Which I proteſt hath very much begnil'd N 3641 
The tediouſneſs and fs of my travel: na 
But theirs is — ich the hope to have 
The preſent benefit that I poſſeſ ??: 
And hope to joy, is little leſs in jo,, 
Than hope enjoy'd. By this, che weary lords 
Stall make their way ſeen ſhort, as mine hath done, 
By ſight of What I haye, your noble company. 

. F 2 Boling. 


1 


© . 


Sent from my brother Worceſter : whenc 


But he, my lord, is gone to Raven/purg, 


Which ne'er I did remember; to my knowledge, 


Such as it is, being tender, raw, an 
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Boling. Of much leſs value is my company 
Than your good. words: but who comes here? 


North. It is my ſon, youn Harry Porey 
ever, 


Harry, how fares your uncle? . 
Percy. 1 thought, my-lord, t'have learn'd his health 
of ou. | IR. 
North. Why, is he not I no" ? 4 F193 09 
Percy. No, my good lord, ath forſoo court, 
Broken his AE If office. and diſperſt 


r 


The houſhold of the King. | 
North, What was his reaſon? 
He was not ſo reſolv'd, when we laſt ſpake together. 
Percy. Becauſe your lordſhip was proclaimed traitor. 


To offer ſetvice to the Duke of Hereford, 

And fent me o'er by.Barkley, to diſcoyer 

What pow'r the Dnke of York had levy'd there 

Then with direction to repair to Ravenſpurg. 
North. Have you forgot the Duke of Hereford, boy 
Percy. No, my good lord; for that is not forgot 


I never in my life did look on him. 
North. Then learn to know him now; this is the Duke, 
Percy. My:gracious lord, I tender = my ſervice, 
5 — 


Which elder days ſhall ripen, and con 
To more ap ſervice and deſert. | 
Boling. I thank thee, gentle Perey, and be ſure 

J. count my ſelf in nothing elſe ſo yy PY, | 

As in a ſoul remembring my good friends: 

And as my fortune ripens with thy love, 

It ſhall be ſtill thy true love's 'recompence. 

My heart this cov nant makes, my hand thus ſeals it. 
North. Howffar is it to Barkley ? and what ftir 

Keeps good old York there with his men of war? 
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Percy. There ſtands the caſtle by yond tuft of trees, 
Man'd with three hundred men, as I have heard, 


And in it are the lords, York, Barkley, Seymour; 
None elſe of name, and noble eſtimate. 


Enter Roſs and Willoughby. - 


North. Here come the lords of Roſs and Willoughby, 
Bloody with ſpurring, fiery red with haſte, 
Boling. Welcome, my lords; Iwot your love purſues 
A baniſh'd traitor; all my treaſury 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which more entich'd,” 
Shall be your love and labours recompence. 
Roſs. Your preſence makes us rich, moſt noble lord. 
Wills, And far ſurmounts our labour to attain it. 
Boling. Evermore thanks, (th' exchequer of the poor) 
Which, till, my infant-fortune comes to years, 
Stands for my bounty, But who now comes here? 


Enter Barkley. 


North, It is my lord of Barkley, as I gueſs;-- 

Bark. Lord Hereford, my meſlage is to you. 

Beling. My lord, my anſwer is to Zancafter, 
And I am come to ſeek that name in Exglund, 
And I muſt find that title in your i tongue, 
Before I make reply to ought you ſay. 
| Bark, Miſtake me not, my lord, tis not my meaning 
To raze one title of your honour out. 
To you, my lord, I come, what lord you 
From the moſt glorious of this land, 
The Duke of York, to know what pricks you on, 
To take advantage of the abſent time, 


And fright our native peace, with ſelf-born arms. 


will, 
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5 8 CENE X. 


Ban York. 


Boling. 1 ſhall not need tranſport my words by yo you, 
Here comes his Grace in perſon, Noble uncle! [Kneel;, 

York. Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy Knee, 
Whoſe duty is deceiyable and falſe. _ 

Boling. My gracious uncle! 

York. I am no traitor's uncle; that word grace, 
In an ungracious mouth, is but prophane. 
Why have theſe baniſh'd, and forbidden legs, 
Dar d once to touch a duſt of England's ground? 
But more then, why, why hn they dar'd to march 


So many miles upon her peaceful boſom, 


Frighting her pale-fac'd villages with war 

Ae ant of deſpied arms}. 
Com'ſt"thou becauſe th anointed King is hence? 
Why, fooliſh boy, the King is left behind, 
And in my loyal boſom lies his power. 

Were I bt now the lord of ſuc 1 — 

As when brave Gaunt, thy father, and my ar. 
Reſcued the Black Prince, that youn young Mars of men, 
From forth the ranks of m L nd French ; 
Oh then, how quickly this arm of mine, 
Now priſoner to the Lale, chaſtife thee, 


And miniſter correction to thy fault. 


Boling „ een uncle, let me know my fault, 
On what condition ſtands it, and wherein? | 
W Ev'n in condition of the worſt degree; 
groſs rebellion, and deteſted treaſon: 
1 art a baniſh'd man, and here art come, 
Before the expiration of thy time, 
In braving arms againſt thy ſoveraign. 
Boling. As 1 was baniſh'd, I was baniſh'd Hereford; 
as I-come, I come for Lancaſter. | 
And, noble uncle, I beſeech your 3 
Look on my wrongs with an fo different ey 
You are my father, for methinks in _ 


— <2 to OY ton tw I end fwd ann trend 


, © — by by vw 


ls 
e, 


willi. Baſe men by his endowments are made great. 
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1 ſee old Gaunt alive. O then, my father! 

Will you permit that I ſhall ſtand eondemn'd 

A wand'ring vagabond ; my rights and royalties 

Pluckt from my arms perforce, and giv'n away 

To upſtart unthrifts? Wherefore was I born? 

If that my couſin King, be King of England, 

It muſt be granted I am Duke of Lancaſter, 

You have a-ſon, Aumerle, my noble kinſman + 

Had you firſt dy'd, and he been thus trod down; 

He ſhould have found his uncle Gaunt a father, 

To rowae his wrongs, and chaſe them to the bay. 

Im deny'd to ſue my livery here, 

And yet my letters patents give me leave: 

My father's * are all diſtrain'd and ſold, 

And theſe and all, are all amiſs imploy'd. 

What would you have me do? I am a ſubject, 

And challenge law: — are deny'd me, 

And therefore perſonally I lay my claim 

To mine inheritance of free deſcent, 
North. The noble Duke hath been too much abus'd, 
Roſs. It ſtands your grace upon to do him right. 


York, My lords of England, let me tell you this, 

1 have had feeling of my couſin's wrongs, 

And labour'd all I could to do him right: 

But in this kind, to come in braving arms, 

Be his own earver, and cut out his way, 

To find out right with wrongs, it may not be; 

And you that do abet him in this kind 

Cheriſh rebellion, and are rebels all. 
North, The noble Duke hath ſworn his coming is 

But for his own; and for the right of that 

Ve all have ſtrongly ſworn to give him aid; 

And let him ne'er ſee joy that breaks that oath, 
York, Well, well, I ſee the iſſue of theſe arms; 

| cannot mend it, I muſt needs confeſs, 

Becauſe my pow'r is weak, and all ill left: 

But if I could, by him that gave me life, 

I would attach you all, and make you ſtoop 


Unto the ſovereign merey of the Ring. 


| 
| 
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But ſince I cannot, be it known to you, 


„ 


I do remain as neuter. So farewel. 
Unleſs you pleaſe to enter in the caſtle, 


And there repoſe you for this night. 


Boling. An offer, uncle, that we will accept; 
But we muſt win your grace to go with us 
To Briflol-Cafile, which they ſay is held 
By Buſhy, Bagot, and their complices; 
The caterpillars of the common-wealth, 
Which I have ſworn to weed, and pluck away. 
Werk. It may be I will go: but yet I'll pauſe, 
For I am loath to break our country's laws ; 
Nor friends, nor foes, ta me welcome you are 
Things paſt redreſs, are now with me paſt care. [Exeunt. 


_—_____ 


SCENE XI. 
Enter Salisbury, and 4 Captain. 


Cap. M Y lord of Salisbury, we have ſtaid ten days, 
= And hardly kept your countrymen together, 
And yet we hear no tidings from the King : 
Therefore we all diſperſe our ſelves: farewel. 

Salis. Stay yet another day, thou truſty Welchman : 
The King repoſeth all his truſt in thee. 

Cap. Tis thought the King is dead: we will not ftay, 
The Bay-trees in our country are all wither'd, | 
And meteors fright the fixed ſtars of heay'n ; 

The pale-fac'd moon looks bloody on the earth; 
And tean-look'd prophets whiſper fearful change; 
Rich men look ſad, and ruffians dance and leap; 
The one in fear to loſe what they enjoy, 


The other hope t'enjoy by rage and war. 


Theſe ſigns forerun the death of Kings... 


' Farewel; our countrymen are gone and fled, 


As well aſſur'd, Richard their King is dead. [ Exits 
Salis. Ah Richard, ah, with eyes of heavy mind, 
I ſee thy glory like a ſhooting ſtar, | 


Fall to the baſe earth from the firmament ; Thy 
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Thy ſun ſets weeping in the lowly weſt, 
Witn ſtorms to come, woe, and unreſt : 
Thy friends are fled to wait upon thy foes 


And crolly to thy good, all fortune goes. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
Bolingbroke*s Camp. 


Enter Bolingbroke, York, Northumberland, Roſs, Percy 
Willoughby, wirh Buſby and Green Priſoners. 


BOLINGBROKE. 


RING forth theſe men. 


*IÞ.,o< 


(Since preſently your ſouls muſt part your 

2 Na odies) : 

bVoich too much urging your pernicious - 

lives; 

For 'twere no charity: yet to waſh your blood 

From off my hands, here in the view of men, 

I will unfold ſome cauſes of your deaths. 

You have miſcled a Prince, a royal King, 

A happy- gentleman in blood and lineaments; 

By you unhappy'd, and disfigur'd clean. 

You have in manner with your ſinful hours 

Made a divorce betwixt his Queen and him; 

Broke the poſſeſſion of a royal bed, 

And ſtain'd the beauty. of a fair Queen's cheeks | 

With tears drawn from her eyes, with your foul wrong, - 

My ſelf, a Prince, by fortune of my birth, 

Near to the King in blood, (and near in love, 

Till you did make him miſ-interpret me,) 

Have ſtoopt my neck under your injuries, 

And ſigh'd my Engliſb breath in foreign clouds, 1 
172 2 | F 5 


ating. 
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For heav' ns ſake, fairly let her 


Eating the bitter bread of baniſtiment : 
While you have fed upon my ſeigniories; | 
\Dif-park'd my parks, and fell'd my foreſt Woody: 
From mine own windows torn my rage rang coat, 
Raz'd out my Impreſs ; leaving me no ſign, 
Save mens opinions, and my living oof 
To ſhew the world I am a gentleman. . 
This, and much more, much more than twice all this, 
Condemns you to the death. See them deliver'd 
To execution, and the hand of death. 
- Buſhy. More welcome is the ftroak of death to me, 
Than Bol:ngbroke to England. 

PRs ee Be comfort is, that heav'n will take our ſouls, 

njuſtice with the pains of hell. 

4215 My lord Northumberland, ſee them diſpatch'd, 

Uncle, you ſay the Queen is at _ houſe z 
e intreated; 

Tell her I ſend to woke my kind commends; 
Take ſpecial care my greetings be deliver d. 
Tork. A gentleman of mine 1 have difpatch'd 
With letters of your love to her at large. 

Boling. Thanks, gentle uncle: come, my lords, away, 
To fight with G „ and his complices; | 
Awhile to work, andafter holiday. [ Exeunt, 


f 
Euter King Richard, Agile, 1 ure and 


So diers. 5 


K. Rich, Ba call ua, at Hand) * 
Aum. Tea, my good lord; how brooks 


e air, 


After Jour tofling ba rite e breaking ſeas ? 


K. ich 


"wed buf 
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K. Rich. Needs muſt I Hke it welt; I weep for oy 

To ſtand upon my kingdom once again. - 

Dear earth, I do ſalute thee with my hand, 

Though rebels wound thee with their horſes hoofs: 

As a long-parted' mother with her child, 

Plays fondly with her tears, and (miles in meeting; 

So weeping, ſmiling, greet I thee my earth, 

And do thee faybur with my royal hands. 

Feed not thy ſoveraign's foe, my gentle earth, 

Nor with thy ſweets comfort his rav'nous ſenſe :: 

But let thy ſpiders that ſuck up thy venom, 

And heavy-gaited toads, lye in their way, 

Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet 

Which with uſurping ſteps do trample thee. 

Yield ſtinging nettles to mine enemies; 

And when they from thy boſom pluck a flower, 

Guard it I pr'ythee with a lurking adder; 

Whoſe double tongue may with a mortal touch: 

Throw death upon thy ſoveraign's enemies. 

Mock not my ſenſeleſs conjutation, lords; 

This earth ſhall have a feeling, and theſe ſtones- 

Prove armed ſoldiers, ere her native King 0 

Shall faulter under foul rebellious arms. | 
Biſhop. Fear not, my lord, that pow'r that made you. 

King | 

Hath pow'r to keep you King, in ſpight of all: 

a The means that heaven yields muſt be embrac'd;. 

And not neglected: elſe if, heaven would 3 

And we would not, beav'n's offer we refuſe, 

The proffer'd means of ſuccour and redreſs. 
Aum. He means, wy lord, that we are too 

Whilſt Bolingbroke, through our ſecurity, 

Grows ſtrong and great, in ſubſtance and in power. 
Kk. Rich, Diſcomfortable couſin, know'ſt thou not,. 

That when the ſearching eye of heav'n is hid 

Behind the globe, that Nights the lower world; 


. 
1 


Thea thieyes and robbers range abroad unſeen, 


I 
* The four lines that follow, from-the fir editions. 
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In murders, and in outrage 
But when from under this terreſtrial ball- 
He fires the proud tops of the eaſtern vines; it.» 
And darts his v light through ev'ry guilty hole; 
Then murders, treaſons, and 4e b ſins, 
The cloak of night being pluck'd from off their backs, 
Stand bare and naked, trembling at themſelves. 
So when this thief, this traitor Bolingbroke, 
Who all this while bath revell'd in the night, 
© Whilſt we were wand'ring with th'Antipodes, 
Shall ſee us riſing in our throne, the eaſt , 
His treaſons will ſet bluſhing in his face, 
Not able to endure the ſight of day; 
But ſelf-affrighted, tremble at his n. 

Not all the water in the rough rude ſea 

Can waſh. the balm from an anointed King; 
The breath of worldly men cannot depoſe 
The deputy elected by the Lord. 
For eve — that Bolingbroke hath preſt, 
To lift — ſteel againſt our golden crown, 
Heay*n. for his Richard hath in heav'nly pay 
A glorious angel; then if angels fight, 


| Vek men muſt fall, for heav'n fill guards the right. 
"oh SCENE III. 
Enter Salisbury. 
Welcome, my lord, how far off lies your power ? ? 
Sali. Nor near, nor farther off, my gracious lord, 
Than this weak arm; diſcomfort guides my tongue, 
And bids me ſpeak of nothing bal deſpair-: 
One day (too late I fear, my noble lord) 
Hath clouded all 4 thy happy days on earth. 
Oh call back yeſterday, bid time return, Ls 
And thou Galt have twelve thouſand fighting men. 
To-day, to-day, unhappy day too late 


Oferthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy Tm 
4 or 


 dlighrning. © added from the ſame edition. *my- 
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For all the Welſhmen hearing thou wert dea d, 
Are gone to Bolingbroke, diſperſt and fled. c 
Aum. N my Liege; why looks your grace ſo 
92 +1} 351 7 | 
K. iy But now the blood of twenty thouſand men 
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled, * 
All ſouls Rat will be fafe, fly from my ſide, 
For time Rath ſet a blot upon my pride. 
Aum. Corafort, my Liege, remember who you are. 
K. Rich} I had forgot my ſelf: am I not King? 
Awake thdu'coward, Majeſty, thou ſleepeſt : | 
Is not the King's name forty thouſand names? 
Arm, arm my name; a puny ſubject ſtrikes 
At thy great glory. Look not to the ground, 
Ye fav'rites of a King ! are we-not high? 
High be our thoughts. 1 know my uncle York 
Hath pow'r to ſerve our turn. But who comes here >. 
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Enter Scroop. 


Scroop. More health and happineſs betide my Liege, 
Than can my care-tun'd tongue deliver him. 

K. Rich, Mine ear is open, and my heart prepar'd : 
The worſt is worldly loſs thou canſt unfold. 
Say, is my kingdom loſt ? why, twas my care: 
And what loſs is it to be rid of care? 
Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we ? 
Greater he ſhall not be; if he ſerve God, 
We'll ſerve him too, and be his fellow fo. a 
Revolt our ſubjects? that we cannot mend; | 

Ther 


— r 


— _ — 


> „and they are fled, ; 

And till ſo much blood thither come again, 
Have I not reaſon to look pale, and dead? 
All foulS—— g = 


| T0 bear the tidings of caldmiry. 


. Strive to 2 big, 
The very beadſmen learty to bend their bows 


Tie Judaſſes, each one thrice worſe — Judas | 4 
Upon their ſpotted ſouls for this offence ! 


* 
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They break theit faith to God as well as us. 
Cry woe, deſttuction, ruin, loſa, dec; 
The worſt is death, and death wilt have his day. 

Glad am I, that your mene is * atm'd 


Like an unfeaſonable ſtormy day, 7 
Which makes the ſilver rivers drown their dens 
dee world were all diſſol yd to tent; 
So high above his limits ſwells the rage fr „ err s 
of Bolingbroke,” cov'ring your fearful fand 
With hard bright ſteel, Sod hearts more hard thu feet: 
2 e Ke boy their thin and hairleſs ſcalps 
ainſt th ; witly womens voices 
— el their female joints 


arms, agaiuſt thy crown: 


In ſtiff — 


Of double fatal Ewe, againſt thy ſtate: 
Yea diſtaff · women — au ruſty bills. 
Againſt thy feat both young and old rebel, 
And all goes worſe than I have pow'r to tell. 
K. Rich. Too well, too ll thou tell'ſt a tale ſo ill. 


J warrant ti 


Scrooß. 
k. R 
on; 9 


Dogs Laſily won to fawn on an man; 
Snakes in my heart- blood warm 4 that ſting my heart; 


made peace oÞ Pho robe... 
they have made with him, indeed, my 


villains, vipers,. damn'd without redemp- 


Would they make peace? terrible hell make war 


Keroop. Sweet love, I ſee, changi bis pr 
Turns to the ſow'reft and moft deadly wil * 


Again uncurſe their ſouls } their prace is made 


Wi 
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With heads, and not with hands: thoſe whom you curſe 


Have felt the worſt of death's deſtroying hand, 

And lye full low. grav'd in the hollow ground. 
A Buſhy, Green, and th" Earl of me, 

d . 
Scroop. Yea, all of them at Briftol lot their heads. 
Aum. Where is the Duke my father, with his power? 
K. Rich, No matter where; of comfort no man 
ſpeaks _ 

« Let's El of graves, of worms, andephphs, 

© Make duſt our paper, and with rainy eyes 

© Write ſorrow in the boſom of the earth *- 

Let's chaſe executors, and talk of wills; 

And yet not ſo for what can we bequeath, 

Save our depoſed bodies to the ground ? 

Our lands, our lives, and all are Bolingbroke's, 

And nothing can we call our own, bur death; 

© And that ſmall model of the barren earth 

© Which ſerves as paſte and cover to our bones.. 

For heay*ns ſake let us fit upon the ground. 2 

© And tell fad ſtories of the death of Kings: 

© How ſome have been _ s'd, ſome ſlain in war: 

Some haunted by the gho s they difpo diſpoſſeſs d: 

Some poiſon'd by their wives, ſome fleeping kill'd,, 

© All murther d. Por within the hollow crown, 

© That rounds the mortal temples of a King, | 

© Keeps Death his court, and there the Antick ſits . 2 8 

© Scoffing his ſtate, and grinning at his pomp; 

© Allowing him a breath, a little ſcene en 

© To monarchize,. be fent'd and kf with obs; ; 

Infuſing him with ſelf and vain conceit, 

As if this fleſh, which walls about our life, 

* Were braſs i impregnable : and 1 thus, 

Comes at the laſt, and with a little | 

© Boats t his caftle-walls, av Weste es 

© Cover your heads, and mock not ffeſh and bl 

Wich ſolemn. rey'tence : throw away reſpect, 

Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty, 

© For you have but miſtook me all this while: 

* 1 live on — like you, feel want like you, | 


2 


© Taſte 


- 
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© Taſte grief, need friends, like you: ſubjected thus, 
How can you ſay to me I am a King? | 

Carl. My lord, wiſe men ne'er wail their preſent 

But preſently prevent the ways to wail : _ 
To fear the foe, ſince fear oppreſſeth ſtrength, 
Gives, in your weakneſs, ſtrength unto your foe ; * 
And ſo your follies fight againſt fir 

K. Rich. Thou chid'ſt me well: proud Bolingbroke, 

Ces nila bis ermwer 

Say, Scroop, where lyes our uncle with hi er? 

2 play the Minions by ſmall and ſonal 
To lengthen out the worſt, that muſt be ſpoken. 
Your uncle York is join'd with Bolingbroke, 
And all your northern caſtles yielded up, 
And all your ſouthern gentlemen in arms 
Upon his faction. 


a a 


— — 
* — 


A onto Jour foe ; 
Fear, and be ſlain, no worſe can come from fight, 
And fight and die, is death deſtroying death. 
Where fearing, dying, pays death ſervile breath. 
Aum. My father hath a pow'r, enquire of him, 
$Z And learn to make a body of a limb. | 
XK. Rh. Thou chid'ſt me well: proud Bolingbroke, : 
| come 
: To change blows with thee,. for our day of doom; 
This ague-fit of fear is over-blown, . 
An eaſie task it is to win our own. 
Say, Sroop, where lyes our uncle with his power? 
Speak ſweetly, man, although thy looks be ſower. 
_ Scroop, Men judge by the complexion of the.sky - 
The ſtate and inclination of the day; 5 
So may yau by my dull and heavy eye: 
| ro tongue hath but a heavier tale to ſay 
I PLAY —— fi 


* added from the ſame edition. 
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K. Nich. Thou haſt ſaid enough. ; 
Beſhrew thee, couſin, which didſt lead me forth 
Of that ſweet way 1 0s in to deſpair. 
What fay you now? what comfort have we now? 
By heav'n I'll hate him everlaſtingly 
That bids me be of comfort any more. 
Go to Flint-caſtle, there I'll pine away: 
A King, woe's ſlave, ſhall kingly woe obey : : 
That pow'r I have, diſcharge, and let 'em go 
To f ear the land, that hath ſome hope to grow. 
For I have none. Let no man ſpeak again 
To alter this, for counſel is but yain. 
Aum, My Liege, one word. 
K. Rich, He does me double wro 95 
That wounds me with the flatt'ries of his tongue. 
Diſcharge my followers : let them away, 
From Richard's night to Bolingbroke's fair day. ¶ Exeuns: 


al 


SCENE V. 
Bolingbroke's Camp, 


Enter with drum and colours, Bolingbroke, York, Nor- 
thumberland, and Attendants. * 


Boling. OQO that by this intelli _ we learn 
8 The Welſhmen are diſpers'd, and Salicbury © 
Is gone to meet the Ting, who lately landed 
With ſome few private friends upon this coaſt. 
North, The news is very fair and good, my lord, 
Richard not far from hence, hath hid his head. 
York, It would befeem the lord Northumberland, 
To fay King Richard. Ah, the heavy day, 
When ſuch a ſacred King ſhould hide his head! 
North. Your grace millakes me; l to be brief 
Left I his title — | 
York, The time hath been, | 
Would you have been ſo brief with him, be ws,” \ 
ve 
F ear, or are ; from aro, to plow. 


ä — — — . 


Let's march without the noiſe of threat'ning drum, 
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Have been ſo brief, to ſhorten you the head. 


Boling, Miſtake not, uncle, farther than you ſhould. 

York. Take not, gooÞ couſin, farther than you ſhould, 
Leſt you miſtake ; the heav'ns ate o'er your head, 
 Boling. I know it, uncle, nor oppoſe my ſelf 
Againſt their will. But who comes ? | 


Enter Percy.” 


Welcome Harry; what, will not this caſtle yield? 
Percy. The caſtle royally is mann'd, my 
ainſt your entrance. | 

Boling. Royally ? why, it contains no King:? 

Percy. Yes, my good lord, 


It doth contain a King: King Richard lyes 


Within the limits of yond lime and ſtone; 
And with him lord Aumerle, lord Salisbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop, beſides a clergy-man _ 
OF holy reverence; who, I cannot learn. 

North, Belike it is the biſbop of Carliſe. 

Boling. Noble lord, [To North. 
Go to the rude ribs 2 , ; 
Through brazen trumpet ſend the brea rle 
Into his cuin'd ears, = thus deliver: 1 
Henry of Bolingbroke upon his knees 


a—— 


| Doth kiſs King Richard's hand, and ſends allegiance 


And faith of heart unto his royal perſon : 

Ev'n at his feet I lay my arms and pow'r, 
Provided, that my baniſhment repeal d, 

And lands reſtor'd again, be freely granted ; 
If not, I'll uſe th' advantage of my pow'r, 
And lay the ſummer's duſt with ſhow'rs of blood, 
Rain'd from the wounds of ſlaughter'd Engl: 

The which, - how far off from the mind of Bolingbroke 
It is, ſuch crimſon tempeſt ſhould bedrench 

The freſh green lap of fair King Richard's land, 
My ſtooping duty tenderly ſhall ſhew. | 

Go ſigniſie as much, while here we march 
Upon the graſſie carpet of this plain 


That 


„ 
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That from this caſtle's tatter'd battlements | 
Our fair appointments may be well perus'd. 


Methinks King Richard and my ſelf ſhould meer 

With no leſs terror than the elements | 

Of fire and water, when their thund'ring ſmoak 

At meeting, tears the cloudy cheeks of beav'n: * 
March on, and mark King Richard how he looks. 


SCENE vi. 


Parke without, and anſwer within ; then a flouriſh. 
Enter on the walls, King Richard, the Biſhop of Car- 
liſle, Aumerle, Scroop- and Salisbury. | 


ſee, King Richard doth himſelf app 
ho Joth the bluſhing diſcontented ſun; — 
From out the fiery portal of the Eaſt, 
When he perceives the envious clouds are bent 
To dim his glory, and to ſtain the traſt _. 
Of his bright paſſage to the Occident. 
York. Yet looks he like a King; behold his eye, 
As bright as is the Eagle's, lightens forth 
Controlling Majeſty ; alack, for woe, 
That any bartu' ſhould tain ſo fair a ſhow. +4 
K. Rich. We are amaz'd; and thus long have we ſtood 
To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, [To North. 
Becauſe we thought our ſelf thy lawful King; | 
Andif we be, how dare thy joints forget 
To pay their awful duty to our preſence ? 
If we be not, ſhew us the hand of God, 
That hath diſmiſs'd us from our ſtewardſhip. 


For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 


he do-prophane, ſteal, or uſurp. Aud 


3 * 1 —_— 
r 


Can gripe the ſacred handle of our ſcepter, 
ales 2 


* ccheeks of beev'ss 


Be he the fire, I'll be the yielding water: 
The rage be his, while on the earth J rain 


My waters; on the earth, and not on him. 


h on, eve, 
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And though you think, that all, as have done, 
. ſouls, by turning 4 us, 
And we are barren, bereft of friends: 

Yet know, my maſter, God omnipotent, 

Is muſt ring in his clouds on our behalf 

Armies of peſtilence ; and they ſhall ftrike 

Your children yet unborn, and unbegot, 

That lift your vaſſal hands againſt my head, 

And threat the glory of 'my precious crown. 

Tell Bolingbroke, (for yond methinks he is) 

That every ſtride he makes upon the land 

Is dangerous treaſon; he is come to ope 

The purple teſtament of bleeding war... 

But ere the crown he looks for, live in peace, 

Ten thouſand bloody crowns of mothers ſons 

Shall ill become the flow'r of England's face, 

22 the complexion of her maid- pale peace 

To ſcarlet indignation, and bedew A, 

Her paſtor's graſs with faithful Engliſh blood. 


North. The King of heav'n rbid, our lord the 


Ki 
Should fo Vith civil and uncivil arms: 
Be ruſh'd upon : no, thy thrice-noble couſin, 
Harry of Bolingbroke, doth kiſs thy hand, 
And by the honourable tomb he ſwears 
That ſtands upon your royal grandſire's bones, 
And by the royalties of both your bloods, 
(Currents that ſpring from one moſt gracious head) 
And by the bury'd hand of warlike Gaunt, 
And by the worth and honour of himſelf, 
Compriſing all that may be ſworn, or ſaid, 
His coming hither hath no farther ' ſcope, 
Than for his lineal royalties, and to beg 
Infranchiſement immediate on his knees : 
Which on thy royal party granted once, 
His glitt'ring arms he will commend to ruſt; | 
His barbed ſteeds to ſtables ; and his heart 
To faithful ſervice. of your Majeſty. 
This ſwears he, as he is a Prince, is juſt; 
And as I am a gentleman, I credit him. TRE 
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K. Rich. Northumberland, ſay thus the King returns: 


His noble couſin is right welcome hither, 

And all the number of his fair demands 

Shall be accompliſh'd without contradiction. 

With all the gracious utterance thou haſt, 

Speak-to his " gavy hearing kind commends. | 
We do debaſe our ſelf, couſin, do we not, [To Aum. 
To look ſo poorly, and to ſpeak ſo fair? 

Shall we call back Northumberland, and ſend 

Defiance to the traitor, and ſo die? 


aum. No, good my lord, let's fight with gentle 


words, | 


Til time lend friends, and friends their f helpful ſwords. 


K. Rich. Oh God, oh God! that e'er this tongue of 
mine, | | 
That laid the ſentence of dread baniſhment 
On yond proud man, ſhould take it off again, 
Wich words of ſooth; oh that I wergas great 
As is my grief, or leſſer than my name | 
Or that I could forget what I have been, 
Or not remember what I muſt be now! 
Swell'ſt thou, proud heart? I'll give thee ſcope to 
Since foes have ſcope to beat both thee and me. 8 
Aum. Northumberland comes back from Bolingbroke. 
K. Rich, ay muſt the King do now ? muſt he ſub- 
mit:? 
The King ſhall do it: muſt be be depos'd ? 
The King ſhall be contented ; muſt he loſe 
The name of King? o'God's name let it go. 
I'll give my jewels for a ſet of beads ; 
My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage; 
My gay apparel, for an alms-man's gown ; 
My figur'd goblets, for a diſh of wood; 
My ſcepter, for a palmer's walking ſtaff ; 
My ſubjects, for a pair of carved ſaints, . 
And my large kingdom, for a little grave, 
A little little grave, an obſcure grave. 
Or I'Il be bury'd in the King's high way z 
Some way of common trade, where ſubject's feet 


* bopeful. 


May 


* 
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May hourly trample on their ſoveraign's head. 

Aumerle, thou weep'ſt, my tender-hearted couſin, 

We'll make foul weather with deſpiſed tears: 

Our ſighs, and they, ſhall lodge the ſummer corn, 

And make a dearth in this revolting land. 

Or ſhall we play the wantons with our woes, 

And make ſome pretty match with ſhedding tears ? 

As thus, to drop them ſtill upon one place, 

Till they have fretted us a pair of graves. * 

Moſt mighty Prince, my lord Northumberland, 

What ſays King Bolingbroke ? will his Majeſty 

Give Richard leave to live, till Richard die ? 

You make a leg, and Bolingbroke ſays ay. 

_ : North. My lord; in the bafe court he doth attend 

To ſpeak with you, may't pleaſe you to come down. 
K. Rich. Down, down I come, like gliſt'ring Phaeton, 

Wanting the manage of unruly jades. * 

_— What ſays bis Majefty * 

North. Sorrow of heart 

Makes him ſpeak fondly, like a frantick man ; 

Yet he is come. Wah ama 


For on my heart they tread now, whilſt I live; 


And bury'd once, why not upon my head? 
Aumerle, Cr. 4 


* 2 pair of graves, 

Within — earth ; and therein laid, there lyes , 
Two kinſmen digg'd their graves with weeping eyes 
Would not this 55 well Pell well, 1 ks 

I talk but idely, and you mock at me. 

Moſt mighty Prince, c. 


7 of unruly jades. 


To come at traitors calls, and do them grace. | 
In the baſe court come down ? down court, down King, 


For Night.owls ſhriek, where mounting Larks ſhould ſing: 
Boling, What, Cc. | * 


Being, 


In the baſe court ? baſe court where Kings grow baſe, 
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Boling, Stand all apart, and ſhow 
Fair duty to his Majeſty. ; if 
My gracious lo 2 [Kneels, 
K. Rich. Fair coplin, you debaſe your princely knee, 
To make the baſe earth proud with kiſſing it. * 
Me rather had, ob heart might feel your Ioye, 
Than my unpleas'd eye ſee your courtefie. * 
Boling. My gracious lord, I come but for mine own. 
K. Rich, Your own is yours, and I am yours, and all. 
Boling. So far be mine, my moſt redoubted lard, 
As my true ſervice ſhall deſerve your love, | 
K. Rich, Well you deſerw d: they well deſerve to have, 
That know the ſtrong' and ſureſt way to get. 
Uncle, give me your hand; nay, dry your eyes, 
Tears ſhew their love, but want their remedies. 
Couſin, I am too young to be your father, 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 
What you will have, 1'll give, and willing too 
For do we muſt, what force will have us do. 
Set on towards London. Couſin, is it lo? 
Boling. Yea, my good lord. [Lt age; 
K. Rich. Then I muſt not lay no, [Flourifh. Exeunt. 


ä 


SCENE VII. 
A Garden. 
Enter Queen and rue Ladies. 
HAT ſport ſhall we deviſe here in this 


garden, 
To drive away the heavy thought of care? 


Lady. Madam, we'll play at bowls. 


Queen. 


— a 4 *** K 
ä * ” * ou 


your courteſie, | | 
W coulin, up, your heart is up, I know, 
us high at leaſt, although your knee be low. 


Boling, My, G. 
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geen. "Twill make me think. the world is full of rubs, 


And 7 — my fortune runs againſt the * 


Lady. Madam, we'll dance. : 

. Queen. My legs'c an keep no mitiffine i in be, - 
When my og art no meafure keeps 2255 
Therefore no dancing, girl; ſome cler 10 

Lady. Madam, Well jel tales. A Nr 

een. Of ſorrow, or of joy ? 

. Lady, Of either, Madam. 

Queen. Of neither, girl. 

For if of joy, being altogether wanting, 
It doth remember me the more of _— 


Or if of grief, being akogether s had, 


It adds more ſorrow to my want of j 1 


For what I have, I need not to repeat: 


And what I want, it boots not to complain, 
Lady. Madam, 1'Il 37. 
Queens: 'Tis well that thou haſt cauſe: 
But thou ſhould'ſt pleaſe me better, would'ſt thou weep. 


Lady. I could w 4 Madam, would it do you good. 
Queen. And 1 could weep, WO Weeping do me 


And never borrow any tear of thee. 


p * 5 = into the ſhadow of theſe trees, 


edneſs ; ſuits with a row of pines.) 


Enter a Gardener, and two Servants. 
here come the gardeners; . 


| They alk of State, * every one doth ſo, 


Againſt a change; woe is fore · run with woe. 
geen and Ladies rein. 
Gard. Go bind thou up yond dangling Apricocks, 
Which like unruly children,” make their Sire | 
Stoop with oppreſſion of their prodigal weight : 
Give nn to the 5 twigs. 
like an executioner 
= — the heads of too faſt growing ſprays, | 
That look too lofty in our common- wealth: 
All muſt be eyen in our government. You 


{© bad, u ſong. i unto. 
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thus imploy'd, I will go root away + 
= pert $4 that —— rofit ſack xk 
The ſoil's fertility from wholſom flowers. ; OW" 
Serv. Why ſhould we, in the-compaſs of a pale, 
Keep law, and form, and due proportion. 
Shewing, as in a model, our firm ſtate? 
When our fea-walled garden, the whole land, A 
Is full of weeds, her faireſt flowers choak'd'up, , 
Her fruittrees all m—_—_ her hedges ruin d. 
Her knots/diſorder'd, and her wholeſome herbs © - 
Gard. Hold thy g.. | £ 
He that hath ſuffer'd this diſorder'd ſpring, : 
Hath now himſelf met with the fall of leaf; N A | 
The weeds that his broad-ſpreading leaves did ſhelter; 
(That ſeem'd in eating him, to hold him up,) deck 
Are pull'd up, root and all, by Bolingbroke; 
I mean the Earl of Wilrſpire, Buſhy, Green. 
Srv. What, are they dead? © * 1 65 
Gard. They are, | = 
And Bolingbroke hath ſeiz'd the waſteful King. 
What pity is it, that he had not trimm d 
And dreſt his land; as we this garden ; dreſs, 
And wound the bark, the skin of our fruit-trees, 
Leſt being over proud with ſap and blood, | 
With too much riches it confound it ſelf; 
Had he done ſoto great and growing men, 20 
might have liv'd to bear, and he to taſte 
Their fruits of duty. All ſu branches 
We lop away, that bearing may lives - 
* Had he done fo, bhimſelf had born the crown, 40H 14 
Which waſte and idle hours have quite thrown down: 
berv. 1 you then, the King ſhall be de». 
o8'd ? hen 
reſt he is already, and depos d 1 


- 
| 


Swarming with 


ST” 


Gard, De 
"Tis loubled he will be. Letters laſt night 


Came to a dear friend of the Duke of Tork, 
That tell black tidings. rn 


nn C 1 
garden at time of year. 


Lou 
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en. Oh I am preſt to death through want of 
peaking? SR 71 
den, 1 { 


Thou 4dam's likeneſs, ſet to dreſs this 
How dares. thy tongue ſound this unpleaſing news 
What Eve, what Serpent hath ſuggeſted thee, 18 
To make a ſecond fall of curſed ma: 
Why doſt thou ſay King Richard is depos'd? 
Dar ſt thou, thou little better thing than earth, 
Divine his downfal? ſay, where, when, and how 
Cam ſt thou by theſe ill tidings? ſpeak, thou wretch. 
Gard. Pardon me, Madam. Little joy have I 
To breathe theſe news; yet what I ſay is true; 
King Richard, he is in the mighty bold | 
Of Bolzngbroke; their fortunes both are weigh'd : 
In your Lord's ſcale is nothing but himſelf, 
And ſome few vanities that make him light: 
But in the ballance of t Bolingbroke, 
Beſides himſelf are all the Exgliſi peers, | 
And with that odds he weighs King Richard down. 
Poſt you to London, and you find it lo; _ 
I ſpeak no more, than every one doth know. und 
. _ Queen. Nimble miſchance, that art ſo light of foot, 
Doth not thy embaſſage belong to me: | 
And am [I laſt that know it? Oh thou think'ſt 
To ſerve me laſt, that I may longeſt keep | 
The ſorrow in my breaſt. Come ladies, go, 
To meet at London, London's King in woe, 


What, was I Bomm 10 this ! that ay, fad i If 5c 
Should grace the triumph of Bolingbroke ! 1 
Gard'ner, apt manage me th _ news of woe, . Ihe 
I would the plants thou graft'it may never grow. b. 

Enoch rd | x. Queen and Lads. As 


- Gard. Poor Open, ſo chat thy ſtate might be no Am 
I would my :kill were ſubject to curſe. . 

Here did ſhe drop a tear, here in this place 

I'll ſet a bank af Rue, ſow'r herb of grace: :?: 
Rue, ev'n eee __ ſhortly * be ſeen, 

In the remembrance of a weeping Queen. 

ow Pes ge Gard, and Ge 
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- * . Sn ; DAY PAY 
ACT I1v...5.C.K N-E.-1 

LONDON. 


Cater as to the Parliament, Bolingbroke, Aum erle, N or- 
thumberland, Percy, Fitzwater, Surry, Biſhop of Car- 
lile, Abbot of Weſtminſter, Hera » Officers, and 


_— 


BoOLINGBROKE. | 
MALL Ae for: now freely ſpeak hy 


mind, 


1 = What rhou doſt know of noble cli 
mr. | 
it with the King, and who 


Ae Who 
50 verform- d : 
The bloody office of his timeleſs end ? 45 
Bagot. Then ſet before my face the lord Awumerle; 
Bling. Couſin, ſtand forth, and look upon that man. 
Bagot. My lord Aumerle, I know your aring tongue - 
"oma to a, what it hath once deliver d. ; 
In that dead time when Glo fter's death was hond A 
[ heard you ſay, is not my arm of length, | 
That reacheth-from the reſtful Engl;h court | a 
As far as Calais to my uncle's head? | 
Amongſt much other talk, that ve 
heard you fay, you rather had 
The offer of an hundred thouſand — 
Than Bolingbroke retutn to England ; adding, 
How bleſt this land would be in this your coulin's deaths 
Aum. Princes; and noble lords, 
What anſwer ſhall 1 make to this baſe-man 2 


"hall 1 fo much nat my fair ſtars, 
4 N L &A\ 2 ” . 
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On 
Either I muſt, or have mine honour ſoild 
Mich the attainder of his ſland'rous lips. 
There is my Gage, the manual ſeal of death, 


And Pll maintain what thou haſt ſaid, is falſe, 
In thy heart blood, though being all too baſe 


Au. Fitzwater, thou art damn'd to hell for this, 


Am. And if I do not, may my hands rot off, 


2 Who ſets meelſe? by heav'n, I'll throw at all. 
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terms to give him chaſtiſement ? 


That marks thee out for hell. Thou lieſt, 


. LL, .,9 TI YT. 


To ſtain the temper of my knightly ſword. 
Beling. Bagot, forbear; thou ſhalt not take it up, 
Hum. Excepting one, I would he were the beſt 

In all this preſence that hath mov'd me ſo. 

Fux w. If that thy valour ſtand on es, 

There is my Gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine : 

By that fair ſun, that ſhews me where thou ſtand'ſt, 

I heard thee ſay, and vauntingly thou ſpak'ſt it, 

That thou wert cauſe of noble Glo'fter's death. 

If thou deny'ſt it, twenty times thou lieſt, : 

I will turn thy falſhood to thy heart 

Where itwas forged, with my rapier's point. 

Au. Thou dar'ſt not, coward, live to ſee the day, 
Fix w. Now, by my ſoul, I would it were this hour, 


— 


Percy. Aumerle, thou lieſt; his honour is as true, 
In this appeal, as thou art all unjuſt; 
And that thou art ſo, there I throw my Gage 
To prove it on thee, to th extreameſt point 
of mortal breathing. Seize it, if thou dar'ſt. 


And never brandiſh more revengeſul ſteel 
Over the glittering helmet of my foe. 


e 2 wu ww Wt t&5 % Mb i t» a = 


I have a thouſand — m 3 
To anſwer twenty and ſuch as you. | 

Surrey, My lord Fitzwater, I remember well - 
The very time Aumerle and you did talk. : 


Fitz w. My lord, tis true: you were in preſence then; 
Aud you can witneſs with me, this is true. 

Surrey. As falſe, by heav'n, as heav'n it ſelf is true, | 
Fitzw. Surrey, thou lieſt. ; 70 


| $ 
ge three verſes are taken from tht firſt edition, 
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Surrey. Diſhonourable boy, * 
That lie ſhall lye ſo heavy om my ſword, 
That it ſhall render vengeance and revenge, 
Till thou the lie-giyer, and that lie, reſt 
In earth as quiet, as thy father's ſcull. 
In proof whereof, there is mine honour's payn ; 
Engage it to the tryal, if thou dar'ſt, 2 
Fizw, How fondly doſt thou ſpur a forward horſe? 
If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live, | 
] dare meet Surrey in a wilderneſs, | 
And ſpit upon him, whilſt 1 ſay he lies, 
And lies, and lies: there is my bond of faith, 
To tie thee to my ſtrong correction. 
As lintend to thrive in this new world, 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal, 
Beſides, 1 heard the baniſh'd Norfolk ſay, : 
That thou Aumerle didſt ſend two of 5 men 
To execute the noble Duke at Calais. | f 
Aum. Some honeſt chriſtian truſt me with a Gage, 
That Norfolk lies : here do I throw down this, 
If he may be repeal'd, to try his honour, b 
Boling. Theſe Diff rences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
Till Norfolk be repeal'd: repeal'd he ſhall be 
And though mine enemy, reſtor'd again 
To all his ſeigniories; when he's return'd, 
Againſt Aumerle we will enforce his tryal. 
Carl. That honourable day ſhall neer be ſeen, 
Many a time hath baniſh'd Norfolk fought 
For Jeſu Chriſt, in glorious chriſtian field 
Streaming the enſign of the chriſtian croſs, 
Againſt black Pagans, Turks, and Saracens ? 
Then toil'd with works of war, retir'd himſelf” 
To Italy, and there at Venice gave 
His body to that pleaſant country's earth, 
And his pure ſoul unto his captain Chriſt, 
Under whoſe colours he had fought ſo long; 
Boling, Why, Biſhop, is Norfolk dead ? 
Carl, Sure as I live, my lord, 
Boling. Sweet peace conduct his ſoul 
To th' boſom of good Abraham——Lords appealants, 
G 3 Your 


* 
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Tour diffrences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
© Till we aſſign you to your days of tryal. 


SCENE IL 


Enter York. 


Fort. Great Duke of Lancafter, I come to thee 
From plume-pluckt Richard, who with willing ſoul 
Adopts thee heir, and his high ſcepter yields 
To the poſſeſſion of thy royal hand. 
Aſcend his throne, deſcending now from him, 
And long live Henry, of that name the Fourth. ( 
2 Boling. In God's name, 1'll aſcend the regal throne, 
| Carl. Marry, heav'n forbid. | 
Worſt in this royal preſence may I ſpeak, 
Yet beſt beſeeming me to ſpeak the 
Would God, that any in this noble preſence ] 
Were enough noble to be upright judge 
Of noble Richard ; then true nobleneſs would 
Learn him forbearance from ſo foul a wrong. 


0 F - £A __ I» a4 iis #4 


What ſubje& can give ſentence on his King ? 
And who fits here that is not Richard's ſubjeR ? ] 
Thieves are not judg'd, but they are by to hear, 


Although apparent guilt be ſeen in them. 
And ſhall the figure of God's majeſty, 
His captain, ſteward, deputy ele, 
Anointed, crown'd, and planted-many years, 
Be judg'd by ſubje& and inferior breath, 
And he himſelf not preſent ? oh, forbid it, 
That in a chriſtian climate, ſouls refin'd 
Should ſhew ſo heinous, black, obſcene a deed. 
I ſpeak to ſubjects, and a ſubject ſpeaks, 
Stir'd up by heav'n, thus boldly for his King. 
My lord of Hereford here, whom you call King, 
Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford's King, 
And if you crown him, let me propheſie, 
The blood of Engl ſhall manure the ground, 
And future ages groan for this foul att. 
Peace ſhall go ſleep with Turks and Infidels, 

xg a 
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And in this ſeat of peace, tumultuous wars | 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound. 
Diſorder, horror, fear and mutiny | 
Shall here inhabit, and this land be call'd 
The field of Golgotha, and dead men's ſculls. 
Oh, if you rear this houſe, againſt b his houſe, 
It will the wofulleſt diviſion prove, 
That ever fell upon this curſed earth. 
Prevent, reſiſt it, let it not be ſo, 
Leſt e children's children cry againſt you, woe. 
North. Well have you argu'd, Sir; and for your 
of 2 treaſon we arreſt you here. 
My lord of Weſtminſter, be it your charge, 
To keep him ſafely till his day of tryal. 
+ May't pleaſe you, lords, to grant the commons ſuit } 
Boling. Fetch hither Richard, that in common view 
He may ſurrender : ſo we ſhall proceed 
Without ſuſpicion. 
York, 1 will be his conduct. Exit. 
Boling. Lords, you that are here under our arreſt, 
Procure your ſureties for your days of anſwer: 
Little are we beholden to your love, 
And little look 'd for at your helping hands. 


SCENE u.. 


Enter King Richard and York. 


K. Rich, Alack, why am I ſent for to a King, 
Before I have ſhook off the regal thoughts | 
Wherewith I reign'd? 1 hardly yet have learn'd 
I' inſinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my knee: 
Give ſorrow leave a-while, to q tutor me 
To this ſubmiſſion. Yet I well remember 

G 4 The 

f This Scene where Richard is introduced, from theſe words, May't 
Pleaſe you, lords, Sv. to the fourth bis ac, is enti 
4 fins the 0 une fourth ſcene of t . u 


b this © child, childs children. A return. 
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The favours of theſe mem: were they not mine? 

Did they not ſometime cry, all hail to me? 

So Judas did to Chrift: but he in twelve, 

Found truth Nin all, but one; I, in twelve thouſand, 

none besb er 6 

To do what ſervice, am I ſent for hither? | 
York, To do that office of thine own good will, 

Which tired Majeſty did make thee offer: 


. The reſignation of thy. ſtate and crown. 1 1 
K. Rich. Give me the crown. Here couſin, ſeize the 


2225 id CEOS 4 itt , w a 
Here on this ſide my hand, on chat. ſide thine. * 
"wad 111 id — — Now, 

Dl 

in twelye thouſand, nane. 
God ſave the King: will no man ſay, Amen, 
Am E both prieſt and clark? well then, Amen. 
God ſave the King, although I be not he: 
And yet Amen, if heav'n do think him me. 
To do what ſervice, c. | tia "Þ 
*—— on that (ide thine. 


Now is this golden crown like a deep well,. 
That owes two buckets, filling one another, 


The emptier ever dancing in the air, 


The other down, unſeen and full of water; 


That bucket down, and full of tears am I, 


Drinking my grief, whilſt you mount up on high. 
/ Boling. I thought you had been willing to reſign. 
K. Rich. My crown I am, but ſtill my griefs are mine; 
You may my glories, and my ſtate depoſe, 
But not my griefs ; ſtill am I King of thoſe. 
Boling. Part of your cares you give me with your 
crown. | 
K. Rich. Your cares ſet up, do not pluck my cares 
art down. 
My care, is loſs of care, by old care done-; 
Your care, is gain of care, by new care won. 
The cares. I give, I have, though ron away; 
They tend the crown, yet ſtill wit 
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Now, mark me how I will undo my ſelf, 
I give this heayy weight from off my head, 
And this unwieldy ſcepter from my hand, 
The pride of kingly ſway from out my heart, 
With mine own tears I waſh away my © balm, 
Wich mine own hands 1 give away my crown, 
With mine own tongue deny my ſacred ſtate, 
With mine own breath releaſe all dutious oaths : 
All pomp and Majeſty I do forſwear: 
My manors, rents, reyenues, I forgo; 
My acts, decrees, and ſtatutes I deny: 
God pardon all oaths that are broke to me, 
God keep all vows unbroke are made to thee: 
Make me, that nothing have, with nothing griev d, 
And thou with all pleas d that haſt all atchiey'd. * 
What more remains ? | 

North, No more; but that you read 
Theſe accuſations, and theſe grievous crimes 
Committed by your perſon, and your followers, 
1 the ſtate and profit of this land: 
That by confeſſing them, the ſouls of men 
May deem that you are worthily depos d. 
K. Rich, Muſt I do ſo? and muſt I ravel out 

My weav'd-up follies * Oh Northumberland, 
If thy offences were upon record, 
Would it not ſhame thee, in ſo fair a | 
To read a lecture of them + if thou would'ſt, 
There ſhould'ſt thou find one heinous article, 5 
8 5 | Con- 
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rr 
Boling. Are you contented to reſign the crown? 

K. Rich, I no; no I, for I mult nothing be: 

Therefore no no, for 1 reſign to thee. 

Now, mark me, Gr. 

that haſt all atchiev'd; 7 

Long may'ſt thou live in Richard's ſeat to ſit, 

And ſoon ly e Richard in an earthy pit. 2 

God fave King Henry, unking'd Richard fays, -  - 

kid ſend him many years of ſun-ſhine days. 

Wu more, 44.  *blame." 
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Containing the depoſing of a Ki 
And cracking the fire warrant of an oath, 
Mark'd with a blot, damn'd in the book of heay'n. 
Nay, all of you, that ſtand and look upon me, 
Whilſt that my wretchedneſs doth bait my ſelf, 
Though ſome of you with Pilate waſh your hands, 
Shewing an outward piry ; yet you Plates 
Have here deliver'd me to my ſow'r croſs, 
And water cannot waſh away your ſin. 
North. My lord, difpatch; read o'er theſe articles, 
K. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears: I cannot ſee: 
And yet ſalt· water blinds them not ſo much, 
But they can ſee a ſort of traitors here. 
Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon my ſelf, 
I find my ſelf a traitor with the reſt: 
For I have given here my ſoul's conſent, 
J undeck the pompous body of a King; 
Made glory baſe ; a ſoveraign, a ſlave; 
Proud Majefty, a ſubject: ſtate, a peaſant. 
North, My lord. abs. 
K. Rich. No lord of thine, infulting man; 
Nor no man's lord: 1 have no name, no title; 
No, not that name was giv'n me at the font, 
But itis uſurp d. Alack the heavy day, 
That I have worn ſo many winters out, 
And know not now, what name to call my ſelf. 
Oh, that 1 were a mockery King of ſnow, 
Standing before the fan of Bolingbroke, N 


To melt my ſelf away in water. drops. 


Let it command a mirror hither ſtreight, 
That it may ſhew me what a face I have, 
Since it is 1 of his Majeſty. 4h 
Boling. Go ſome of you and fetch a looking-glafs. 


North, Read o'er this paper, while the glaſs doth come, 
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in wateridrops, | man: 
Good King, great King, and yet not greatly good, 
Ah if my, Oc. 0 


> — 


G 
N 
8 
A 
L 
1 
T 
D 
T 
H 
T 
T 
"1 
A 
A 
T 


T 


1 r WP 
King RICHARD H. 155 


K. Rich. Fiend, tliou torment'ſt me, ere I come to hell. 
Boling. Urge it no more, my lord Nothumberland. 


North. The commons will not then be fatisfy'd. 


K. Rich, They ſhall be fatisfy'd ; Il read enough, 


When I do ſee the very book indeed, 


Enter one with a glaſs. 


Giye me that glaſs, and therein will I read. 
No deeper wrinkles yet? hath ſorrow ſtruck 
So many blows upon this face of mine, 


And made no deeper wounds ? oh flatt'ring glaſs, 


Like to my followers in proſperity, 

Thou doft beguile me. Was this face, the face 

That every day under his houſhold-roof ” 

Did keep ten thouſand men? was this the face, 

That like the ſun did make beholders wink? * 

How ſoon my ſorrow hath deſtroy'd my face? 
Boling. The ſhadow of your ſorrow hath deſtroy 

The ſhadow of your face. | 8 
K. Rich. Say that again. | 

The ſhadow of my ſorrow ! ha, let's ſee, 

Tis very true, my grief lies all within, 

And theſe external manners of laments 

Are merely ſhadows to the unſeen grief, 

That ſwells with ſilence in the tortur'd ſoul, 

There lies the ſubſtance ; and I thank thee, King, 

For thy great bounty, that not only giv'ſt 

Me cauſe to wail, but teacheſt me the way 

How to lament the cauſe, I'll beg one boon, 
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*——bebolders wink ? 

Is this the face, which fac'd ſo many follies, 
That was at laſt out-fac'd by Bolingbroke ? 

A brittle glory ſhineth in this face, 

As brittle as the glory, is the face, 

For there it is, crackt in an hundred ſhivers. 
Mark, filent King, the moral of this ſport, . 
How ſoon my ſorrow, rr. 
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And then be gone, and trouble you no more, 
Shall I obtain it?: A g | 
Boling. "Name it, fair couſin, 0 
K. Rich. Fair couſin! I am greater than a King: 
For when I was a King, my flatterers | | 
Were then but ſubjects; being now a ſubject, 
I have a King here to my flatterer : * 


* 


TE ſo great, I have no need to beg. 


ng. Let ask. 
K. Rich, And ſhall I have? 
TRE. ee 3 
K. Rich. Then give me leave to go. 
Boling. Whither. | | ay 
K. Rich. Whither you will, ſoI were from your ſight. 
Boling. Go ſome of you, a boy bor to the Tower. * 
On Wedneſday next we ſolemnly ſet down 
Our coronation :. lords, prepare your ſelves. 
[Ex. all but Abbot, Biſhop of Carliſle and Aumerle, 


SCENE IV. 


"Abbot. A woeful pageant haye we here beheld. 
Biſhop. The woe's to come; the children yet unborn. 
Shall feel thisday as ſharp to them as thorn. 
Aum, Yow holy clergy-men, is there no plot 
To rid the realm of this perniciaus blot ? 
Abbot. Before 1 freely ſpeak. my mind herein, 
You ſhall not only take the ſacrament, 
To bury mine intents, but to effect 
Whatever I ſhall happen to deviſe. 
I fee your brows are "F of diſcontent, 
Your hearts of ſorrow, and your eyes of tears, 
Come home with me to ſupper, and I'll lay 
A Plot ſhall ſhew us all a merry day. [ 2 
* | | ACT 
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K. Rich. Oh good; convey: conveyers are you all, 
That riſe thus nimbly by a true King's fall. 

Boling. On Wedneſday, G. 
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CAME n 
ACT V. SCENE L 
Continues in London. 
Enter Queen and Ladis. 
Qu x. 
Hs way the King will come: this is» 
the way | 
| To Julius Ceſar's ill · erected tow'r, 


| To mou _ boſom, my condemned 
l O . 


* * 


Here let us reſt, if this rebellious earth 
Haye any reſting for her true King's Queen. 


Euter King Richard and Guards, 


But ſoft, but ſee, or rather do not ſee, 
My fair roſe wither ; yet look up; behold, 
That you in pity may diſſolve to dew, | 
And waſh him freſh again with true-love tears. _ 
O thou the model where old Troy did ſtand, 
. [To R. Rick; 1 

Thou map of honour, thou King Richard's tomb, 
And not King Richard; thou moſt beauteous Inn, 
Why ſhould bard-fayour'd grief be lodg'd in thee, 
When triumph is. become an ale-houſe gueſt > 

K. Rich. Join not with grief, fair woman, do not ſo, 
To make my end dag learn, good foul, 
To think our former ſtate a dap dream, 
From which awak'd, the truth of what we are 
Shews us but this. I am. ſworn brother, ſweet; . 
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To grim Neceſſity; and he and I $6.24 - 
Will keep a league till death. Hye thee to France, 
Aud cloiſterthee in ſome religious houfe; 
Our holy lives muſt win a new world's crown, 
Which our profane hours here have ſtricken down. 
Queen. How, is my Richard both in ſhape and mind 
Transform'd and weak ? hath Bolingbroke depos'd 
Thine intelle&? hath he been in thy heart: 
The Lion dying thruſteth forth his paw, . 
And wounds the earth, if nothing elfe, with rage 
To be o'erpow'r'd : and wilt thou, pupil-like, 
Take thy correction mildly; kifs the rod, 
And fawn on rage with baſe humility, . _. 
Which art à Lion and a King of beafts? - 
K. Rich. A King of beaſts indeed; if ought but beaſts, 
I had been ſtill x happy King of men. 2 | 
Good, f fometime Queen, prepare thee hence for France; 
Think 1 am dead, and that ev'n here thou tak'ſt, 
As from my death-bed,” my laſt living leave. 
In winter's tedious nights fit by the fire 
With good old folks, and let them tell thee tales 
Of woeful ages, long ago betides 
And ere thou bid good-night, to quit their grief, 
Tell thou the lamentable fall of me, © 
And ſend the hearers weeping to their beds, * 
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+ ſometime, for formerly. 

For why? the ſenſeleſs brands will ſympathize © 
The heavy accent of thy moving tongue, 

And in compaſſion weep the fire out: 

And ſome will mourn in aſhes, ſome coal-black, 
For the depoſing of a rightful King. 

SCENE | 
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SCENE I. 
Enter Northumberlanc. 


North. My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is chang'd : 
You muſt to Pomfret, not unto the Tower. | 
And, Madam, there is order ta'en for you : 
With all ſwift ſpeed, you muſt away to France. 
K. Rich. Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal 
The mounting Bolingbroke aſcends my throne, 
The time mal not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul fin gath' ring head, 
Shall break into corruption; thou ſhalt think, 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half, 
It is too little, helping him to all: | 
And he ſhall think, that thou which know'ſt the way 
To plant unrightful Kings, wilt know again, 
Being ne'er ſo little urg d. another way 
To pluck him headlong from th'uſurped throne. 
The love of wicked friends converts to fear; 
That fear to hate; and hate turns one, or both, 
To worthy danger, and deſerved death. 
North. My guilt be on my head, and there's an end. 
Take leave and part, for you muſt part forthwith. 
K. Rich. Doubly divorc'd ? Bad men, ye violate 
A two-fold marriage; twixt my crown and me: 
And then betwixt me and my married wife. 
Let me unkiſs the oath, '"rwixt thee and me: 
4 n (2 5 | [To the Queen. 
And yet not fo, for with a kiſs twas made. 
Part us, Northumberland: 1, towards the North, 
Where ſhiv'ring cold and ſickneſs pines the clime : 
My Queen to France; from whence, ſet forth in pomp, 
She came adorned hither like ſweet May, * 
Sent back like Hollowmas, or ſhorteſt day. | 
Queen. And muſt we be divided? muſt we part? 
Baniſh us both, and ſend the King with me. 


* North, 


%. 
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To take on me to keep, and kill thy heart. [Xiſs again, 


North. That were ſome love, but little policy. * 
K. Rich. Thus give I mine, and thus take I thy heart, 
; [They kiſs. 
Queen, Give me mine own again; *twere no good 
71 


So, now I have mine own again, be gone, 
That 1 may ſtrive to kill it with a groan. 

K. Rich. We make woe wanton with this fond delay: 
Once more adieu; the reſt let ſorrow ſay. [Exeunt, 


—_— — 


SCENE III. 
Enter York and his Dutcheſs. 
Dutch. lord, you told me you would tell the 
M 25 y : | 


When weeping made you break the ſtory off, 
Of our two couſins coming into London. 

York. Where did 1 leave ? 

Dutch. At that fad ſtop, my lord, 
Where rude * hands, from window tops, 
Threw duſt and rubbiſh on King Richard's head. 
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York; 
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„but little policy. . . 


Queen, Then whither be goes, thither let me go. 
K. Rich. So two together weeping, make one woe. - 
Weep thou for me in France; I for thee here: 
Better far off,; than near, be ne'er the near. 
Go, count thy way with highs, I mine with groans : 
een. So longeſt way [hall have the longeſt moans. 
| * Twice for one ftep 1 Il groan, the way being. 
ort, 2 
— 5 piece the way out with a heavy heart. 
me, come, in wooing ſorrow let's be brief, 
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| 8 it, there is ſuch length in grief un 
One kiſs ſha! 


ſtop our mouths, and dumbly pat; 
Thus gtye I mine, exc. Og. 
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York, Then as I ſaid, the Duke, great Bolingbroke, 

© Mounted upon a hot and fiery ſteed, 

+ Which his aſpiring rider ſeem'd to know, 

With low, but ſtately pace, kept on his courſe ; 

© While all tongues cry'd, God ſave thee, Bolingbroke. 

+ You would have thought the very windows ſpake, 

« So many greedy looks of young and old 

« Through caſements darted their deſiring eyes 

« Upon his viſage; and that all the walls 

© With painted imag'ry had ſaid at once, 

© Jeſu preſerve thee, welcome Bolingbroke. 

© Whilſt he, from one fide to the other turning, 

« Bare-headed, lower than his proud ſteed's neck, 

© Beſpoke them thus; I thank you, country- men; 

And thus ſtill doing, thus he paſt along. 

" Dutch, Alas! poor Richard, where rides he the while? 
York, © As in a theatre, the eyes of men, 

© After a well-grac'd actor leaves the ſtage, 

* Are idely bent on him that enters next, 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious: 

Even ſo, or with much more — men's eyes 

Did ſcowle on Richard; no man cry'd, God ſave him; 

No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home; 

* But duſt was thrown upon his ſacred head, 

© Which with ſuch gentle ſorrow he ſhook off, 

© His face ſtill combating with tears and ſmiles, \ 

© The badges of his grief and patience ; q 

© That had not God, for ſome ſtrong purpoſe, ſteebd 

* The hearts of men, they muſt perforce have melted, 

And barbariſm it ſelf have pitied him. 

But heaven hath a hand in theſe events, 

To whoſe high will we bound our calm contents, 

To Bolingbroke are we ſworn ſubjects now, 

Vhoſe ſtate and honour, I for aye allow. 


SCENE 


—— — — —  — — ̃ —— - 


162 "King RICAHARD II. 


SCENE IW. 
Enter Aumetle. i 


Dutch, Here comes my ſon aue. 
York. Aumerle that was, 
But that is loſt, for being Richard's fiend. 
And, Madam, you call him Rutland now ; 
I am in Parliament pledge for his truth, 
And laſting fealty in the new-made — 4 
Dutch. Welcome my ſon 3 who are the Violets now, 
That ſtrew the green lap of the new-come ſpring ? 
Am. Madam, I know not, nor 1 greatly care: 
God knows I had as lief be none, as one. 


York. Well, bear you well in this new ſpring of time, 
Leſt you be cropt before you come to prime, 


What news from Oxford ? hold thoſe juſts and triumphs! 
Aum. For ought I know, they do. 
York. You will be there. 30 
Aum. If God prevent me not, 1 purpoſe ſo. 


vrt. What ſeal is that that bangs without thy boſom! 
Yea, look*ſt thou pale? Jet me fooehe writing, 
Aum. My lord, tis nothing. 
York. No marter then who ſees it. 
I will be ſatisfied, let me ſee the writi 
Aum. 1 do beſeech your grace to pardon me, 
It is a matter of ſmall conſequence, 
Which for ſome reaſons I would not have ſeen. 


York. Which for ſome reaſons, Sir, I mean to ſee. 


1 fear, 1 fear, 

Dutch. What ſhould you fear, my lord ? 

Tis nothing but ſome bond he's enter'd into, 

For appar inſt the triumph; | 

151 — 10 himſelf? ? what doth he with a bond 
That he is bound to ? wife, thou art a fool. 

„ let me ſee the writing. 
Au. A do beſeech you pardon me, "oy not ſhew 


York, 


V. 


rh, 
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York, I will be ſatisfied, let me ſee it, I ſay. 
| [Snatches it, and reads, 

Treaſon ! foul treaſon ! villain, traitor, ſlave! 

Dutch. What's the matter, my lord ? 

York, Hoa, who's within there ? ſaddle my horſe. 
Heav'n for his mercy ! what treachery is here? 

Dutch. Why, what is't, my lord? 

York, Give me my boots, I ſay: ſaddle my horſe. 
Now by my honour, by my life, my troth, 
J will appeach the villain, 

Dutch. What is the matter? 


Fort. Peace, fooliſh woman. 


Dutch, 1 will not peace: what is the matter, ſon ? 

Aum. Good mother, be content it is no more 
Than my poor life muſt anſwer, 

Durch. Thy life anſwer! 


SCENE V. 
Enter Servant with boots, 


_ York. Bring me my boots. I will unto the King, 

Dutch, Strike him, Aumerle. (Poor boy, thou art 
amaz'd,) | 
Hence, villain, never more come in my fight. 
| — [Speaking to the Servant, 

York, Give me my boots. | 
Dutch. Why, York, what wilt thou do? 

Wilt thou not hide the treſpaſs of thine own ? 

Have we more ſons? or are we like to have? 

Is not my teeming date drunk up with time? 

And wilt thou pluck-my fair ſon from mine age, 

And rob me of a happy mother's name? 

Is he not like thee? is he not thine own? 
Tork. Thou fond mad woman, 

Vilt thou conceal this dark conſpiraey? 

A dozen of them here have ta'en the ſacrament, 

And interchangeably have ſet their hands, 

To kill the King at Oxford, | 
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' - Dutch. He ſhall be none: | 
We'll keep him here; then what is that to him ? 


ert. Away, fond woman: were he twenty times A 
My ſon, I would appeach him. 
Dutch. Hadſt thou groan'd for him 
As I have done, thou'dſt be more pitiful : - 
| But now I know thy mind; thou doſt ſuſpect - 


That I have been diſloyal to thy bed, 
And that he is a baſtard, not thy ſons l 
Sweet York, ſweet husband, be not of that mind: 1 
He is as like thee as a man may be, : 

Nor like to me, nor any of my kin, 


| 

#0 And yet I love him. 

| York, Make way, unruly woman. [Exit 
Dutch. After, Anmerle, mount thee upon his hor 

| 65 

| Spur poſt, and get before him to the King, A 


And beg thy pardon, ere he do accufe thee. 
| I'll not be long behind; though I be old, 
= I doubt not but to ride as faſt as ork : 7 


| And never will I riſe up from the ground, 
| Till Bolingbroke have pardon'd thee, Away. | Exeunt, 


| "> SCENE VI. M 
| | Changes to Oxford, | « 
Enter Bolingbroke, . Percy, and other Lords. - 

Boling. AN no man tell of my unthriſty ſon ? 
T 


AN - months fince I did-ſee him 


If any plague hang over us, tis he: 
1 9 RS my lords, he might be found. Tl 
Enquire at London, moe? the taverns there : 

For there, they ſay, he daily doth frequent, 

With unreſtrained looſe companions: 

Even ſuch, they ſay, as ſtand in narrow lanes, 

And rob our watch, and beat our paſſengers, Sh 
While he, young, wanton, and effeminate boy, 30 
Takes on the point of honour, to ſupport 
80 diſſolute a crew. Perc. 
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Percy. My lord, ſome two days ſince I ſaw the Prince, 
And told him of theſe triumphs held at Oxford. 

Boling, And what ſaid the gallant ? 

Percy. His anſwer was; he would unto the ſtews, 
And from the common'ſt creature pluck a glove ' 
And wear it as a fayour, and with that 
He would unhorſe the luſtieſt challenger, 

Boling. As diſſolute as deſp'rate, yet through both 
I ſee ſome ſparks of hope; which elder days 
May happily bring forth. But who comes here? 


Enter Aumerle. 


. Aum, Where is the King ? 
Boling. What means our couſin, that he ſtares 
And looks ſo wildly ? 


Aum. God ſave your grace. I do beſeech your Ma- 


To have ſome conf*rence with your grace alone. 
Boling. Withdraw your ſelves, and leave us here alone. 


. What is the matter with our couſin now ? 
* Aum. For ever may my knees grow to the earth, 
[Kneels. 
My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 
Unleſs a pardon, ere I riſe or ſpeak. 
Boling. Intended or committed was this fault? 
If but the-firſt, how heinous ere it be, | 
To win thy after-loye, I'pardon thee. e 
Aum. Then give me leave that I may turn the key, 
m That no man enter till the tale be done. * 


Boling. Have thy deſire, Þ - r 
York, My Liege beware, look to thy ſelf. 

Thou haſt a traitor in thy preſence there. 

Zoling. Villain, I'll make thee ſafe. 

Aum. oy thy revengeful hand, thou haſt no cauſe 

to fear. a 

verk. Open the door, ſecure fool-hardy King f 

Shall J for love ſpeak treaſon to thy face ? 

Open the door, or 1 will break it open. 


SCENE 


| OO me, pity me, open the door, , 
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A 
——— 0 . 
Euter York. 1 
Boling. What is the matter, uncle ſpeak, take breath; II 
Tell us how near is danger, Tl 
That we may arm us to encounter ii. 
York, Peruſe this 88 here, and thou ſhalt know 
The reaſon that my haſte forbids me ſhow. 
Aum. Remember as thou read'ſt, thy promiſe pat: 
I do repent me, read not my name chere, ; 
My heart is- not confed'rate with my hand. | 
Tork. Villain, it was, ere thy hand ſet it down. Lo 
I tore it from the traytor's boſom, King, | 
Fear, and not love, 3 his penitence; _ dh 
Forget to pity him, leſt thy pity prove 
Aſerpent, that will ſting thee to the heart. 
| . © heinous, ſtrong, and bold conſpiracy ! 
O br father of a treach'rous ſon ! 
Thou clear, 01 . filver 3 
From whence this ſtream, through | | 
Hath had his current, and 1 Jef] himſelf p 8 Till 
Thy overflow of good converts to bad, = 
And thine abundant goodneſs ſhall excuſe | a 
| This deadly blot, in thy ſon. 
his vice's bawd, 7 


York. So ſhall my virtue 
And he ſhall ſ pend mine hongur with his ſhame ; 
As thrifileſs ſons their, ſcra ing fathers gold. 
_ honour lives, when his diſnonour dies: 
Or my ſham'd life in bis diſhonour lies; 
Thou kilft me in his life, giv ing him breath, 
The traytor lives, the true man's put to death. 
[Dutcheſs - Abbes. 


Dutch. PN Liege! for heay'ns ike let me 


Beling. Vhar ſhcill-voic'd ſappliace makes thi m 
Dutch. £\ 1 and thine aunt, great King, ws I 


r begs, that never begg d before. 
"= My dang'rous couſin, let your mother i in, 
| know ſhe's come to pray for your foul fin. 
vrt. If thou do pardon, whoſoever pray, 
More ſins for his — jveneſs proſper may; 
This feſter d joint cat Sock the reſt is ſound; 
This let alone, will all che reſt confound. 


s EN E VIII, 
| Enter Dutcheſs 


Dutch, O King, believe not this 8 man; 


Love, loving not it ſelf, none other can. 


Hort. Thou frantick woman, what doſt thou do here? 


Shall thy old dugs once more a traytor rear ? 
Dutch. Sweet York be patient ; har 


Boling. Riſe. u aunt, .. 
Dutch., Not — wo. beſeech; 
For ever will I kneel upon my 2 
And never ſee day that ” hap py feet, 
Till r ive joy, until thou 2 72 
by pard' ning Rutland, my tranſgr . 
Aum. Unto my ecke prayers, I Thend my knee. 


York. Againlt them bo, tay true joints bended be, 
[ Kneels, 


Ill chou thrive, if thou 25 = 
3 If chop gram any pou! A 
tis eyes drop no tears, — 2 in jeſt: 


ay ova bis mouth, ours from our breaſt x. 
| He 


nnn. 


Kneelg. 


— ä = Y 


—begg's pe” 

yea Our ſcene is aller d ge 2 ſerious thing, 
— — to the beggar, and the ys * g 2 

Hel, My dangerous _— W.. 13 


” > 
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me, gentle Liege. 
Tale 


——— 


Yet am I fick 


1x63 Ming RrcHArD H. 
He prays but faintly, 
We pray with heart and ſoul, and all beſide. 

His weary joints would pladly riſe, I know ; _ 
2 till to the ground they grow. 


ers are full of falſe hypocrite, 
rl arr true zeal, and deep integrity; 


— prayers do out. pray his, then let . 


mercy, which true prayers ought to n. 
cling. Good aunt ſtand u _ * 
— Nay, do not ſay nd up, 
But pardon firſt, » ſay afterwards ſland up. 


And if 1 were thy nurſe, thy tongue to teach 


Pardon ſnould be the firſt word of thy ſpeech. 


I never long'd to hear a word till now: 
Say Pardon, King, let — teach thee how. * 
Boling. Good aunt ſta 
Dutch. I'do not fue to ſtand, 
Pardon'is all the ſuit I have in hand. 
Beling. I pardon him, as heay'n ſhall pardon me; 
Dutch. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee! 
r fear; ſpeak it again: 
Twice ſaying pardon, doth not pardon twain, 
But makes one ne pardon ſtrong. | 


„each thee how. 

The word is ſhort, but not ſo ſhott as ſweet, 

No word like pardon, for Kings mouths ſo meet. 
York. it in French, "King, .fay' Pardonnez mij. 


Dutch. Doſt thou teach pardon, — Soul | 


Ah my ſow'r husband, 200 ns hearted” lord, 
That fer the word it ſelf, againſt the word. 
pardon as tis currant in our land, 


The chopping French we do not underftand,__ eel 


Thine eye begins to ſpeak, ſet thy tongue there: 


Or in thy piteous heart, plant thou thine ear, 
That hearing how our plaints and prayers do pierce; © | 


Fry may move thee, pardon pra 164; won | 
Boling. Good aunt, Sc. A bel 


d and. 2 Is 


and would be deny'd; 4 


Bolin, 


wed 2 Wd 
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Boling. With all my heart 
I pardon him. 
Dutch, A God on earth thou art. 
Boling. But for our truſty brother - in- law, the Abbot, 
Wich all the reſt of that conſorted crew, 
Deſtruction ſtreight ſhall dog them at the heels, 
Good uncle help to order ſeveral powers 


To _— or where-e” er theſe traytors are, * [Exeunt. 


— — — —— — . 
21 


"SCENE I. 1 
| Enter Exton and a Servant. * 8 


Exton, Did thou noe mark the King, what words he 
ke ? 
« Have 12 friend will rid me md: fear? 
Was it not ſo? | 
Serv. Thoſe were his very words. 
Exton, Haye 1 no friend? quoth he 3 he fate i 
twice, © . 
And urg'd it twice together; tid he not? i TOA 
_— he wiſtly 1 k'd 
Exton. And ſpeaking it, y look'd on me 
As who ſhall 7 1 nous thou wert the man 
U divorce this terror from my heart; 
ing the King at Pomfret. Come, let's 
1 am the King's fiend, | emp my N 


bea 


Vor. W. b en 12 scENA 


„ ; 
* _—_ ET TOE. eee WP +1 A . 2 b, 97 4 
— 


* A... i 


* —ytors are. Noi 
They ſhall not live within this world, I ſwear 3* IT 
But I will have them; if 1 once know wherss | ni da! 
Uncle farewel, and couſin adio 3911 
Your mother well hath pray'd, and prove you true. 
Dutch. Come my old ſon, I: pray heay!n: — 


new. 
SCENE, ce. COPY Na 


Ew 7 V HH 0 vu 


And, — 


4 For no 


.c And in this thought, they they 


King * * * 


— 


S8 ENR X. , 
r 


Have been ing, how to compare 
This p bn beg, live, unto the world; 
world is populous, 
And here is not Genen dut my ſelf, 
© I cannot do it, yer I] hammer cn. a 
0 — brain I'll prove the female to my ſoul, 
the fuer z and theſe two beget 
c Ir 2 of ſtill· breeding thoughts; 
And theſe ſame thoug he prope this ik world, 
In humour, like — people of this world, 
he is contented. The better ſort, 
As thoughts * divine, ) are intermixt 
Wah ſcruples, and do ſet the d word it ſelf 


Againft Ma ares Com Meds wes and then 


It is as hard to come, as for a Camel 
To thread the tern of a needle"s eye. 
to ambition, they do plot 


hts 
Unlik 


I 


y wanders ; how theſe. vain ki wt 
May tear a paſſage the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, m my ragged priſon-walls: 
And for 92 cannot, die in their own pride. 
tending to content, flatter themſelves, 
c EN not the firſt of fortune _ 
© And not be the laſt, Like ſilly 
« Who fitting in the ſtocks, refuge their 
© That many have, and others muſt fit — 
ſiud a kind of — 
« Bearing their own misſortune on the back 
Of ſuch as have before endur'd the like. 


„h play I in one priſon, many people, 
L. faith. e ſaith. 


c And 
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Ind none contented. Sometimes am I Ki 
« Then treaſon makes me wiſh my ſelf a beggar, 
And ſo I am. Then cruſhing penury 
© Perſwades me, I was better when a King; 
Then am I king'd again; and by and by, 
Think that I am 'd by Bolingbroke, 
And ſtreight am may, Fark — but what-e'er I am, 
© Nor I, nor but man is, 
* With nothing be pleas'd, till he be ess d 
© Vith being 4 XMuſic do 1 hear? tang, 
Ha, ha; keep time: how ſow'r ſweet maſic is | 
When time is broke, and no proportion kept? 
$0 is it in the muſic of men's lives,” a 
And here have I the daintineſs of ear, 
To f check time broke in a diforder'd firing 3 
But for the concord of my ſtate and time, 
Had not an ear to hear my true time broke: hs. 
| waſted time, and now doth time waſte me. = 
For now hath time made me his numbrin dock: 
My ts are minutes; and with ſighs t jar, 
Their 3 to _ — outward watch uk 
ao m „ like a dial' | 

mag Bill, © cleanſi — from tears. 
* Sir, the ſounds that t —— hour it is, 
Are clamorous ns, that ſtrike my heart, 
Which is the delr ; ſq ſighs, and tones, and groans, 3 
Shew minutes, Hours, yn Corps pres but m eme i 
Runs on, in Bolin proud j 
Wilt lang . fooling here, his jack 2 
This muſic mads me, let it found no more; 
For though it have help'd mad men to their wits, 
In me it ſeems, it will make wiſe men mad. 
Yet bleſſing on his heart that gives it me, + 
For tis a ſign of love; and love to Richard 


Is a ſtrange f brooch, in this all-bading ord, ____ 
J 5/40on ttt! 


*7 , 1 
7 001 „ - SCENE 
Aton 001 SS 3 * , * - 

1 1 © 


"bear. Þþt Brooch, an ol word _ignifying a Jr 


, re. King R1cn kD 1 


1 


s NE RI. % 


ip 


- 


„ 


i 6 Enter Groom. | 2 
Groom. Hail, royal Prince. Sn < 
= K. Rich. What art? how Sour lid hither? F 
= - Where no man eyer comes, but that ſad dog 
1 That brings me food, to make mis fortune live? 
if Groom. I was a poor groom of thy ſtable, King, 
4 When thou wert King ; who travelling tow'rds York, 
Wich much ado, at length have gotten leave 
To look upon my, f ſometime, maſter's face. 
O how it yearn'd my heart, when 1 beheld 


In London ſtreets, that coronation day; V 
When Bolingbroke rode on Roan Barbary, 
That horſe, that thou ſo often haſt beſtrid; Pa 


That horſe, that I ſo carefully have dreſs d. 
K. Rich. Rode he on Rardary I Weg TI friend 
How went he under him? 

Groom. 80 r as he had diſdain'd the ground, 
K. Rich, So proud that Bolingbroke was on bis back! 
That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand. 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping him. * 

Would he not ſtumble? would he not fall down, 

(Since pride muſt haye a fall) and break the neck Go 
Of that proud man, that did uſur ASE. 
Fongiyeneſs, horſe. why do 1 rail on thee, | 
Since thou, created to be aw'd by man,” Ss WW 
Waſt born to bear? I was not made a horſe, N 
And yet I bear a burthen like an aſs, 


N and tir d by javaing Bolingbroke. 


P 
dee ee n 1 

eee Fri. 70 7 15 24 SCENE For 

mY Prince. ig 2 . 9007107 l Fa 4 Lays 
K. Rich. Thanks, noble Peer. This 
le chedpeſt of us, is ten gioats too dear; Tak 


What art thou ? and how _— or, 


= 
* 8 


"t ſometime, for formerly. 


NE 
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Enter Keeper with a diſh. 
Keep. Fellow, give place; here is no longer ſtay. 
tus nts es of Sod arm! of wh Gain, 
K. Rich. If thou love me, tis time thou wert away. 
Groom. What my tongue dares not, that my heart 
mall ſay. ut Exit 
Keep. My lord, will't pleaſe you to fall to 
K. Rich. Taſte of it firſt, as thou wert wont to do. 
Keep. My lord, I dare not ; for Sir Pierce of Exton, 
Who late came from the King, commands the contrary. 
K. Rich. The Dey'l take Henry of Laycafter, and thee. 
Patience is ſtale, and I am weary of it. [Beats the Keeper. 
Keep, Help, help, help. "4 * err 


Enter Exton and Servants. 


Lad ow now? what means death in this rude 
2 ault? f | | MU + 153 372 709 
VWretch, thine own hand yields thy death's inſtrument 
OL 4 1,0 © [Shnatching a Sword. 
Go thou, and fill another room in hell. {Kills anot herd 
[Exton ſtrikes him down: 
That hand ſhall burn in never-quenchiog fire, 
That ſtaggers thus my perſon : thy fierce hand 
Hath with the King's blood ſtain'd the King's own land 
Mount, mount my ſoul, thy ſeat is up on bighß, * 
Vhilſt my groſs fleſh ſinks downward, here to die. 
| | [Die. 
Exton. As full of valour, as of royal blood, 5 
both have I ſpilt: Oh would the deed were good! _ + 
for now the devil that told me I did well, 
Says, that this deed is chronicled in hell. 
This dead King to the living King I'll bear; 
Take hence the reſt, and give them burial here. 
a | EEx 


H 3 ' SCENE 


174 11 R 5 II. 
8 CE N B XIII. 
| SCENE change: 
Flowrifſh : Enter Bolingbroke, York, with other Lord: 
| kngbroke, Yor 
Dalia. Ind uncle Terk, the lateſt news we hear, 
KR Is that the rebels have conſum'd with fi 
Our town of Cireſter in Glouceflerſbire ; 
But whether they be ta'en or ſlain, we hear not. 
Enter Northumberland. 


Welcome, my lord: what is the news? 
North. Firſt to thy ſacred ſtate wiſh I all happineſs; 
The next news is, I have to London ſent 


| | {Preſenting a pajo 
Ve thank thee, gentle Percy, for thy pains, 

Aud thy wort wi 4d ae work gun 
Enter Fir- water. 


low, I have from Oxford ſent to Londen 


aur rc and che a of cure 


ercy. The grand conſpirator, Aller of Weſtminſer, 
2275 of — mhrown and ſour melancholy, 
118 


— 0 ne genre: 
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Il make a voyage to the Holy-land, 
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But here is Carliſle, living to abide 

Thy kingly doom, and ſentence of his pride. 
Boling. Carliſle, this is your doom: 

Chuſe out ſome ſecret place, ſome reverend room 

More than thou haſt, and with it joy thy life ; 

80 as thou liv'ſt in peace, die free from ſtrife. 

For though mine enemy thou haſt ever been, 

High ſparks of honour in thee 1 have ſeen, 


Enter Exton with a coffin. 


Exton, Great King, within this coffin I preſent 
Thy bury'd fear. Herein all breathleſs lies 
The mightieſt of thy greateſt enemies, 
Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hither brought, 
Boling. Exton I thank thee not, for thou haſt wrought 
A deed of ſlaughter with thy fatal hand, 


Upon my head, and all this famous land. 


_ _—_ your own mouth, my Lord, did I this 
e e . |; 
Boling. They love not poiſon, that do poiſon need; 
Nor do I thee, though I did wiſh bim dead; ; 
I hate the murth'rer, love him murthered. 
The guilt of conſcience take thou for thy labour, 
But neither my good word, nor princely favour. 
Vith Cain go wander through the e of night, 
And never 4 thy head by day, or light. 
Lords, I proteſt my ſoul is full of woe, 
That blood ſhould ſprinkle me, to make me gtow. 
Come mourn with me for what I do lament, 
And put on ſullen black incontinent : 


To waſh this blood off from my guilty hand, 
March ſadly after, grace my mourning here, 
la weeping over this untimely bier. {Exeunt empaes. = 
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Nor bruiſe her flowrets with the armed hooks 
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HENR T IV. 
ACT L SCENE I. 
LONDON. 


Enter King Henry, Lord John of Lancaſter, Earl of 
Weſtmorland, and others. - 


King HENRY. 


ICC O ſhaken as we are, ſo wan with care. 

8 we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
And * — accents of new 

** 7 
ro be commenc'd in ſtronds afar remote. 

No more the thirſty entrance of this ſoil 
Shall , dawb her lips with her own children's blood « 
No more ſhall trenching war channel her fields, 


Of hoſtile paces. Thoſe oppoſed eyes 
Which like the meteors of — heav'n, 
All of one nature, of one ſubſtance bred, 


4 damp. 


Did 


180 The Firſt Part of + 
Did lately meet in the inteſtine ſhock 
And furious cloſe of civil buichery, 
_ Shall now in mutual well-beſeeming ranks 
March all one way, and be no more oppos d 
Aging acquaintance, kindred, and allies : 
a edge af War, like an ill-ſheathed knife, 
No more ſhall cut his maſter. Therefore, friends, 
© As far as to the ſepulchre of Chriſt, | 
”* (Whoſe ſoldier now, under whoſe bleſſed croſs 
We are impreſſed, and engag'd to fight) 
Forthwith a power of Engliſh ſhall we levy ; 
Whoſe arms were moulded in their —_ s womb, 
To chaſe theſe pagans,-in thoſe hel T9 
Over whoſe acres vary A d thoſe. h 1 fear | " 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail's © 
For our advantage on the bitter Croſs. 
But this our purpole i is a twelvemonth old, 
And bootleſs tis to tell you we will go: 
- Therefore we meet not now. Then let me hear, 
Of you my gentle couſin Weſtmorland, 
What yeſternight our council did decree, 
In forwarding this dear 1 
Weſt. My Liege, this haſte was hot in queſtion, 
And many Amie of the charge ſet down 
| *. yeſternight: when all athwart there came 
from Wales, loaden with heavy news; 
Whoſe worſt was, that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordſhire to fight 2 
Againſt th'irregular and wild Glend euer, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welſhman ad; 
A thouſand of his people butchered, 
Upon whoſe dead corps there was ſuch miſuſe, 
Such beaſtly, ſhameleſs transformation, 
By thoſe Welſhwomen done, as may not be 
Without much ſhame, Þ re-told or ſpoken of. 
K. Henry. It ſeems then, that the tidings of this ren 
Brake off aurbufineſs for the holy land. | 
Weſt. This, matcht with other like, my grows rt i 
Far more uneven and tireſome nere EG 


be rold, 


© e— _ 
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Came from the North, and thus i it did c import. 
On holy-rood day, the gallant Hor. ſpur there 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald hr IO 
That ever-valiant and approved Scar, q 
At Holmedon ſpent a fad and bloody hoee: 
As by diſcha 4 their artillery 
And Tha of likelihood, — news was told; 
For he that brought it, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention, did take horſe, 
Uncertain of the iſſue any way. 
K. Henry, Here is a dear and true induſtrious fiend, 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horſe, 
Stain'd with the variation of each ſoil, 
Betwixt that Holmedon, and this ſeat of ours: 


And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcome nos. 
The Earl of Dow wg s is diſcomfited, 
Ten thouſand bold Scots, two and twenty Knights 


Balk'd in their own blood did Sir Walter ſee 
On Holmedon's plains. Of priſoners, Hot-ſpur 
Mordake the Earl of Fife, and eldeſt ſon 
To beaten Douglas, and the Earls of Athol, 
Of Murry, Angus, and Menteith. 
And is not this an honourable ſpoil ? 
A gallant prize ha, couſin, is it not?, : 

Weſt. in faith, a conqueſt for a Prince to boaſt = 

K. Henry. 5 there thou mak ſt me ſad, god mals, 

me ſin, 

In envy, that my lord Northumberland. 
Should be the father of ſo bleſt a ſon :. 
A ſon, who is the theam of honour's tongue: 
Amongſt a grove, the very ſtreighteſt plant, 
Who is ſweet fortune's minion, and her pride: 
Whilſt I by looking on the praiſe of him, tt 
See riot and diſhonour Rain the brow 387 3 
Of my young Ha O could it be prov'd, * 
That ſome night rt Fairy had ey 8 
In cradle cloaths, our c ay, ff 
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The creſt of youth againſt your dignity, . 


r n my thoughts. What think you cou- 
"_— | | 

Of this young Percy's pride ? the priſoners 

Which > ls adventure hath furpriz'd, 


To his own uſe he keeps, and ſends me word 


I ſhall have none but Mordake Earl of Fife. 

Weſt. This is his uncle's teaching, this is Worceſter, 
Malevolent to you in all aſpects; 
Which makes him prune himſelf, and briſtle up 


K. y. But 1 have ſent for him to anſwer this; 
And for this cauſe a while we mult neglect 
Our holy purpoſe to Jeruſalem. 


Couſin, on Wedneſday n our council we 


Will hold at Mind ſor, ſo inform the lords: 


Dut come your ſelf with ſpeed to us again; 

For — be fad, and to be dane, 

Than our of anger can be uttered. _ 
a. 1 will, my Liege,  [Exenur, 


— 2 _ ** —_— Py th. 
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SCENE H. 


Eater Henry Prince of Wales, and Sir Fohn Falſtaff 
Fal TOW Hal, what time of day is it, lad? 


P. Henry. Thou art ſo fat · witted with drink- 
ing old fack, and unbattoning thee after ſupper, and 
fleeping upon benches in the afternoon, that thou halt 


3 Jorgonen to demand' that ruly, which thou would 
y know. 


v. What a devil haſt thou to do with the 
time of the day ? _ unleſs hours were cups of ſack, and 
minutes capons, and clocks the tongues of bawds, and 


dials the ſigns of leaping-houſes, and the bleſſed Sun 


himſelf a fair hot wench in flame-colqur'd taffata. l 
ſee no reaſon why thou ſhould'ſt be ſo ſuperfluous, to 

demand the time of the day. a 
Fal. Indeed you come near me now, Bal. For we that 
take purſes, go by the moon and ſeven ſtars, and not 
by Phabus, he, that wandring knight ſo fair. And 4 
FE 
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thee, ſweet wag, when thou art King——as God 
2 thy grace, (Majeſty I ſhould ſay, for grace thou 
wilt have none.) 
P. Henry. What! none? 
Fal. No, by my troth, not ſo much as will ſerye to 
be prologue to an egg and butter, 
P. Henry. Well, how then ? come roundly, roundly. 
Fal. Marry then, ſweet wag, when thou art pr: — 
let not us that are ſquires of the night's body, be call 
thieves of the day's beauty. Let us be Dianas 2 
ſters, gentlemen of the ſhade, minions of the Moon; 
and let men ſay, we be men of good government, be- 
verned as the ſea is, by our noble and chaſt mi- 
dy he Moon, under whoſe countenance we ſteal. 
P. Henry. Thou ſay'ſt well, and it holds well too; 
for the fortune of us that are the Moon's men, doth bb 
and flow like the ſea, being govern'd as the ſea is, 
the Moon, As for proof, now: a purſe of gold m bf 
reſolutely ſnatch'd on Monday night, and moſt Aiſo- 
4 lutely ſpent on Tweſday para * with ſwearing, 
- T lay by; and ſpent with cry bring in: now in as 
low an ebb as the foot 4 the ane and by and by 
in as high a flow as the e ridge of the mm gy 
Fal. By the lord thou ſay'ſt true, and is not 
| mine hoſteſs of the tavern a moſt Fas ear N | 
P. Henry. As the honey of Hibla, my old lad of. the 
caſtle ; and is not a buff. jerkin a mo EY. = 
durance ? 1 
Fal. How now, bow now mad wag, n thy. | 
mob thy quiddities ? what a plague Noon, wdo Io 
Hers, Why, what 2 por tare 1 10/do/whh 
TF. Henry, V t a ve I to do w my 
hoſtel of the ok ? ah | 
Fal. Well, thou vag ear her to reckoning many 
— and = 1 * waht | 
P. Henry, ever to pay t | 
r No, 1'lt give thee thy due, jou ME we all 
ere. 


*laid by, ua 
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P. Henry. Yea and elſewhere, ſo far as my coin 
Frould cd. and where it would not I have us'd my 


WM Yea, and ſo us'd it, that were it not here ap- 


parent, that thou art heir apparent. But I pr'ythee 
weet wag, ſhall there be A ows ſtanding in England 
when thou art King? and reſolution thus fobb'd as it 
is, with the ruſty curb of old father antick, the law 
r be | 
P. Henry. No; thou ſhalt. _ | . 
Fal. Shall I 2 © rare! I'll be a brave judge. 
FP. Henry. Thou judgeſt falſe already: L mean thou 


that have the hanging of thieyes, and ſo become a 


rare han 

al. ell, Hal, well; and in ſome ſort it jumps 
with my bumour, as well as waiting in the court, I can 
tell you, 

P. Henry. For obtaining of ſuits? | 

Fal. Yea, for ne 5 of ſuits, whereof the hang- 
man hath no lean ward 'Sblood I am. as melan- 
* as a gib - cat, or a lugg d bear. 

P. Henry. Or an old Lion, or a lover's. lute. 

Fal. Yea, or the drone of a Lincoluſpiro bagpipe. 

P. Henry. What ſay'ſt thou to a Hare, or the melan- 
cboly of Moor-ditch? 
Fal. Thou haſt the moſt unſavoury ſimilies, and art 


indeed the moſt comparative, raſcalleſt, ſweet young 
** But Hal, 1 pr'ythee trouble me * 


ie I would to God chou and I knew where 
f good names were to be bought: an 
1 lord of d 15 LT rated me the other day in the 
green about von, Sir ; but 1 mark d him not, and Jet 
he talk d very wiſely, and in the ſtreet too. 
E. Henry. f Thou didſt well, far wiſdom cries outin 
the ſtreet, and no man regards it. 


Fal. O, thou haſt damnable iteration, . art in- 


deed able to corrupt, a. ſaint, Thou haſt dene much 


harm” unto me, Hal, God: forgive thee for it. Before 
I knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing, and now 1 am, a 


e didft well, for no man regards i it, 


3 © rr a 
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a'man - ſhould ſpeak truly, little better than one of the 
wicked. I muſt give over this life, and 1 will give it 
over by the lord; an 1 do not, I am a villain. I' be 
damn'd for never a King's ſon in chriſtendom. | 
P. 1. W here mall we take a purſe to-morrow, 
ack T1 Ot 
: Fal. Where thou wilt, lad, I'll make one ; an I do 
not, call me villain, and baffle me. 

P. Henry. I ſee 'a good amendment of life in thee, 
from praying to purſe- taking. | 
Fal. Why Hal, tis my vocation, Hal. Tis no ſin 


for a man to labour in his yocation. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Poins. 


eins. Now ſhall we know if Gads-hill have ſet a 
match. O, if men were to be ſaved by merit, what 
hole in hell were hot enough for him? this is the moſt 
omnipotent villain, that ever cry'd, ſtand, to a true 
man. 0 | | 
P. Henry, Good morrow, Ned. „ 

Poins. Good morrow, ſweet Hal. What ſays Mon- 
ſieur remorſe? what ſays Sir John ſack and ſugar ? 
Jack ! how agree the devil and thou about thy ſoul, that 
thou ſoldeſt him on Good Friday laſt, for a cup of Ma- 
dera, and a cold capon's leg ? 20 W Toh 

P. Henry. Sir John ſtands to his word, the devil ſhall 
have his bargain, for he was never yet a breaker of 
proverbs; He will give the devil his due. 456 

Point. Then art thou damn'd for keeping thy word 
with the devil. OR "wan © 
; "wk Elſe he had been damn'd for cozening the 
ey | | 5 

Poing. But, my lads, my lads, to-morrow, morning, 
by four a clock early at Gads-hill; there are pilgrims 
going to Canterbury with rich offerings, and traders 
ding to London with fat purſes. I have vizards for you 
all; you have horſes for your ſelves: Gads-hill apes 

| nig 
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night in Nebeſter, 1 have beſpoke ſupper to-morrow in 
© #afiehtap; we may do it as ſecure as ſleep: if you 
will go, 1 will tuff your purſes full of crowns 3 if you 
will not, tarry at home and be hang'd. = 
Fal. Hear ye Tedward, if I tarry at home, and go 
not, I'll hang you for going. ; 
Poms. You,will, chops? bs 
Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one? 
1 Who, I rob? I a thief ? not I, by ny 
- fait <7 
Fal. There's neither honeſty, manhood, nor good 
fellowſhip in thee ; thou cam'ſt not of the blood - royal, 
if thou dar'ſt not 1 for ten ſhillings. 
P. Henry. Well then, once in my days I'll be a mad. 
ca . ; | 
al Why, that's well ſaid. 
P. Well, come what will, 1'll tarry at home. 
© By the lord I'll be a traitor then, when thou an 
: r Henry. I care not. | 
©--Poins. Sir John, I pr'ythee leave the Prince and me 
alone, I will lay him down ſuch reaſons for this adyen- 
- eure, that he ſhall go. | | 
Fal. Ve may ſt thou have the ſpirit of perſuaſion, 
and he the ears of profiting, that what thou ſpeak't Il ! 
may move, and what he hears may be beliey'd ; that c 
the true Prince may, for recreation fake, prove a falſe 
thief ; for the abuſes of the time want counte- 
nance. Farewel, you ſhall find me in Eaft-cheap. 
P. Henry. Farewel © thou latter ſpring. Farewel 
allhallown ſummer. Exit. Fal. 
Point. Now, my good ſweet hony lord, ride with us 
to-morrow, I have a jeſt to execute, that I cannot ma 
nage alone. Falſtaff, „ Roſfil, and Ga ds, hill 
| ſhall rob thoſe men that we have already way-laid; 
1 your ſelf and T will not be there; and when they have 
dee booty, if you and 1 do not rob them, cut this head 
from my ſhoulders. Ses 
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p. Henry. But how ſhall we part with them in ſetting 
forth ? 1 : 
Poins. Why, we will ſet forth before or after them, 
and appoint a place of meeting, wherein it is at 
our pleaſure to fail; n | 
the exploit themſelves, which they have no ſooner 
atchiev'd, but we'll ſet upon them. 
P. Henry. Ay but 'tis like they will know us by our 
* horſes, by a, vr and by every other appointment, 
to be our ſelves. 
Poins, Tut, our horſes they ſhall not ſee, I'll tye 
them in the, wood ; our vizards we will change after we 
leaye them; and ſirrah, I have caſes of buckram for 
the nonce, to immask our noted outward garments. 
P. Henry. But I doubt they will be too hard for us. 
Poins. Well, for two of them, I know them to be 


2s true-bred cowards as ever turn'd back; and for the 


third, if he fight longer than he ſees reaſon, I'll for- 

ſwear arms, The virtue of this jeſt will be, the incom- 

prehenſible lies that this ſame fat rogue will tell us 

when we meet at ſupper z how thirty at Jeaſt he fought 

with, what h wards, what blows, what extremities he 

endured ; and in the reproof of this, lies the jeſt. 
P. Henry. Well, I'll go with thee; provide us all 

things neceſſary, and meet me to-morrow night in Eafts 

cheep, there I'll ſup. Farewel. | 
Poms. Farewel, my lord. Exit Poinss 
P. Henry, I know you all, and will a while uphold 

The unyok'd humour of your idleneſs ; 5; 

Yet herein will I imicate the ſun, 

Who doth permit the baſe contagious clouds 

To {mother up his beauty from the world; 

That when he pleaſe again to be himſelf, 

Being wanted, he may be more wondred at, 

By breaking through the foul and ugly miſts 

Of 7 that did ſeem to ſtrangle him. 

Fall the year were playing holidays, 

To ſport would be as tedious as to work 3 

but hen they ſeldom come, they wiſht-for come, 


d words. 
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And nothing . but rare accidents. 0 

So when oor behaviour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I never promiſed z , _ 

By how much better than my word I am, 

By ſo. much ſhall 1 falſifie men's hopes; 

And, like bright metal on a ſullen ground, 

My reformation glittering o'er my fault 

Shall ſhew more goodly, and attract more eyes, 

Than that which hath no i foil to ſet it off. 

T'll fo offend, to make offence a skill, | 

Redeeming time, when men think leaſt I will. xi. 


— - 


s CE NE IV. 


Enter King Henry, Northumberland, Worceſter, Hot 


pur, Sir Walter Blunt, and others. 
K. Henry. * blood hath been too cold and tem. 


#23 +455 | es K 
Unapt to ſtir at theſe in ignities 3 1 
And you have found me; for accordingly 
You tread upon my patience : but be ſure, 
Iwill from henceforth rather be my ſelf, 
Mighty; and to be fear'd, than my condition, | 
Wich hath been ſmooth as oyl, ſoft as young down, 
And therefore loſt that title of reſpect, 
Which the proud foul ne'er pays, but to the proud. 
Wor. Our houſe, my ſoveraign Liege, little deſerves 
The ſcourge of greatneſs to be uſed on it, 
And that ſame. greatneſs too, which our own hands 
Have help'd to make ſo portly. 
North. My good lord—__ 
K. Henry. Worceſter get thee gone, for I do ſ 
2 er and * in rt why | 
O Sir, your preſence is too bold and peremptory, 
And Majeſty might neyer yet endure T 
The moody frontier of a ſervant brow. 
Lou have good leaye to leave us, When we need 


22 i ſoil. 
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Your uſe and counſel, we ſhall ſend for you. 5 
1 14 r [Exit Worceſter, 
You were abont to ſpeak, [To Northumberland, 
; North, Yes, my good lord, 
Thoſe priſoners in your highneſs' name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took, 
Were, as he ſays, not with ſuch ſtrength deny d 
As was deliver'd to your Majeſty. | 
x Or envy therefore, or miſpriſion, FF 
I; guilty of this fault, and not my ſon. . 
Hot. My Liege, I did deny no priſoners. | 
But I remember, when the fight was done, 
When I was dry with rage, and extream toil, 
Breathleſs, and faint, leaning upon my ſword ; 
Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dreſs'd : 
© Freſh as a bridegroom, and his chin new-reap'd 
© Shew'd like a ſtubble land at harveſt home. 
© He was perfumed like a milliner, 
| And wirt his finger and his thumb, he held 
A pouncet box, which ever and anon : | 
© He gave his noſe; * and ſtill he ſmil'd and talk d; 
© And as the ſoldiers bare dead bodies by; _ 
He call'd them untaught knaves, unmannerly, 
To bring a ſlovenly, unhandſome coarfe 
* Betwixt the wind, and his nobility. © 
With many holiday and lady terms * 
* He queſtion'd me: amongſt the reſt, demanded 
My priſoners, in your Majeſty's behalf 
* I, then all-ſmarting with my wounds being cold, 
Lo be fo peſter'd with a popinjay, © | 
* Out of my Grief, and my impatience, 
* Anſwer'd, neglectingly, I know not what, 


© Us 


— — 
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Who therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Took it in ſnuff. And ſtill he ſmil'd; ... 
x Whoever through envy or miſpriſion | 

Was guilty of this fault, 'rwas not my nn. 


— 


mn 

He ſhould or ſhould not; for he made me mad. 

© To ſee him ſhine fo brisk, and ſmell ſo ſweet, 

E rr is 912 

« of 3 drums, and wounds; (God fave the 
Mark) 2 5 f ö TX, 770 

And telling me, the ſoveraigu'ſt thing on earth 

© Was Parmacity, for an inward bruiſe; -ÞR 

And that it was great pity, fo it was, 

This villainous falt-petre ſhould be 274 | 

Out of the nao „ earth,  - 

© Which many a good, ta ow had deſtroy'd _ 

© So cowardly : And but for theſe vile guns, | 

© He would himſelf have been a ſoldier. ' 


This bald, unjointed chat of his, my lord, U 

| I anſwer'd indirectly, as I ſaid; | U 
| | And I beſeech you, let not this report Ra 
Come currant for an accuſation, 5 1 
Betwirt my love and your high ess e 
Blent. The circumſtance conſider d, good my lotd, Ne 
Whatever Harry Percy then had ſaid, | | Co 


To ſuch. a perſon, and in ſuch a place, 
At fuch a time, with all the reſt retold, 
May reaſonably die and never riſe 
To do him or any way im 
- What then he ſaid, ſo he unſay it now. 
K. Henry. Why yet he doth deny bis priſoners, 
But wich proviſo and exception, 
That we at our own. ſhall ranſom ſtrait 
His brother-in-law, the fooliſh Mortimer, 
Who, on my ſoul, hath: wilfully betray d 
The lives of thoſe, that he did lead to A" 
Againſt the magician, damn'd Glendawer ; 
Whaſe daughter, as we here, the Earl of March 
Hath lately marry'd. Shall our coffers then 
Be empty d, to redeem a traitor home? 
Shall we buy treaſon ? and f indent with fears, 
When they loft and forfeited themſelves? 
No; on the barren mountains let him ftarye z 
For I ſhall never hold that man my friend, wy 


+ indent, for article, bargain. 
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Whoſe ton —— 2 407152 
To 2 revolted Mortimer. 
tt. Revolted Mortimer? 
He never did fall off, my ſoveraign Lege, 
But by the chance of war;; to prove that true, 
Needs no more but one tongue, for all thoſe wo 
Thoſe 1 Lee RO NG he took, 
When on the Sruern 
In ſingle 3 hand to — * = 
He tid confound the beſt part of an hour 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower: | 
Three times they breath'd, _ three aw did they 
drink, 
Upon agreement, of ſwiſk wenn etz ful 
Who then affrighted with their bloody Metal, - 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds, 
And hid his criſp'd head in the hollow bank, 
WH Blood ſtained with theſe valiant combatants, 
F Never did baſe and rotten pol 4-0 be 
Colour her wich ſuch eadly wands; ; 
Nor _ could the — Mortimer 
Receive ſo many, willing] | 
Then let him — be ſlander'd with revolt | 
my a nete, him, Percy, thou belieſt 


He — dd encounter with Glendower ; 
He durſt as well have met the devil alone, 
Bis Owen Glendower for an enemy. 
Art not aſham'd ?: but ſirrah, from this hour | 
— me not here you ſpeak of 1 | 

me your priſoners with the ſpeedieſt means, 
Or you Naw -d una ſuch a kind from me 
As will diſpleaſe you. Lord Northumberland, 
Velicence your departure with your ſon. 
dend us your priſoners, or you'll hear of it. 
EA xit K. Henry. | 
Het, And if the devil come and roar for 224 
| a not ſend them. I will after trait, 
d tell him ſo; for I will caſe my heart, 


8 
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* 


hoſe 
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h̃ it be with hazard of my head. 
What, drunk with choler ? r pauſe awhile 
4 comes 255 uncle. 1 | 


ru Worceſter 
2 k of ber , 


Yes I will ſpeak of him, and let my ſoul 


Want mercy, if I do not join with him. 
In his behalf, I'll empty all theſe veins, 


| And ſhed my dear blood drop by drop in duſt, 


But I will li the downfall'n Mortimer 
As Fob gh ''th* Air as this unthankful King, 
As this ingrate and cankred Bolingbroke. 
North. Brother, the King hath made your W mal 
[To Worceſter, 
Wor. Who Rook this heat up after I was gone! 
Hot. He will, ſorſooth, have all my priſoners : 
And when I urg'd the ranſom once again 
Of my wife's. brother, then his cheek look d pgs: 
And on my face he tura'd-an eye of _ 
Trembling ey'n at the name. Hake | 
Wor. I cannot blame him; was he not. x procin', 
-By Richard that dead is, the next of blood? : 
North. He was: I heard the proclamation; , 
And then it was, when the unhappy King 
{ Whoſe wrongr.im us; God pardon) did fer forth | 
Upon his Iriſb expedition; 
From whence he — did return 
To be depos'd, and ſhortly murthered. 


Wor, a= for whoſe ay we in the — wit 


Live ſcandaliz'd, and foully ſpoken + EET 
Hot. But ſoft, I pray kc did King a on 
Proclaim my brother. Mortimer, 120 247. BA 


Heir to the crown? 
2 He did; my ſelf did hear it. 


Hor. N ay. then, I cannot blame his eat King | 


That wiſh him. on the barren mountains 
Pur Ori be, that you that ſet the crown 
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Upon the head of this forgetful man, 0 

And for his ſake wear the deteſted blot _ 

Of murd'rous 1 Tubornation ? ſhall it be, 

That you a world of curſes undergo, 

Being the agents or baſe ſecond means, © 
The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon me, that I deſcend ſo low, 

To ſhew the line and the predicament 

Wherein you range under this ſubtle King. 

Shall it for ſhame be ſpoken in theſe days, 

Or fill up chronicles in time to come, 

That men of your nobility and power 

Ingag'd them both in ag unjuſt behalf, 
(As both of you, God pardon it, have done,) - 
. WH To put down Richard, that ſweet lovely roſe, 

er. And plant this thorn, this canker Bolingbroke ? 

And ſhall it in more ſhame be further ſpoken, 

That you are fool'd, diſcarded, and ſhook off | 

By him, for whom theſe names ye underwent 2 | 
No; yer time ſerves, whereit yu may redeem 

Your baniſh'd honours, and reſtore yoùr ſelves 


vo 


Into the good thoughts of the world again. ' 
, Revenge the jeering ard difdain'd contem | g 
Of this proud King, who ſtudies day and nige 


To anſwer all the debt he owes unto you, 
Ev'n with the bloody payments of your deaths: 


o 
. 


Therefore I ſay - 
Wor, Peace, couſin, ſay nd moxe. 


And now I will unclaſp a ſecrer'book, ai bar 
uad to your quick m conceivihg diſcontents 
ride 1'1l read you matter, deep and dangerous 
| As full of peril and advent'rous ſpirit, 440 


As to 0'er-walk a current roaring loud, wy 

N 0n the unſteadfaſt footing of a ſpear. dun oo 
70 Hot. If, he fall in, 8 night, or ſink or Wü: 
ead Danger from the eaſt unto the weſt? : 
S Honour croſs it from the north to ſouth 5 


And let them grapple. ' O! the blood more ſtirs * * 
To rouze a Lion, than to ſtart a Hare, ot, 
_ Awe Vith: 


1, 4 ſubordinations, "nm conveying. d 
; Wy 


"as The Firſt —* = 


North. Imagination of ſonte great exploit | 
Drives him beyond the bounds of Patience. 
Hot. By hea vn, methinks it were an eaſie Kh 
To pluck bright horjour from the pale- fac'd Moon, 
Or dive into the bottom he deep, 
Where fadom- line could never touch the grounc 
And pluck up drowned honour by the locks: 
So he that doth redeem, her Pegel, might wear 
Without co-rival,; all her dignities, © 
But out upon this half-fac'd llowſhip!. _ 
- Wor, He r pee a world of 
But not the form gf w Ry fhould attend, 
Good couſin give me audience for a while, , 
Hot. I cry you m 
Wor. Thoſe fame noble Scots. 1 
That are your 1 n 
Ft. I'll kee them all. * xo) 
By heav'n, he ſhall not have a cot of wem: 
No, ifa Scet would ſave his * 5 not, 
Il keep them, by this band. wh | 
Wor. You ſtart away, EEE 
And lend no eat wana fs vey 
Thoſe priſoners you ſhall keep, 
Th e thar's flat; * 
He wy he wouta not-ranſom Mortimer : 
Porbad my tongue to ſpeak of Mortimer: 
But I will nd hin him wben e aſleep, 
And in his 55 I'll hella, PN gay! 
Nay, I will have a tto 
Nothing but Md de ie it him 
To — his anger ill in motion. 
Wor. Hear you, couſin: a word. 
Hor. All ſtudies here 1 ſolemnly dee, 
Save how-to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke : 
And that ſame ſword-and-huskler-Pripce of wits,” 
(But that 1 think his father loves bim nat. 
And would be glad he met wich ſome nuſchance,) ,. 
I'd have him poiſon'd with a pot 
"Wor. Farewel, my kinſman; 151 will at to Jo, 


When rr beer temper'd to end. 
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North, Why what a waſp-tongu'd and impatient 
Art 2 to beak into this woman's mood. ON 
Tying thine ear to no tongue bur thine own? | | 
Hot. ek look you, I am 1 and ſcourg d vi 
rods, 
Nettled, and ſtuog with | iſmires, when I hear . 
of this vile politician broks : bh” 
In Richard's time What do ye call the place "ig * 
A plague upon't—it is in = Oe ror ye 


'Twas where the mad · cap Duke his uncle kept 
His uncle York — where I firſt bow id my es 
Unto this King of ſmiles, this Bolipghroke : ver 


When you and he came back from Ravenſdrge 
North. At Barkley caſtle. ' ' A Sd 
Hot. Lou ſay true? Au Hof 

Why what a deal of ® candied counelie... ad oil IT 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer mel 

Look, when his infant fortune came to 1 

The devil take ſuch cozeners — God. 

Good uncle tell your tale, for I bave 
Wor, Nay, if you have not, to't . 


give — 


We'll ſtay your leiſure. N iff! 
Het. I have done, i faiths +, + 7, 
Wor. Then once more to your Seoetiſh priſoners. ., / ) 

Deliver them without their ranſom ſtrait , 

And make the ſon your only mean by 


Ter pow'rs in Scotland; which for divers — 
Which I ſhall ſend you written, be aſfür C 
Will eafily be granted you, my lord. 

Your on in Scotland bein ng — employ d, 

Shall ſecretly into the boſom creep 

Of that ſame noble mo: alla belov'd, 

Th Arch-biſhop.” - | | 


Hot. York, ist not? + 

Wor. True, who bears E 7 g 
His brother's death at Briſſol, the lord Scroop. 
| ſpeak not this in eſtimation, 
As what I think might be, ” what I know 


 Ofthat occalion'that ſhall bring it n. 


And then the power of Scotland, and of York 
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Is ruminated, ' plotted and ſer down, 
but to behold the face 


And only ſtays 


© Fat: 1 fel it: on my life'it will do well. 
- North. Before the game's a- foot, thou ſtill lett'{t (iy, 
Hor. It cannot chuſe but be a noble plot, 


Wor. So they ſhall. * . 1 | 
For. In faith it is * = aim'd. 
Wor. And *tis no little reaſon bids us ſpeed 
To ſave our heads, by railing of a head: 
For bear our ſelves as even as we can, 
The King will always think- him in our debt, 
And think we deem our ſelves unſatisfy'd 
Till he bath found a time to pay us home. 
And ſee already, how he i gay gy: 
To make us ers to his looks of love. 


f | eng'd on bim. 
r. Couſin, farewel. No further go in this 
Than I by letters ſhall direct your Wipes £15: 
When time is ripe,” which will be ſuddenly, 
Fll teal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer, 
Where you, and Douglas, and our. pow'rs at once, 
(As I'will faſhion it) ſhall happily meet, 
To bear our fortunes in our own ſtrong arms, 
Which now we hold at much e Sem bf 
Not#th. Fare wel, good brother; we ſhall thrive, I tm. 
Hot. Uncle, adieu: O let the hours be ſhort, 
Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud our — 
, eo rolarms | 1 { xeunt, 


© Apr. He does, he does; we'll be rey 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
An IN NME. 
Enter a Carrier with a Lanthorn in his Rand. 
1 CARRIER 


EI GH ho, an't be not four by che day 
52 ru be hang'd. Charles wain is over the 
new chimney, and yet our horſe not 
packt. What, oftler ? | 
Oſt. Anon, anon. ; 
1 Car. I pr'ythee Tom, beat Cutts 
ſaddle, put a few flocks in the point: the poor jade is 
wrung in the withers, out of all ceſs. 8 


Enter another Carrier. Fe 


2 Car. Peaſe and beans are as dank here as a dog, 
and that is the next way to give poor jades the bots: 
= houſe is turn'd upſide down, ſince Robin Oftler 
yd. 
I Car. Poor fellow never joy'd ſince the price of 
oats roſe, it was the death of him. | 
2 Car. I think this be the moſt villainous houſe in all 
London road for fleas : Iam ſtung like a Tench. | 
t Car, Like a Tench? by th' Maſs there's ne'er 2 | 
King in Chriſtendom could be better bit, than I have | 
been ſince the firſt cock. 5 
2 Car, Why, they will allow us ne'er a jourden, 
and then we leak in your chimney : and your chamber- 
lie breeds fleas like a Loach. eig n 


n 1 Car. 
f dank, i, e. wer and rotten. 


18 De Fuß Part of 
1 Car. What, oſtler, come away, and be hang d, 
*. Come away. "> Fo * 54 | 
2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon, and two raze 
of ginger, to be deliver'd as far as Charing-Croſs. 

I Car. 'Odsbody, the Turkies in my panniers are 
quite ſtary'd, What oftler? a plague on thee ; hat 
thou never an eye in thy head ? canft not hear? an 
"twere not as good a deed as drink, to break the pate 
of thee, I am a very villain. Come and be hang'd, 

- haſt no faith ig thee? | 


Enter Gads-hill, 


- Y* Gads, Good-morrow, carriers. What's a clock: 
Gar. I think it be two a clock. 
Sade. I pr'ythee lend me thy lanthorn, to ſee ny 
= gelding in the ſtable, ' ©, | 
1 Car. Nay, ſoft I pray ye, I know a trick wort 
two of that i'faith, | 
Gad I priythee lend me thine. | 
| 2 Car. Ay, when? canſt tell? lend me thy lan 
= - thorn, qdoth a! marry I'll ſee thee hang'd firſt. 
| qa” ry { 8 
= Gads, Sirrah, carrier, what time do you mean to 
| come to London? | | 
2 car. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I 
warrant thee. Come neighbour Muagges, we'll call up n 
the gentlemen, they will along with company, for they Wl pr 
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| Enter Chamberlain. wil 

. eee eee 


Gads. That's even as fair, as at hand, quoth the 
chamberlain; for thou varieſt no more from picking of 
purſes, than giving direction doth from labouring. 
Thou lay 'ſt the plot how. 


Chamb. At hand, quoth pick purſe. of 


1 


Chan, 


of 
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Cham. Good-morrow maſter Gads-hill, it holds cur-- 
-ant that I told you yeſternight. There's a Franklin in 
the wild of Kent, hath brought three hundred marks 
with bim in gold; heard: him tell it to one of his- 
company laſt night at ſupper; à kind of auditor, one 
that hath, abundance of barge too, God. knows what :- 
they are up already, and call for eggs and butter. They 
* ens £ 2) oi 1 

Gads, Sirrah, if they meet not with + St. Nicholas 
darks, 1'll give thee this neckx. 


Chamb, No, I'll none of it: I pr'ythee keep that ſor 
the hangman, + tony chow worthipp iter Nichole 
as truly as a man of falſhood may. | 

Gads. What talk'ſt thou to me of the hangman ? if I 
hang, I'll make a fat pait of gallows. For if I hang, 
old Sir John hangs with me, and thou know'ſt he's no 
ſtarveling. Tut, there are other Trojans that thou 
dream'ſt not of, the which, for ſport-ſake. are content 
to do the profeſſion ſome prace z that would, it matters 
ſhould be look d into, for their own credit ſake, make 
all whole. I am join'd with no foot-land-rakers, no 
long · ſtaff· ſix-penny-ſtrikers, none of theſe mad Muſſa- 
ebio · purple · hu'd · malt worms; but with nobility and 
tranquillity; burgomaſters, and great f one-eyers, ſuch 
as can hold in, ſuch as will ſtrike fooner than ſpeak ;. 
and ſpeak ſooner. than drink; and drink ſooner than 
pray; and yet I Jye, for they pray continually unto their 
faint the common-wealth ; or rather, not pray 9 
her, but prey on her; for they ride up and down d 
her, and make ber their boots. | 8. 

Chamb. What, the common- wealth their boots ? 
will ſhe hold out water in foul way ? KA A 

Gads, She will, ſhe will; juſtice: hath liquor'd hev.- 
Ve ſteal, as in a caſtle, cock-ſure; we have the receipt 
of Fern-ſeed, we walk inviſible, J 


14 Chand: 
F 4 cant-werd for the devil, old nick. 
f Perhaps, Oneraires, . Truſtees or Commiſſioners, Or 
unn ing men that look ſharp, and aim well, Metaph... _ 
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2 A uc <> * N _ 5 are more beholder 
to the t, the Fe for your walking in. 
viſible. . oF fi. 2 LOS of : | * 
© Gads. Give me thy hand: thou ſhalt have a ſhare in 
our purchaſe, as I am a true man. | 
5; Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a fulſe 
100 G04 Go to, Homo is a common name to all men. 
Bid the oſtler bring my gelding out of the ſtable. Fare. 
wel, ye muddy knave. [ Exeunt, 


"oY : = 


err * pa — — 
Ester Prince Henry, Poins and Peto. | 


171 pon ſhelter, ſhelter; I have removed 
— Talfaſbs horſe, and he frets Ike a gummi Ml , 


P. Henry. Stand cloſe. 210 | 
Enter Falſtaff, 


Fal. Poins, Poins, and be hang'd, Poins 
P. Henry, Peace ye fat-kidney'd raſcal, what a bay|: 
ing doſt thou keep? 17 PA , 2:1 
Fal. What, Poins ? Hal. . 70% H Ni 
P. Henry. He is walk'd up to the top of the hill, Il 
go ſeek him. 19902 v1 , Jan d 
Fal. I am accurſt to rob in that thief's company : 
the raſcal hath remov'd my horſe, and ty'd him I xn 
not where, If I travel but four foot by the ſquare 
farther afoot, I ſhall break my wind. Well, 1 doubt WF z, 
not but to die a fair death for all this, if I 'ſcape hang 
ing for killing that rogue. 1 have forſworn his com m 
pany hourly any time this two and twenty year, an 0 
yet I am bewitch'd with the rogue's company. If the 
"raſcal have not given me medicines to make me lo: 


» © ee -- 


him 


ed 
n'd 
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him, IU be hang'd, it could not be elſe ; I have drunk 
medicines. Poins !, Hal ! a plague upon you both. 
Bardolph ! Peto'! I'll ſtarve ere I'M rob a foot further, 
An 'twere not as good a deed as to drink, to turn 
true-man, and to leave theſe rogues, I am the verieſt 
varlet that ever chew'd with a tooth. Eight yards of 
uneven ground, is threeſcore and ten miles afoot with 
me : and the ſtony-hearted - villains know it well e- 
nough. A plague upon't, when thieves cannot be true 
one to another. [They whiſtle.} Whew, a plague up- 
on you all, Give me my horſe; you rogues, giveme 
my horſe, and be hang'd, | | 

p. Henry. Peace ye fat guts, lye down, lay thine ear 
cloſe to the ground, and lift if thou canſt hear the tread 
of travellers. | FE 5 
Fal. Have you any leavers to lift me up again, be- 
ing down ? 'Sblood, I'll not bear mine own fleſh ſo 
far afoot again, for all the coin in thy father's exche- 
quer. What a plague mean ye, to colt me thus? 

P. Henry. Thou lieſt, thou art not colted, thou art 


uncolted. q FR 
Fal. I pr'ythee Prince Hal, help me to 
horſe, Kin fn. Wy F 4 "- 
P. Henry. Out you „ ſhall I be your oſtler? 
Fal. Go hang thy ſelf in thy own heir-apparent gar- 
ters; if I be ta'en, T'll peach for this; an I have not 
ballads made on you all, and ſung to filthy tunes, let 


a cup of ſack be my poiſon ; when a jeſt is ſo forward, 
and afoot too! I hate ie. 


Ester Gads-bill and Rardolpb. 


Gads, Stand. ' 
Fal. So I do againſt my will. | 
Poms. O 'tis our ſetter, I know his voice: 
Bardolph, what news ? 55 f 
Bard. Caſe ye, caſe ye; on with your vizards; there's 
mony of the King's coming down the hill, tis going 
to the King's Exchequer. ; | irt! a 


W 


= 
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Fal. You lie, you rogue, tis going to the King' 


be torn 
"Gates. There's enough to make us all. 


| b. r. Lou four ſhall front them in the narrow 
Ss Ned Pyins and I will walk Tower; if they ſcape 
from your encounter, then they li ipht on Us. | 
5 But how many be of them } | 
'Gads. Some eight or ten. 5 
Ful. Zounds, will they not rob ws ? F 45 85 
P. RNenry. What, a coward, Sir John Panne h? 
Fal. Indeed I am not John of Gaunt, your grand. 
father; bit yet no coward, Hal. 
P. Henry. Wel ell leave that to the proof. 
nee. Sirrah, Jack, thy horſe ſtands behind the 
when thou need 't him, there ſhale thou find y 
el and ſtand faſt. 8 
oi "Now. cannot 1 ſtrike him if 1 ſhould be f 
n 
2 0p where are our diſguiſes ? p 
Poins. Here hard by: ſtand cloſe. 
Fal. Now my maſters, "RT man be his dole fay I; 
every man to his buſineſs, +4 


# Tai & 448 SC E v. K W. 
90 5 Fo Ener Travellers. 


Trav. Come, nei . che boy ſhall lead our 
horſes down the hi 7 N wa a ber a while, and 
eaſe our legs 10D wh 

Thieves, my | 

Trav. Jeſu bleſs us ? 

Fal. Strike; down with them, out! the villains 
throats; ah? whorſon caterpillars z bacon-fed knayes, 
they hate us youth; dos with them, fleece them. 

Toy. O, we n undone, both we and ours for 
bee 

Fal. Han ye gorbellied knaves, are you oel 


e fat chuffs, 1 would your ſtore were here. On 
bacons, 


2 A 
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bacons, on! what ye knaves ? young | men muſt live; 


you are grand jurors, are ye? we'll jure ye i faith. 
[ Hyre they rob and bing them: Exeunt, - 


Enter Prince Henry and Poins. 


P. Henry. The thieves have bound the true - men: 
now could thou and I rob the thieves and go merrily 
o London, it would be argument for a week, hag 
for a month, and a good, jeſt for ever. 
Poins. Stand cloſe, I ne Dok et 


Enter Thieves again; - 


Fal. Come my maſters, let us ſhare, and then to 
horſe before day; an the Prince and Poins be not two 
arrant cowards, there's no equity ſtirring. _ There's a0 - 
more valour in that Pons, than in aun Duck. | 5 

P. Henry. Your mony. | | 

Pins... Villains. 

[42 * are ſharing, 4 Pringe and Pains Grapes 

They all run away, and 1 aſter a 

Fred two runs away tat de g 
behind them. | 

? wich * eaſe. Now a 

0 * 1 
The thieves are ſcatter'd, and poſſe with ſear - 


- 
* 


Þ ſtrongly, that they dare not meet each aber; ihe 23 
Each takes his fi for an officer. Las 
Away, good Nad, Now Falfaf ſweats to eats i 's 


And lards the lean earth as he walks along: | W | 
Vere't not for laughing, I ſhould pity him. = 
FW rogue roar'd ! CExenny, - 


am ner 4 f oY de ©! He: 
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Lord Percy's Houſe. IEP 
Enter Hot-ſpur ſolus, reading a letter. 


UT for mine own part, my lord, I could be will 
contented to be there, in reſpett of the: love 1 bear 
ur houſe, He could be contented to be there; why 
is he not then? in reſpeFt of the love he bears our houſe : 
he ſhews in this, be loves his own batn better than he 
Joves our houſe. Let me ſee ſome more. The pur- 
Foſe en undertake is dangerous. Why that's certain: 
tis dangerous to take a cold, to ſleep; to drink: bu 
J tell you, my lord fool, out of this nettle, danger, 
we pluck this flower, ſafety. The purpoſe you under- 
tale 1s dangerous, the friends you have named \ uncertain, 
#he time it ſelf unſorted, and your whole plot too light, 
for- the counterpoize of ſo great an oppoſition. Say * 
1, fay yon {o? I ſay unto you again, you are a ſhi 
low cowardly hind, and you lie. What a lack- brain 
is this? By the lord, our plot is a good plot as ever 
was laid; our friends true and conſtant: à good 
good friends, and full of expectation 3. an exceſlent 
very good friends. W hat a froſty- ſpirited i 
in this ? Why, my lord of Dr commends the plo 
and the general courſe. of the action. By this hand, 
if I were now by this raſca), I could brain him with his 
lady's fan. Is there not my father, my uncle, and my 
ſelf, Lord Edmond Mortimer, 'my lord of York, and 
Owen Glendower ? ls there not beſides, the Dowglas? 
have I not all their letters, to meet me in arms by the 
- ,Dinth of the next month? and are there not ſome of 
them ſet forward already? What a Pagan raſcal i 
this ? an infidel. Ha! you ſhallſee now in very ſince 
rity of fear and cold heart, will he to the King, and 1 
open all our proceedings. O, I could divide my fell 
and go to buffets, for moving ſuch a diſh of im 
| "OY 


t —* . —m¼? rn 2 i we 
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milk with ſo honourable an action. Hang him, let 
him tell the King. We are PER 1 will ſet for- 
ward to-night. l 


. * 
11 . 


nt unn 304 Im 21 
ENR W 1! - 
2 Bark Lady Prey.” | 


How E Rate ! 1 muſt leave you within theſe two 
ours. I 
Lady. lord, why are you maß Hidng 2 
For what See 1 this * been 
A baniſh'd woman from my Harry's bed ? | 
Tall me, ſweet lord, what is't that takes from thee 
Thy ſtomach, leaſure, and thy golden ſleep ? 
Why doſt thou bend thy eyes upon the earth? 
And ſtart ſo often when thou ſitt'ſt alone? 
Why haſt thou loſt the freſh blood in thy cheeks? 
And given my treaſures and my rights of dae 5 
To thick - ey d muſing, and curſt melancholy! 
In thy faint ſlumbers I by thee have watcht, 
And heard thee- murmur tales of iron wars: 
Speak terms of manage to thy. bounding ſteed 5 -* 
„courage! to the field! and thou haſt talk d 
of fallies, and retires; of trenches, tents, 
of paliſadoes, frontiers, parapets ; 
Of baſilisks, of cannon, culverin, 9 
Of priſoners ranſom, and of ſoldiers wid 5 
And all the current of a heady fight. | 
Thy ſpirit within thee hath been To at war, 24 
And thus hath ſo beſtir'd thee in thy ſeepp, 
That beads of ſweat have ſtood upon thy brow * 8 
Like bubbles in a late diſturbed ſtream: | 
And in thy face ſtringe motions have appear'd, 
Such as we ſee when men reſtrain their breath, 


On ſome! 8 ſudden haſte. 0 what! porents are 


the 
Some heavy buſineſs bath my Jordi in bond; b 
And I muſt know it; elſe he loves me not. 


Hot. What ho, is Gilligms with the ow gone ? 
Enter 


0 9 


* 1e Part 7 


We 


7 
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Srv. He is, my lord, an hour 
Hot. * Butler brought 4 thoſe hoe 


from the Shs 
ri 
Serv. One horſe, my lord, he ht ev'n now, 
Hot. Siebel F n, Warten is it eg 
Serv. It is, my lord. | 
Hot. That roan > ſhall be my Gs aue 
 - Well, 1 will back bim ſtrait. O Eſperanca 
Bid Butler lead him forth into the Ry n9Þ 
Lady. But hear, my lord. LF ALECLOW. bed. 
Hat. What | fay'lt thou, my lady r 
Lady. What is it carries you away ? 
Hot. "Why, my horſe, my love, my "Rr" 
| Lady. Out you mad-headed ape! A weazel hath not 
Such a deal of ſpleen as you are toſt with, 
In faith 1'll know your buſineſs, that I will. 
I fear my brother Mertimer doth ſtir 
About his title, and hath ſent for you 
To line his enterprize : but if you go 
Hot. 80 far afoot, I ſhall be weary, lave: 
Lady. Come, come, you Paraquito, anſwer me 
Directiy to this queſtion, I ſhall ask. 
PII break thy little finger, Harry, 
If thou wilt not tell me true. _ 
Hot. Away, away, ou trifler : love! 1 love thee 
not, 1 £ 10 er 
I care not for thee, SAR this is ad ook 
To play with F mammets, and to tilt with lips. 
We mult have bloody noſes, of crack d _ 
And paſs them currant tog——gods mel my horſe. 
What a5 l ys Kate . 1 5 er thou have with 
me ö 5 
TLady. n d you nctindead'?.; 
Well, do not then. For ſince you love me not, 
I will not love my ſelf. Do you noi love me 
Nay, ai. 1101 EE (6 mann Fr 1 
it o 164%. Bet. 


C Mammets, i. e. girls: | 


P, 
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Hot. Come, wilt thou ſee me ride ? 5 1 

And when Iam a horſe-back, I will ſwear 

I love thee inſinitely. But hark you; Kate, 

1 muſt not have you henceforth queſtion me, 

Whither I go; nor reaſon where about. 

Whither I muſt, I muſt; and to eonclude, 

This evening mult I leave thee, gentle Kate. 

] know you wiſe, but yet no further wiſe 

Than Harry Percy's wife. Conſtant you are, 

But yet a woman; and for ſecreſie, 9 

No lady cloſer, | For L will belie ven. 

Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt not know; | + 

And ſo far will I truſt thee, gentle Kate. | 
Ht. Not an inch further. But hark you Kaze, 145 

Whither 1 go, thither ſhall you go too 

To-day will I ſet forth, to-morrow. you. | 

Vill this content you, Kate? | iT: 
Lady. It muſt of force, [Exennt:. 


* 
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SCENE VII. 
Thg Tavern in Eaſt. cheap. 
Enter Prince Henry and Poins. 


E D, pr'ythee come out of that fat room, 
and lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 
Poins, Where haſt been, Hal? 

P. Henry, With three or four loggerheads, amongſt 
three or fourſcore hogſheads. I have ſounded the very 
baſe * of humility. Sirrab, I am ſworn brother to- 
a leaſh of drawers, and can call them by their Chriſten 
names, as Tom, Dick, and Francis. They take it al- 
ready upon their a conſcience that though I be but Prince 
of Wales, yet I am the King of eourteſie; telling me 
flatly, I am no proud Jack, like Jack Falfaſß but a 
Cormthian, a lad of mettle, a good boy: and when 1 


am 
® confidence. : 


P. Henry, 


am King of England, 1 ſnall command all the good lad; 
in Eaſl· cheap. They call drinking deep, dying ſcatlet; 
and when you d breathe in your watring, they cry hem! 
and bid you play it off. To conclude, I am fo good x 
proficient in one FI of an hour, that I can drink 
with any tinker in his own language during my life, | 
tell thee Ned, thou haſt loſt much honour, that thou 
wert not with me in this action; but ſweet Ned, (ty 
ſweeten which name of Ned, I give thee this 'penny- 
worth of ſugar, clapt even now into my hand by a 
under sKinker, one that never ſpake other Engliſh in his 
life, then Eight Shillings and Six Pence, and You ar 
welcome Sir : with this ſhrill addition, Anon Sir, an 
Sir; Score a pint of baſtard in the half moon, or ſo.) 
But Med, to drive away time till Falſtaf come, I pry. 
thee thou ſtand in ſome bye room, while I queſtion 
my pully drawer, to what end he gave me the ſugar? 
and do never leave calling Francis, that his tale to me 
may be nothing but, anon. Step aſide, and I'll ſhey 


thee a precedent. XI 


— 


— 6 - 


"Poins. Francis. © | | 
P. Henry. Thou Art perfect. 2 : 
Poins. Francis. | 


SCENE vin. 


Enter Francis the drawer. 


Fran. Anon, anon Sir; look down into the pomgra- 
net, Ralph. - RE 1 7 | | 
P. Henry. Come hither, Francis. 

Fran. My lorxd. | 

P. Henry. How long haſt thou to ſerve, Franci: ? 
Fran. Forſooth, five years, and as much as to 
2 Poins. Francis. Hob | 

Fran. Anon, anon, Sir. are 1 

P. Henry. Five years; by'rlady, a · long leaſe for the 
clinking of pewter. * ancis, dareſt thou be ſo va. 
1 | liant, 


v fal. 5 


Ca 
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lant, as to play the coward with thy indenture, and 


ſhew it a fair pair of heels, and run from it ? 

fran. O lord, Sir, I'll be ſworn upon all the books 
in England, I could find in my TI 

Poins. Francis. e ehbun 

Fran. Anon, anon, Sir 

P. Henry. How old art — Francis? | 

Fran, Let me fee, about Mic haelmas next 1 tal 
be 

Poins, Francis. 

yo Anon Sir z pray you tay a little, my lord. 

Sw Nay, but hark you Francis, for the ſugar 
me, twas a pennyworth, was't not? 

— O lord, I would it had been two. _ 

P. Henry. 1 will give thee for it a thouſand pound: 
ak me when thou wilt, and thou ſhalt have it. 

Point. Francis. | 

Fran. Anon, anon.. _ 

P. Henry, Anon, Francis? no, Francis, but to- mor- 
row Francis; or Francis, on Thurſday; or indeed Fran- 
cu, when chou wilt. But Francis. 2 | 

Fran. My lord. 

. Wilt thou rob this ler jk = 
n, e knot-pated, agat-ring, puke-ſtocking, e· 
garter, ſmooth — Saniſu- pouch. | 


Fran. O lord, Sir, who do you mean? 


P. Henry. Why then your brown baſtard is your only 
drink; for look you, Francis, Jour white canvas dous- - 
blet "a ſully,” In Barbary, Sir, it cannot come to ſo 
much, 

Fran, What, Sir? 

Poins. Francis. 


P. Henry. Away you rogue, doſt thou not hear them 


call? 
[Here they both call, the drawer ſtands amazed, 
not knowing which Way to go. 


E nter 


0 not-pated, 
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Vit. What, ftand'ſt thou Rill, 'atid heart ſuch 2 
calling? Look to the gueſts within. My lord, old $i 
John with half a dozen more are at the door; ſhall 


| Enter Vi 


let them in? c * 
P. Henry. Let them alone a while, and then opes 10 
the door. Point. - a | E 
: * » ' | Y Wa 4 ho. h - 
Enter Poins, | 2 

Points. Anon, anon, Sir, os f. 

P. Henry. Sirrah, Falſtaf and the reſt of the thieves bi 
- are at the door; ſhall we be merry ta 
Poins. As merry as Crickets, .my lad. But hark ye, Wi pc 
what cunning match have you made with this jeſt of the Bil 
e 1 


drawer ? come, what's the iſſue ? ' 
P. Henzy. I am now of all humours, that have ſhey'd 
themſelves humours, ſince the old days of goodman 
Adam, to the pupil age of this preſent twelve a c 
at midnighe, What's a clock, Francis # '' 
| Fan. Anon, anon, Sie. 
P. Henry. That ever this fellow ſhould have fewer 
words than a Parrot, and yet the ſon of a Woman. Hi 
induſtry is up ſtairs and down ftairsz his eloquence the 
Parcel of a reckoning, I am not yet of Percy's mind, 
the hot-ſpur of the north; he that kills me ſome fix or 
feven dozen of Scott at a breakfaſt, ' waſhes his hands 
and ſays to his wife, fie upon this quiet life, I want 
work. O my ſweet Harry, ſays ſhe, how many halt 
thou kill'd to-day? Give my roan horfe's drench, ſays 
he, and anſwers, ſome fourteen,” an hour after; a.trifle, 
a trifle. I pr'ythee call in Falfaff; I'll play Percy, and 
that damn'd brawn ſhall play dame Mortimer his wife. 
Revo, fays the drunkard. Call in ribs, call in tallow. 


\$CENE 


„ 
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SCENE IX. 
Enter Falſtaff, 


hint. Welcome Jack, where haſt thou been? 
Fal. A plague of all cowards, I ſay, and a vengeance 
too, marry and Amen. Give me a cup of ſack, boy 
Ere I lead: this life long, I'll ſow nether ſocks, and 
mend them, and foot them too. A plague of all cow- 
ads Give me a cup of ſack, rogue. Is there no vir- 
tue extant ? 41 be drmks. 
P. Henry. Didſt thou never ſee Titan kiſs a diſh of 
butter ? pitiful-hearted Titan, that melted at the ſweet 
tale * the ſun ? if thou didſt, then behold that com- 
1 3121 3-1 
Fal. You here's lime in this ſack too; there 
is nothing but roguery to be found in villainous man; 
eta coward is worſe than a cup of ſack with lime in 
d. A villainous coward Go thy ways old Jack, die 
when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood: be not 
forgot upon the face of the earth, then am I à ſhot- 
ten herring : there live not three —— unhang'd 
in England, and one of them is fat, and grows old, 
God help the while, a bad world 1 fay. I would 1 
were a weaver, I could ſing pſalms, and all manner of 
longs, A plague of all cowards, I ſay till. of 
P. Henry. How now Woolſack, what mutter you ? 
Fal. A King's ſon ? if 1 do not beat thee out of thy 
kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive all thy ſub- 
res afore thee like a flock of wild geeſe, I'll never 
wear hair on my face more. You Prince of Wales? 
P. Henry. Why you whorſon round man! what's the 
matter? | 
Fal. Are you not a coward ? anſwer me to that, and 
Poms there? | g | 
a Henry. Ye fat paunch, an ye call me cow ard, I'll 


thee, 


* . 


ter rather, Butter that melted, & c. 


—_ 2 : . 
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Fal. 1 call thee coward! I'll ſee thee damn'd ere 
I'll call thee coward ; but I would give a thouſand 
pound 1 could run as faſt as thou canſt. Lou are tra 
enough in the ſhoulders, you care not who ſees you 
back; call you that backing of your friends? a — 
upon ſuch backing; give me them that will face me- 
_w. me 2 _P of ſack, be a FAY drunk to. 

J 

ba. Henry. O villain, thy lips are ſcarce wip'd fince 

thou drunk'ſt laſt. , - : 
Fial. All's one for that. [He drinks 
A plague of all cowards, till, ſay I. 
1 |» Pu Henry. What's the matter? 

Fal. What's the matter! here be four of us, har 
men a thouſand pound this morni 

P. Henry, Where is it, Jack? where is it ? 
Ful. Where is it? taken from us, it is; a hundred 


| upon poor four of us. 


P. Henry. What, a hundred, man? 

Fol. I am a rogue if. were not at half ſword wit: 
dozen of them two hours together. I have eſcap'd by 
1 1 33 times ot through the Jouble 
ſe, my —— cut through and 
y ara my — hack d like a hand-faw, ecce ſignun 
I never dealt better ſince I was a man all would nat 
do do. — 1. plague of all — 8 why them ſpeak; if 
they ſpeak more or leſs than truth, they are villains and 

the — of darkneſs. _ 
P. Henry. Speak Sirs, how was it? 
T gad. We four ſet upon ſome dozen. . 
Ful. Sixteen, at leaſt, my lord. 

Gads. And bound them. 

Pero.” No no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue they were bound, every man of them, 
or I ama Jew elſe, an Ebrew Jew. 

Gads, As we pere ſharing, ſome fox or ſeyen freſh 


| ſe * 
* | Fab 


7 the old edition Roſſel ſpeaks here, and not Gals 
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Fal. And unbound the reſt, and then came a 
her. 

P: Henry. What, fought ye with them all? 

Fal. All? I know — arti ge call all? but if I fought 
not with fifty of them, I ama bunch of radiſh : if there 
were not two or three and fifty upon poor old Jack, 
then am I no two-legg'd creature. 

Poins. _ heay' u, you have not murthered ſome of 
them. 

Fal. Nay that's paſt praying for... 1 — pepper d 
two of them ; two I am ſure I have pay'd, two rogues 
in buckram ſuits, I tell thee what, Hal, If I tell thee 
a'lie, ſpit in my face, call me horſe ; thou know'ſt-my 
old ward; here I lay, and thus I dore my point z four 

in buckram let drive at me. 
P. Henry. e. four ? thou n but two, even 
now. 

Fal. Four, Hal, told thee four. 

Poins, Ay, ay, he ſaid four, -  - | 

Fal. Theſe four came all afromt, and mainly chruſt a It | 
me; I made no more ado, ab all cole teen; Ae | 
in my target, thus. YZ 

P. Henry. Seven? why there were but four, even 
now. 

Bal. In buckram. | ry 

Point. Ay, four, in buckram ſuits. q 
Ful. Seven; by theſe hilts, or I am a villain alle 5 
P. Henry. Pr Ichee let him alone, we ſhall hang pp 
non. 

Fal. Doſt han hear me, Hal? + | 

P. Henry. Ay; and mark thee too, Jack. 

Fal. Do fo, for it is worth the liſtning to: theſe ; nine 
in buckram, that I told thee of —! 

P. Henry. $0, two more already... | , 

Fal. Their points being broken vans ends 

1 Down. fell his hoſe. 2 but 1 fol 1 

F n to give me but ow'd me 
doſe, = in 4 and oo and with a thought, ſe- 
ven ef Los eleven 1 Pu. | 


Int! 1 #f 


84 


P. Henry. 
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0 Nee) O monſtrous! deres buckram men gtoyi 
- -out of two! 
| - © Pal. But as the devil would have it, three miſ. begot. 
tentknaves i in Kendal green, came at my back, and la 
drive at me; (for it r Hal, t thou could 
not {ce thy band.) 
P. Henry. Theſe lies are like the facher that begey 
them, © groſs as à mountain, open, palpable. Why 
thou clay-brain'd guts, thou knotty- . fool, thay 
whorſon obſcene greaſie tallow-carch—— — 
Fal. What, art thou mad? art thou _ ? 4s not th 
truth, the truth? 
—— hoe Why, dow could thou rnou theſe aid 
Kenda whenit was ſo dark, thou could t not 

fee thy rs come tell us your reaſon : what faßt 
thou to this? | 

. Poins, Come, your reaſon, Jack, your reaſon. 

Fal. What, upon 'compulſon} no; were I at the 
8 or "all the racks in the world, I would nd 
tell you on compulſion. Give you a reaſon on con 

on! if reaſons were ab plenty as black-berries, 1 

would give no man a reaſon upon compulſion : 1? | 
P. Henry. III be no longer guilty of this fin. This 
ſanguine coward, this bed-preſſer this horſeback-breaks, 


+ this huge hill of fleſh. 1 ani 
Fal. Away you ſtarveli Afuckio, on dry" 
neats-tongue | CPs. 48 86 Rock. fich © for breath 


to utter! > What E be 7 You taylor's yard, yo 
-Theath, you bow-caſe, you vile ſtanding tuck. 

P. Henry. Well, breathe a while, and then to't again 
and when thou haſt tir d e RIP i in baſe compariſons 


hear me ſpeak bur 1 

Poins. Mark, Jark. 1 bie 1 rect | 

P. Henry. We two ſaw ' r f. vn four, e 
bound them, and were 0 0 their wealch : mart 


+ how 2 Pain tale hall put you down. Then did 
ths ſet on you four, and — oufac d yo! 


from your 74 and have it, yea, and cart how i it you 
here in the houſe, And Falfaff, you catty'd/ your gui 
my as FORT with as quick * and _ 
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for merey, and ſtill tan and roar'd, as ever I heard 
bull call. What a ſlave art thou, to hack thy ſword as 
thou haſt done, and then ſay it was in fight. What 
ck? what device wHatiſtarting hole, canſt thou now 
fd out, to hide thee from this open and on 


neee 
Poins. Come, ls hear Jerk 3 what wick ball hes 


now ? 

Fal. By the Lord, I knew Je;/ as well as he. A 
made ye. Why hear ye, my maſters; was it ſar me to 
kill- the heir — 11 8 ould I turn upon the true 
Prince? Why, thou knoweſt I am as valiant as, Her- 
els; but de ware inſtinct, the Lion will not touch the 
true Prince : inſtinct is a great matter. I was a coward 
on inſtinct: 1 ſhall think the better of my ſelf, and 
thee, during my life; 1, for a valiane Lion, and thou 
for a true Prince. Dut, by the lord, lads, I am glad 


rn 2 


I 


the you * the mony. Hoſteſs, clap to the doors; waich 
not to-night, pray to-morrow; Gallants, lads; boys, hearts 
w of gold, all the titles of 80 ood fellowſhip come to you. 
T -—4 nee e ee eee 
his . Henry. Comtent, and the argument ſhall be, thy 
key, WWrunning away, 

| Fal. Ab. mere of that Hal, if thou love me. 
ry" | » JL 
< 8 c E N B X. 

n l Enter Hoſteſs. | | 
un; 11.40] .. 


Hoſt, O Jeſu! x my lord the Prince! 

P. Henry, How now, my lady the hoſteſs, wh fay'ft 
hou to me? 

Hoſt. Marry, mh lord, there is a nobleman of the 
ourt at door would (| le with * he ſays he comes 
tom your father. 

P. Henry, Give him as Rü as will make him a royal 
you nan, 1 fend him back again to m moiher. 
gun WY Fal. What manner of man” is ber | | 
ar'd Hoſt An old man. N SON 554 n 
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Fal. What doth gravity out of his bed A widaight) 


Shall 1 give him his anſwer?ꝰ elt 6 120d W 
1 Pr'ythee do, Jack. BC 5 cl 25 a 


Fal. Faith and I'll ſend: him packing. (Exit 
* — — Now Sirs, by'r lady you 


bt foie; ſo did 
vou Peto, ſo did you Bardolph + you are Lions too, you 
ran away upon inſtinct; you will' not -touch the true 
Prince, no, fic. N 
Bard. Faith, 1 ran when I ſaw, vtbers run. 

; ©? PU Henry. "Tellme nom. in eral x kow ea 2 
Paffs word ſo back ? e Fee $21 5: 
eto. Why, he hackt i it with bis dagger, and ſaid, he 
would ſw ear truth out of England, bu he would make 
8 it was done in fight, _ fa us to do 
the like. 

Bard. Vea, and to tickle our noſes with ſpear: graſs, 
to make them bleed, and then beſlubber qur garments 
| 1 3 25 was the blgod of I blades hea 
that not theſe en years before, J di to hear 
his monſtrous device. 
e nry. O villain, thou ſtolleſt a cup of ack, cigh 


4 
- 
= 


GL tum aa wma co A &. 6. ani. nnd 


teen years ago, and wert taken in the manner, and ever 


\fince thou | bluſt d exterapore_; thou hadſt fire and 


ſword on thy ſide, and yet thou ranneſt away z what hi 
inſtin& hadſt thou for it? n 
Bard. My lord, do you ſee theſe meteors ? do you fl bu 
behold theſe exhalations? | 4-5. 2 
1 P. Henry. I do, | | 
Bard. What think you they portend ? 2n 


3 P. Henry. Hot livers, and cold purſes. 
| Bard. Choler, my lotd, if right taken. 
| P. Henry. Ser e \ 


och To of: 80 E N E XI. of S and 
| 1 $25:3 09 941 70 el u { Nin mu? as { 
| Enter Lell } 1956 tos 1 
| 


1 505 2 lean Jack, here comes bare · bone. How 
now my ſweet creature of hombaſt, how long is't ago, 
Jack, —_— thou ſaw'ſt thy own knee? Kul 


s 
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Fal. My own knee? When I was about thy years, 
Bab, I was not an Eagle's talon in the waſte, I could 
have crept into any alderman's 2 a plague of 
. ſighing and grief, it blows a man up like a bladder. 
d There's villainous news abroad: here was Sir John 
U Braby from your father; you muſt go to the court in the 
16 morning. That ſame mad fellow of the north, Percy ; 

aud he of Wales, that gave Amamon the baſtinado, and 

made Lucifer cuckold, and ſwore the devil his true Liege- 


Jn man upon the croſs of a Welſh-hook:: what a plague call 


you him g 
he Pans. O, Glendower | X 1 = 
ke Fal. Owen, Owen; the ſame, and his ſon-in-law: 


do Mortimer, and old Northumberland, and the ſprightl 
Scot of Scots, Dowglas, that runs a horſeback. up - a bal 
ſs, perpendicular 
nts P, Henry. He that rides at high ſpeed, and with a'pi- 
| fol kills a Sparrow flying. by | 
Fal. You have hit it. Jool 513 26 N 
P. Henry. So did he never the Sparrow, - + - \ 


ph Fal. Well, that raſcal hath good mettle. in him, he 
ver will not run. | | 

ind P. Henry, Why, what a raſcal art thou then, to praiſe 
hat him ſo for running ? 


Fal. A horſeback, ye cuckow, but afoot he will not 
budge a foot. - N 

P. Henry. Les, Jack, upon inſtint, 

Fal. I grant ye, upon inſtinct: well, he is there too, 
and one Mordake, and a thouſand blue - caps more. Mor- 
fer is ſtoln away by night: thy father's beard is turn'd 
Waite with the news: you may buy land now as cheap 
4 ſtinking mackerel. 921 49 158 42 

p. Henry, Then 'tis like, if there come a hot © June, 
ad this civil buffeting bold, we ſhall buy maidenheads 
4 they buy hab-nails, by the hundred. | + 

Fal. By the maſs, lad, thou ſay'ſt true, it is like we 
ſhall have good trading that way. But tell me Hal, art 
not thou orribly afeard ? thou being heir Apparent, » 

Vo L IV, 1 


© ſun, 


{ 


How 
ago, 


Fa. 


1 . DAE 
* * 
1 


© OY P. Henry. Do thou ſtand for my father, and examine 
me upon the particulars of my life. 


players, as I ever ſee. 


© trick of thine eye, and a fooliſh hanging of thy net 
| 2 
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could the world pick thee out three ſuch enemies again 2 
that fiend Douglas, that ſpirit Percy, and that devi 
Glendower ? art thou not horribly afrai ? doth not thy 
2 Not a whit faith, I Jack ſome of thy in. 
 Fal. Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-morroy 
when thou com'ft to thy father: if thou do love me, 
practiſe an anſwer. 


Fal. Shall I? content: this chair ſhall be my ſtate, 
this dagger my ſcepter, and this cuſhion my crown. 
t. Thy ſtate is taken for a joint · ſtool, thy gol. 
den ſcepter for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich 
crown for a pitiful bald crown. 
- Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out of 


thee, now ſhalt thou be moved Give me a cup of 1 
ſack to make mine eyes look red, that it may be thought . 
1 have wept; for I muſt ſpeak in paſſion, and I will d 1 


it in King Cambyſes vein. " 
P. Henry. Well, here is my leg. p us 
Fal. And here is my ſpeech Stand aſide nobi- Ty 


— 0 J 
. This is excellent ſport, i faith. wn 
Fal, Weep not, ſweet Queen, for trickling tears are t 
| vain. | | . > ' rest 


Hef. O the father! how he holds his countenance? 
Fal. For God's fake, lords, 838 triſtful Queen, 
For tears do ſtop the flood-gates of her eyes. 
Hoff. O rare, he doth it as like one of thoſe harloty 


Ful. Peace, int- ce good tickle-brain— 
Harry, I do 24 42. thou ſpendeſt thy 
© time; but alſo, how thou art accompany'd : for though 
© the camomile, the more it is trodden on, the faſter i 
grows: yet youth, the more it is waſted, the ſooner" 
« wears, Thou art my fon; 1 have partly thy mothers 
word, ly my opinion; but chiefly, a villainow 

er 


h 
lip, 
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(lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be ſon to 
eme, here lyeth the point; why, being ſon to me, art 
' thou ſo pointed at? Shall the bleſſed Son of heay'n 
prove a f micher, and eat black · berries? a queſtion 
„not to be ask d. Shall the ſon of England prove a 
« thief, and take purſes? a queſtion to be ask'd, There 
eis a thing, Harry, which thou haſt often heard of, 
(and it is known to many in our land by the name o 
epitch; this pitch, as ancient writers do 1 doth 
e Wi « defile; fo doth the company thou keep'ſt ; for Harry, 
'now do I not ſpeak to thee in drink, but in tears 
not in pleaſure, but in paſſion ; not in words only, but 
ein woes alſo ; and yet there is a virtuous man, whom 
have often noted in thy company, but I know not 
© his name. 
F. Henry. What manner of man, an it like your 
of Wl wjeſty ? 
of Fal. A goodly portly man i'faith, and a 80 75 ; 
git WY: of a chear | look, a pleaſing eye, and a moſt noble 


& ' carriage z and as I think, his age ſome fifty, or, by*r- 
lady, inclining to threeſcore; and now I remember 
bi ' me, his name is Falffaff : if that man ſhould be lewd- 


eh given, he deceives me; for Harry, I ſee virtue in 
' his looks. If then the tree may be known by the 
' fruit, as the fruit by the tree, then peremptorily I ſpeak 
eit, there is virtue in that Falſtaf ; him keep with, the 


' tell me, where haſt thou been this month? 


jor me, and I'll play my father. 

Fal. Depoſe me. If thou doſt it half ſo gravely, fa 
hajeſtically, both in word and matter, hang me up by 
be heels for a rabbet-ſucker, or a poulterer's hare _ , 


t Wil . Henry. Well, here 1 am ſet, 
* Fal. And here 1 ſtand 3 judge, my maſters, 
* p. Henry. Now Harry, whence come you ! 
cher! — My noble lord, from Eaſt-cheap. . 0 
nous K 2 P. __ 


j J micher, i. e. 4 truant; to mich, is to lurk out of 
1 VU hedge-creeper, | ; 


' reſt baniſh. And tell me now, thou naughty yarlet, 
P. Henry, Doſt thou ſpeak like a King? do thou tand 
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P. Henry. The complaints I hear of thee are grievout 
Fal. Sblood, my lord, they are falſe—Nay, | 
tickle ye for a young Prince. * 

| © P. Henry. Sweareſt thou, ungracious boy ? hence. 
© forth ne'er look on me; thou art violently carry'd away 
from grace; there's a devil haunts thee, in the likene( 
«ofa fat old man: a tun of man is thy companion. 
Why doſt thou converſe with that trunk of humour, 
© that boulting-hutch- of beaſtlineſs, that ſwoln parcel of 
© dropſies, that huge bombard of ſack, that ſtuft cloat- 
© bag of guts, that roaſted Manning-tree Ox with the 
pudding in his belly, that reverend vice, that gre 
© iniquity, that father ruffian, that vanity in year! 
© Wherein is he good, but to taſte ſack and drink it! 
© wherein neat and cleanly, but to carve a capon and 
© eat it? wherein cunning, but in craft ? wherein crafy 
©but in villany ? wherein villainous, but in all things! 
* wherein worthy, but in nothing? | 

Fal. I would your grace would take me with you: 
whom means your grace? 

P. Henry, That villainous abominable miſ-leader of 
youth, Falſtaſf, that old white-bearded Sathan, 
Fal. My lord, the man I know, 

P. Henry. I know thou doſt. 

Fal. But to ſay, I know more harm in him than in 
E'my ſelf, were to ſay more than I know. That he i 
c old, the more's the pity, his white hairs do witneſs it 
© but that he is, (ſaving your reverence,) a whoremalte, 
A I utterly deny. If ſack and ſugar be a fault, God 

help the wicked: if to be old and merry, be a li, 

then many an old hoſt that I know is damn'd : if v 
* be fat, be to be hated, then Pharaoh's lean kine are 
© be lov'd. No, my good lord, baniſh Pero, banill 
© Bardolþh, baniſh Poins ; but for ſweet Jack Falſu, 
© kind Fack Falſtaff, true Jack Falſtaff, valiant Jul 
© Falſtaff, and therefore more valiant, being as he 
© old Jack Falflaffz baniſh not him thy Harry's con 
* pany : baniſh plump Jack, and baniſh all the worls 


— 


* P. Henry. I do, I will. 
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" Enter Bardolph running. ; 


Bard. O, my lord, my lord, the Sheriff with a moſt 
monſtrous watch, is at the door. . 
Fal. Out you rogue, play out the play : I haye much 


to fay in the behalf of that Falſtaff. 


Enter the Hoſteſs. 


Hoſt, O, my lord, my lord! neo Bo 

ral. Heigh, heigh, the devil rides upon a fiddle-ſtick ; 
what's the matter? | | 

Hoſt. The Sheriff and all the watch are at the door: 
they are come to ſearch the houſe: ſhall I let them 
in | | 
Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? never call a true piece of 
gold a counterfeit : thou art eſſentially mad, without 
ſeeming ſo. 

1 wy: And thou a natural coward, without in- 
in 

Fal. I deny your major; if you will deny the Sheriff, 
ſo; if not, let him enter. If I become not a cart as 
well as another man, a plague on my bringing up; I 
23 1 ſhall as ſoon be ſtrangled with a halter, as ano» 

er, 

p. Henry. Go hide thee behind the arras, the reſt walk 
_=_ Now my maſters, for a true face and good con- 
cience, 

Fal. Both which I have had; but their date is out, 
and therefore 1'll hide me. 

[#xernnt Falſtaff, Bardolph, ec. 

P, Henry, Call in the Sheriff, 


SCENE XII. 
Enter Sheriff and the Carrier. 


P. Henry, Now maſter Sheriff, what is your will with 
me ? 
K 3 Sher. 
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Sher. Firſt, pardon me, my lord, A hue and cry 
Hath follow 'd certain men unto this houſe. 

P. Henry. What men? 

Sber. One of them is well known, my gracious lord, 


A groſs fat man. 


Car. As fat as butter. 


P. Henry. The man, I do airs you, is not here, 
For I my ſelf at this time have imploy'd him; 


And, Sheriff, I engage my tron to "thee, 

That I will, by to-morrow dinner time, 

Send him to anſwer thee, or any man, 

For any thing he ſhall be charg'd withal : 

3 ſo let me intreat you leave the houſe. 
Sher, I will my lord: there are two gentlemen 


P. Henry. It may be ſo; if he have robb'd theſe men, 
He ſhall be anſwerable; and fo farewel. 

Sher. Good night, my noble lord. 

22 I think it is good morrow, is it not? 
Sher. Indeed, my lord, I think it be A 

Exit. 

P. This oily raſcal is known as well as Paul's; 

call biz ub. 


2 . Falf 9 faſt aſleep behind the arras, and ſnort- 


like a ho 
. Henry, Hark, how hard he fetches his breath: 


ſearch his pockets. 
[He ſearches his pockets, and finds certain paper. 
"= 1 What haſt thou found 
but papers, my . | 
P. Henry. Let's ſee, what be they ? read them. 
Peta. tem, 2 capon, 25. 2 d. 


"Item, Sawce, 4 d. 


Item, Sack, two gallons, 5s. 84. 
Tem, Anchoves and ſack after ſupper, 23. 6 d. 


 Ttem, Bread, a halfpenny. 


p. Henry. O monſtrous, but one halfpenny-worth of 
bread, to this intolerable deal of ſack? What there is 


- elſe, keep cloſe, we'll read it at more advantage there 
let ** ſleep til day. Ty to the court in the morning: 


We 
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we muſt all to the wars, and thy place ſhall be bonour- 
able, I'll procure this fat rogue a charge of foot, and 
| know his death will be a f march of twelveſcore. The 
mony ſhall be paid back again with advantage. Be with 
"ne betimes in the morning; and ſo good morrow, Peto. 

pero. Good-morrow, good my lord. [ Exeunt. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
W ALES. 


* Enter Hot-ſpur, Worceſter, Lord Mortimer, and Owen 
'-_ © Glendower, 


MORTIMER. 


ESE promiſes are fair, the parties ſure, 
And our induction full of proſp'rous hope. 
CE Hot. Lord Mortimer, and coulin Glen- 


Vm yon fit down? | 
And uncle Worceſſer— A plague upon 
wy 4 
| have forgot the map. 
1 ae ag . oo" 
it coulin Percy, tit, couſin Hot-ſprr : 
For by that . as 88 as Lancaſter 1 
Doch ſpeak of you, his cheeks look pale, and with 
A riſing ſigh, he wiſherh you in heav'n. | 
Hot, And you in hell, as often as he hears 
Owen Glendower ſpoke of. ha 
of Glend. I blame him not; at my nativity 
- The front of heav'n was full of fiery ſhapes, 
K 4 | 


| | 
Is 

— 7 "© : 4 of 
af i. e. it will kill him to march ſo far as twelveſcore 


Of burning ereſſets; know that at my birth, 
The frame and the foundation of the earth 
Shook like a coward. ; 
Hor. So it wou'd have done 
At the ſame feaſon, if your mother's cat | 

Had kitten'd, though your ſelf had ne'er been born. 

. Glend. I ſay the earth did ſhake when 1 was born, 
Hot. I ſay the earth then was not of my mind; 

If you ſuppoſe, as fearing you, it ſhook. ; 
Send. The heav'ns were all on fire, the earth did 
tremble. | 

Hot. 2 then the earth ſhook to ſee the heav'ns on 
re, 
And not in fear of your nativity. _ 
Diſeaſed nature oftentimes breaks forth 
Jo ſtrange eruptions; and the teeming earth 
s With a kind of cholick pinch'd and vext, 
By the impriſoning of unruly wind 
Within her womb 3 which for enlargement ſtriving, 
Shakes the old beldam earth, and topples down 
High tow'rs and moſs· grown ſteeples. At your binh, 
- Qur grandam earth, with this diſtemperature, 
In paſlion ſhook. Loo] 00 8 
Glend. Couſin, of many men 
I do not bear theſe croſlings : give me leave 
To tell you once again, that at my birth 
The front of heav'n was full of fiery ſhapes, 
The goats ran from the mountains, and the herds 
Mere ſtrangely clam'rous in the frighted fields: 
Theſe ſigns have mark'd me extraordinary, 
And all the courſes of my life do ſhew, 
I am not in the roll of common men. 
Where is he living, clipt in with the ſea 


That chides the banks of England, Wales, or Scotland 
Who calls me pupil, or hath read to me? 
And bring him out, that is but woman's ſon, | 
Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 

Or hold me pace in deep experiments. 

Hor. I think there is no man ſpeaks better Welſ. 


Mart. 


— 


2 
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lend. 1 can call ſpicits from the vaſty deep. 
Hor. Why, ſo can I, or ſo can any man: REI 
But will they come, when you do call for them ? 
Glend. Why, 1 can teach thee to command the devil. 
Hor. And I can teach thee coz. to ſhame the devil, 


'Y 


by telling truth. Tell truth, and ſhame the devil... 
I 


thou have pow'r to raiſe him, bring him hither, 
And I'll be ſworn, I've pow'r to ſhame him hence. 
Oh, while you live, tell truth, and ſhame. the devil. 
Mort. Come, come ! enn 
No more of this unprofitable chat. | Wy" 
Glend. Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke made head 
Againſt my pow'r ; thrice from the banks of Nye, 
And ſandy-bottom'd Severn, have I ſent 
Him bootleſs home, and weather-beaten back. ' 
Hot. Home, without boots, and in foul weather too! 
How ſcapes he agues, in the devil's name? , 


Glend, Come, here's the map: ſhall we divide our 


do muy hit 
According to our threefold order ta en? 

Mort. Th'Arch-deacon hath divided it A 
Into three limits, very equally : ae 
Fugland, from Trent, and Severn hitherto, 

By ſouth and eaſt, is to my yoo aſſign'd : 

All weſtward, Wales, beyond the Severn ſhore, 

And all the fertile land within that bound, 

To Owen Glendower; and dear coz. to you 

The remnant northward, lying off from Trent. 

And our indentures tripartite are drawn: 
Which being ſealed interchangeably, | 

(4 buſineſs that this night may execute) 

To.morrow, couſin Percy, you and I _ 

And my good lord of Worceſter, will ſet forth, 

To meet your father, and the Scoztiſh power. 
As is appointed, us at Shrewsbury. * 
My father Glendower is not ready yet, 1 
Nor ſnall we need his help theſe fourteen dass: 
Within that ſpace, you may, have drawn together,  _/ x 


Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. | 
1 1 4 K 5 44 Glend. 


Mort. Peace, couſin Percy, you will make him mad. 


— — _ — — — 
au — 
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.' Glend, A ſhorter time ſhall ſend me to you, lords: 
And in my conduct ſhall your ladies come, 
From whom now muſt ſteal and take no leaye, 
For there will be a world of water ſhed, 
Upon the parting of your wives and you. 
Hes. Methinks my moicty, north from Burton here, 
In quantity equals not one of yours : ” 
See, how this river comes me crankling in, 
And cuts me, from the beſt of all my land, 
A huge half moon, a monſtrous cantle out. 
T'll have the current in this place damm'd up: 
And here the ſmug and ſilver Trent ſhall run 
In a new channel, fair and evenly : 
It ſhall. not wind with ſuch a deep indent, 
To rob me of ſo rich a bottom here. 
Glend. Not wind? it ſhall, it muſt, you ſee it doth, 
- - More. But mark, he bears his courſe, and runs me up 
With like ady e on the other ſide, 
Gelding th'o continent as much, 
As on the other fide it takes from you. | 
Mer. Yes, but a little charge will trench him here, 
And on this north-fide win this cape of land, 


And then he runs ftrait and even. 


Hot. 1'll have it ſo, a little charge will do it. 

Glend. I will not have it alter'd. 

Hor. Will not you? . 

Glend. No, nor you ſhall not. 

Hot, Who ſhall ſay me nay? 

Glend. Why, that will I. 

Hat. Let me not underſtand you then, 

it in Welſh. | | | 

Glend. I can ſpeak Engliſh, lord, as well as you, 
For I was train'd up in the Exgliſh court: 
Where, bein ng, 1 framed to the harp 
Many an Engh ditty, lovely well, 
And gave the tongue a helpful ornament 
A virtue that was never ſeen in you. 

Hot. Marry, I'm glad of it with all my heart. 
T had rather be a kitten, and cry mew, 
Than one of theſe ſame weeter-ballad-mongers; 


Pad 
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Jad rather hear a brazen candleſtick tun d, 
Or a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree, 
And that would nothing ſet my teeth on edge, 
Nothing ſo much as mincing poeny > 
'Tis like the fore d gate of a ſhuffling nag. 
' Glend. Come, you ſhall have Trent turn d. 
Hot. I do not care; 1'll give thrice fo much land 
To any well-deſerving friend; 
But in the'way of bargain, mark ye me, 
Il cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 
Are the indentures drawn ? ſhall we be gone? 
Glend. The moon ſhines fair, you may away by night z 
(ln bafte the * writer) and withal, 
Break with your wives of your departure hence : 
I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 
So much ſhe doteth on her Mortimer. LE. 


SCENE I. 


Mort. Fie, couſin Percy, how you croſs my ather? 
Hot. I cannot chuſe ; ſometime he angers me, 
I With telling of the Moldwarp and the Ant, 
Of dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies ; | 
And of a Dragon, and a finleſs fiſh, | 
A clipt-wing'd Griffin, and a moulting Raven; 
A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat; 
And ſuch a deal of skimble-skamble ſtuff, 
As puts me from my faith. I tell you what, | 
He held me the laſt night at leaſt nine hours, | 
In reck'ning up the ſeveral devils names, 
That were his Arclay J cry'd hum, and well, 
But mark'd him not a word. O, he's as tedious 
As a tir'd horfe, or as a railing wife: 
Vorſe than a ſmoaky houſe. 1'ad rather live 
Wich cheeſe and garlick, in a windmil far; 


—— — — — — — 


Thats 
* He means the writer of the articles. 


Thi alludes to an old prophecy which it ſaid to have 
nduced O. Glendower to take arms againfls k. Henry» 
&e Halls Chron. fal. 20. 
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Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 
In any ſummer-houſe in Chriſtendom. 
Mort. In faith he was a worthy aleman; 5 

Exceedingly well read, and profi * 
In ſtrange concealments; valiant as a Lionz 
And wond'rous affable; as bountiful . 
As mines of India: ſhall I tell you, couſin, 
He holds your temper in a high reſpect, 
And curbs himſelf, even of his natural ſeo 

When you do croſs bis humour; faith he does. 

I warrant you, that man is not alive. 

ight ſo have tempted him as you have e 

Without the taſte of danger and reproof.. 

But do not uſe it oft, let me intreat you. 

Wor. In faith, my lord, you are too wilful blame, 
And. ſince your coming here have done enough _ 

To put him quite beſides his patience : 

You muſt needs learn, lord, to amend this fault; 

ſometimes it ſhews greatneſs, | courage, blood, 

Hey the deareſt grace it renders you; 

Yet oftentimes it doth preſent harſh rage, 

Defect of manners, want of government, 

Pride, haughtineſs, opinion, and diſdain : 

The leaſt of which, haunting a nobleman, 

Loſeth men's hearts, and leaves behind a flain . 
Upon the beauty of all parts beſides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hor. es Og am ſchool d: good manners be your 
ſpee 
Here come our our wives, nnd let us take our leave. 


"SCENE. HII. 


Enter Glendower, With the late. 


Mort. This is the deadly ſpight that angers me, 
- My Wife can ſpeak no Engliſh, I no Welſh. _ 
Slend. My daughter weeps, ſhe will not part with you, 
Sbe Il b be a ſoldier too, ſhe'll to the wars. 
| i. Good father, tell her, ſhe ang my aunt Percy 


— — > —— r 


Shal 


King HE NR IV. 229 
Shall follow in your conduct (| peedily, 
[Glendower ſpeaks to her in elm. and e 
wers him in the ſame. 
lend. She's deſp'rate here: 2 beevim celf ib 
harlotry, 23106 
That no perſuaſion, can do good upon. 
| [The Lady ſpeaks i in Welſh. 
Mort. 1 underſtand thy looks; that pretty Welſh, 
Which thou II down from thoſe two n hea: 
ven, 
I am too perfect in: and bur for ſhame, 
In ſuch a parly ſhould 1 anſwer thee. 
[The Lady ** in Welſh, 
Mort. I underſtand thy kiſſes, and * mine, 
And that's a feeble diſputation: 
But I will never be a truant, love, 
Till I haye learn'd thy language; for thy tongue 
Makes Welſh as ſweet — ditties highly penn'd, 
Sung by a fair Queen in a ſummer's bower, 
With raviſhing diviſion to her Jute, 
Glend, Nay, if thou melt, then will ſhe run mad. 
[The Lady ſpeaks again in Welſh, 
Mort. O, Iam. ignorance it ſelf in this. 
Glend, She bids you, 
All on the wanton ruſhes lay you down, 
And reſt your gentle head upon her lap, 
And ſhe will ſing the ſong that pleaſeth you, 
And on your eye-lids crown the God of ſleep, 
Charming your blood with pleaſing heavineſs; 
Makin fach diff'rence betwixt wake and ſleep, 
As is the difPrence berwixt day and night, 
The hour before the heay'nly harneſs'd team 
Begins his golden progreſs in the eaſt. 
Mort. With all my heart I'll fit, and hear her ſing: 
By that time will our book, I think, be drawn. 
Glend. Do ſo; 
And thoſe muſicians that (hall play to you, 11 
Hang in the air a thouſand leagues from hence; \ 
Yet ſtrait they ſhall be here, ſit, and attend. 
Hot, Come, Kate, thou art * in lying down : 


1 come, 


— 
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come, quick, quick, that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

Het. Now I perceive the devil underſtands we, and 
is no maryel he is fo humorous: by'rlady he's a good 
5 *. would you be nothi 

Lady. 2 you ng but muſical, for 
you are altogether 332 by humours: lie till ye 
thief, and hear the lady ſing in Welſh, 

Her. I had rather hear Lady, my brach, how! in 1rif, 

Lagy. Would'ſt have thy head broken? 

Het. No. 5 r 
Lady. Then be ſtill. 8 
Hot. Neither, tis a woman's fault. 
Lady. Now God help the. 

Ho. To the Welſh lady's bed. 

Lady. What's that? | 

Hor. Peace, ſhe ſings. [Here the Lady fings aWelſh ſon. 
Come, I'll have your ſong too. 

Lady. Not mine, in good ſooth. 

Hot. Not yours, in good ſooth! you ſwear like a 
comfir-maker's wife, not you, in good ſooth ; and, a: 
zxe'as I love; and, as God ſhall mend me; and, a: 
ſure as and giveſt ſuch farcenet ſurety for thy 
oaths, as if thou never walk'dſt further than Finsbury. 
Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, 

A good mouth - filling oath, and leave inſooth, 
And ſuch proteſt of pepper · ginger- bre ad, 

To velvet guards, and Sunday citizens. 

Come ſing. 

Lady. I will not ſing. 

Hor, Tis the next way to turn tailor, or be Nobin- 
Red-Breaft teacher: if the indentures be drawn, I' 
away within theſe two hours: and ſo come in, when 
ye will. [ Exit, 

Glend. Come, come, lord Mortimer, you are as flow, 
As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 

— By this our book is drawn: we will but ſeal, 
And then to horſe immediately, | 
Mort, With all my heart. Exeunt. 
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SCENE IV. 
WINDSOR 
-Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, Lords and others. 


K, Henry. ORDS, give us leaye; the Prince of 
Wales and I | 

Muſt have ſome private conference: but be near, 

For we ſhall preſently have need of you 


[Exeunt Lords, 


I know not whether God will have it ſo, 
For ſome diſpleaſing ſervice I have done; 
That in his ſecret doom, out of my blood 
He breeds revengement and a ſcourge for me: 
But thou doſt in thy paſſages of life 
Make me believe, that thou art only mark'd 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heav'n, 
To puniſh my miſ-treadings. Tell me elfe, 
Could fuch inordinate and low deſires, 
Such poor, ſuch baſe, ſuch lewd, fuch mean attempts, 
Such barren pleaſures, rude ſociety, 
As thou art match'd withal and grafted to, 
Accompany the greatneſs of thy blood, 
And hold their level with thy princely heart ? 

p. Kenry. So pleaſe your Majeſty, I wiſh I could 
Quit all offences with as clear excuſe, 
As well, as I am doubtleſs I can purge 
My ſelf of many 1 am charg'd withal. 
Yet ſuch extenuation let me 
As in reproof of many tales devis'd, 
Which oft the ear of greatneſs needs muſt hear, 
By ſmiling pick-thanks and baſe news-mongers; 
I may for ſome things true, (wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wander'd, and irregular) 
Find pardon, on my true ſubmiſſion, 

K. Henry. Heav'n pardon thee : yet let me wonder, 


232 "The Firſt Part of 
At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceſtors. 
Thy place in council thou haſt rudely loſt, 

Which by thy younger brother isſupply'd ; 
And art almoſt an alien to the hearts 
Of all the court and Princes of my blood. 
The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin'd, and the ſoul of every man 
Prophetically does fore-think thy fall. 
'© Had 1 fo laviſh of my preſence been, 
© So common-hackney'd in the eyes off men, 
© So ſtale and cheap to vulgar. company; 
© Opinion, that did help me to the crown, 
/ Had ſtill kept loyal to poſſeſſion, 
| And left me in reputeleſs baniſhment, 
A fellow of no mark nor likelihood. 
© By being ſeldom ſeen, I could not ſtir 
© But like a comet I was wondred at! 
© That men would tell their children, this is he. 
Others would ſay, where ? which is Bolingbroke ? 
And then 1 ſtole all courteſie from heav'n, 
© And dreſt my ſelf in. ſuch humility, 
That I did pluck allegiance from men's hearts, 
© Loud ſhouts and ſalutations from their mouths, 
© Even in the preſence of the crowned King. 
Thus I did keep my perſon freſh and new, | 
My preſence like a robe pontifical, | 
+ © Ne'er ſeen, but wonder'd at; and ſo my ſtate, | 
« Seldom but ſumptuous, . ſhewed like a feaſt, 
And won, by.rareneſs, ſuch ſolemnity. f 
The skipping King, he ambled up and down 
With ſhallow jeſters, and raſh bavin wits, 
Soon kindled, and ſoon burnt 4 carded his ſtate, 
© Mingled his royalty with carping fools, 
| © Had his great name profaned with their ſcorns, 
And gave his countenance, againſt his name, 
Jo laugh at gybing boys, and ſtand the, puſh 
Of every beardleſs, vain comparative: 
K * Grew a companion to the common ſtreets, 
Enfeoff'd himſelf to populatity: 
| 
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That being daily ſwallow'd by men's eyes, ene 
They ſurfeited with honey, and began 
ro loath the taſte of ſweetneſs, whereof little 
More than a little, is by much roo much, 
so when he had occafion'to be ſeen, 
© He was but as the Cuckow is in June, 
Heard, not regarded; ſeen, but with fuch eyes, 
As ſick and blunted with community, | 
« Aﬀord no extraordinary gaze; n 
« Such as is bent on ſun-like Majeſty, 
When it ſhines ſeldom in admiring eyes: 
© But rather drowz'd, and hung their eye-lids down, 
« Slept in his face, and rendred ſuch afpe&t 
© As cloudy men uſe to their adverſaries, _ 
© Being with his preſence glutted, gorg'd, and full. 
And in that very line, Harry, ſtand'ſt thou; 
For thou haſt loſt thy Priacely privilege 
With vile participation. Not an eye, 
But is a-weary of thy common fight, 
Save mine, which hath deſir'd to ſee thee more; 
Which now doth, what I would not have it do, 
Make blind it ſelf with fooliſh tendernefs. 

p. Henry. 1 ſhall hereafter, my thrice gracious lord, 


Be more my'ſelf, 


K. Henry. For all the world, 

As thou art at this hour, was Richard then, 

When I from France ſet foot at Ravenſpurg 3 

And ev'n as I was then, is Percy now. 

Now by my ſcepter, and my ſoul to boot, 

He hath more worthy Intereſt to the ſtate, 

Than thou, the ſhadow of ſucceſſion ! 

For of no right, nor colour like to right, 

He doth fill fields with harneſs in the realm, 

Turns head againſt the Lion's armed jaws ; 

And being no more in debt to years than thou, 

Leads ancient lords and rev'rend biſhops on, 

To bloody battels, and to bruiſing arms, 

What never-dying honour hath he got 

Againſt renowned Douglas, whoſe high deeds, 

Whoſe hot incurſions, and great name in —_— * 
; olds 
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Holds from eee ”Y 
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Il the kin — that acknowledge Chriſt, 
— th this Hot-ſpur Mars in ſwathing cloaths, 
This infant warrior, in his enterpriſes, 
- Difcomfited great Douglas, ta'en him 
1 11 him, and made a friend of him, 
To fill the mouth 9 defiance up, 
And ſhake the of our throne. 
And what ſay you 3 this? 0. * Northumberland, 
Th — s grace, of Tork, Dowglas and Morti- 


Capimulare againſt us, nt are up. 

But wherefore do I tell this news to thee ? 
Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 
Which art my near'ſt and deareſt enemy? 
Thou that art like enough, through vaſſal fear, 
Baſe inclination, and the ftart of ſpleen, 

To fight againſt me under Percy's pay, 

To dog his heels, and curt'ſie at his frowns, 

To ſhew how much thou art degenerate. 

P. Henry. Do not think ſo, you ſhall not find it ſo: 
And heav'n forgive them, that "fo much have a 
Tour Majeſty* s good thoughts away from me. 

I will redeem all this on Percy's head, 
And in the 115 of ſome glorious day, 


Be bold to tell you, that I am your ſon ; 
When I will wear a garment all of blood, 
And ſtain my fayours in a bloody mask, 
Which waſhe away, ſhall ſcowre my ſhame with it. 
And that ſhall be the day, when e'er it lights, 
That this ſame child of honour and renown, 
This gallant Hor-ſpur, this all-praiſed Knight 
And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet. 
=> every honour ſitting on his helm, 
| ould they were — and on my head 

— 5 redoubled ! for the time will come, 

I ſhall make-this northern youth exchange | 

His glorious deeds for my indignities 
> pp good my lord, 


T*' en- 
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T engroſs up glorious deeds on my behalf: - : 
And I will call him to ſo ſtrict account, 
That he ſhall render every glory up, 
Yea, even the ſlighteſt worſbip of his time, 
Or 1 will tear the reck'ning from his heart. 
This, in the. name of heay'n, I promiſe here : 
The which, if perform, and do ſurvive, 
I do beſeech your Majeſty, may ſalve 
The long-grown/ wounds of my intemperature ; 
If not, the-end of life cancels all bonds, 
And I will die a hundred thouſand * | 
Ere break the ſmalleſt parcel of this vow. 
Kk. Henry. A hundred thouſand rebels die in this ! 
Thou ſhalt have charge, and ſoveraign truſt herein. 


Enter Blunt. 


How now, good Blunt ? thy looks are full of ſpeed. 
Blunt. So is the buſineſs that I come to ſpeak of. 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath ſent word, 
That Dowglas and the Engliſh rebels met 
Th' eleventh of this month, at Shrewsbury : 
— —_— a fearful head they are, 
promiſes be kept on every hand, 
As ever offer'd foul play — ſtate. 
K. Henry. The Lal of Weſtmorland ſet forth 10x 


day: 

With him my ſon, lord John of Lancaſter, 
For this advertiſement is fivedays old, 
On Wedneſday next, Harry, thou ſhalt ſet forward: 
On Thurſday, we our ſelves will march : _—— 
Is at Bridgnorth ; and Harry, you ſhall mare 1 
| 8 Glo flerſhire : a by which, ſome twelve days 

ence | 


eneral forces at Bri b ſhall meet. 
nds are full of buſineſs : let's away, 
D Ad- 
a by which account 

Our buſineſs valued, ſome twelve ou hence 

Our gen'ral force. 
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> Advantage feeds them fat, while we delay. 
| [Exeun. 


—_ 4 


, 8 C EN E v. 
Tavern in Faſt. cheap. | 


Enter Falſtaff and Bardolph: 


Fal. D Ardolph, am 1 not fall'n away vilely, fince 
this laſt action? Do I not bate? do I not 
dwindle? - why, my skin hangs about me like an old 
lady's looſe gown; 1 am withered like an old apple 
John. Well, I'll repent, and that ſuddenly, while [ 
am in ſome liking : I ſhall be out of heart ſhortly, and 
then 1 ſhall have no ftrength to repent, An I have 
nat forgotten what the inſide of a church is made of, l 
am à pepper-corn, a brewer's horſe; th: inſide of a 
church! company, villainous company hath been the 
ſpoil of me. * ; 
, ws. Sir John, you are ſo fretfu}, you cannot live 
ng. e768 72% DEQ 7 * 

Fal. Why there is it; come ſing me à bawdy ſong, 
to make me merry: I was as virtuouſly given, as 2 
8 need to be 3 virtuous enough; ſwore little; 

diced not above ſeven times a week; went to a bawdy- | 
houſe not above once in a quarter of an hour; paid | 
mony that I borrow'd, three or four times; liv'd well, 
and in good compaſs; and now I live out of all order, 
ont of all compaſs. 
Bard. Why, you are ſo fat, Sir John, that you mult 
needs be out of all compaſs, out of all reaſonable com- 
paſs, Sir John. | 
Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and I'll amend my | 
life. Thou art our admiral, thou beareſt the lanthorn 
in the poop, but *tis in the noſe of thee ; thou art the 
knight of the burning lamp. | Bard. | 


b Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. Firſt 


edition, 
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Bard. Why, Sir — my face does you no harm. 
Fal. No, I'll be ſworn; 1 make as good uſe of it, 
as many a man doth of a death's head, or a memento 
mori, I never ſee thy face, but I think upon hell fire, 
and Dives that liy'd in purple; for there he is in his 
robes burning. If thou wert any way given to virtue, 
I would ſwear by thy face; my oath ſhould be, by this 
fire z but thou art altogether given over; and wert in- 
deed, but for the light in thy face, the ſon of utter 
darkneſss When thou rann'ſt up Gade hill in the night 
to catch my horſe, if I did not think thou haſt been an 
ignis fatuus, or a ball of wild-fire, there's no purchaſe 
in mony. O thou art a perpetual triumph, an everlaſt- 
ing bonfire light; thou haſt ſaved me a thouſand marks 
in links and torches, walking with thee in the night 
betwixt tavern and tayern ; but the ſack that thou haſt 
drunk me would have bought me lights as good cheap, 
at the deareſt chandler's in Europe. I have maintain'd 
that Salamander of yours with fire, any time this two 
and thirty years, heav'n reward me for it. K 
Bard. Sblood, I would my face were in your belly. 
. PE Gad-a-mercy ! ſo ſhould 1 be ſure to be heart- 
urn d. ; 


Enter Hoſteſs. 


How now, dame Parrlet the hen, have you enquir'd 
yet who pick'd my pocket ? 

Hoſt, Why, Sir John, what do you think, Sir John? 
do you think I keep thieves in my houſe?” I have 
ſearch'd, I have enquir'd, ſo has my husband, man by 
man, boy by boy, — by ſervant: the tight of a 
hair was never loſt in my houſe before. 

Fal. Ve lie, hoſteſs; Bardolph was ſhav'd, and loſt 
many a hair; and 'PlI, be ſworn my pocket was pick d; 
go to, you are a woman, go. ter 

Hoſt. Whol? I defie thee; I was never call'd ſo in 
mine own houſe before. | | 

Fal. Go to, I know you well enough. 

Hoſt, No, Sir John: you do not know me, Sir * 
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I know you, Sir John; you owe me mony, Sir Jen, 


and now yon pick a quarrel to beguile me of it, 1 
bought you a Gran of thhds 10 your ack, 

Fal. Dowlas, filthy dowlas: 1 have given them 2. 
way to baker's wives, and they have made boulters of 
hom | | 


. Now as I am a true woman, Hlland of eight 
illings an ell: you owe mony here beſides, Sir Jo 
for your diet, and by-drinkings, and mony lent you, 
four and twenty 

Fal. He had his part of it, let him pay. 

f. He? alas ! he is poor, he hath nothing. 
Fal. How! poor? look upon his face: what call 
you rich? let him coin his noſe, let him coin his 
cheeks: I'll not pay a denier, What, will you make 
a er of me ? ſhall 1 not take mine eaſe in mine 
inn, but 1 ſhall have my pocket pick d? I have loſt a 
ſeal· ring of my grand-father's worth forty mark. 
. O Jeſu ! 1 have heard the Prince tell him, 1 
know not how oft, that the ring was copper. 
Fal. How ? the Prince is a Sack, a ſneak-cup ; and 
it he were here, I would cudgel him like a dog, if he 
would ſay ſo. 


SCENE VL 


Enter Prince Henry marching, and Falſtaff meets him, 
Playing on his — a Fiſe. 


Fal. How now, lad? is the wind in that door? muſt 

we all march? | 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate faſhion. 
Hoft, My lord, I pray you hear me. 

P. Henry, What ſay'ſt thou, Miſtreſs 


Quickly 2 how 


does thy husband? 1 love him well, he is an honeſt 
man. 9 Nt 
. Good, my lord, hear m. 

Fal. Pr'ythee let her alone, and lift to me. 

P. Henry. What fay'ſt thou, Jack ? 
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Fal. The other night I fell aſleep here behind the 
arras, and had my pocket pickt : this houſe is turn'd- 
bawdy- houſe, they pick pockets, 70 | 
p. Henry. What didſt thou loſe, Jack? 
Fal. Wilt thou believe me, Hal ? three or four bonds 
| of forty pounds a- piece, and a ſeal-ring of my grand- 
father's. | 
| p. Henry. A trifle, ſome eight-penny matter. 
Hoff. So I told him, my lord; and 1 faid, I heard 
| your grace ſay ſo: and, my lord, he ſpeaks moſt vilely 
of you; like a foul-mouch'd man as he is, and faid he 
would cudgel you, 
p. Henry. What! he did not? ; 
Hoſt. There's neither faith, truth, nor woman-hood 
in me elſe, | 
Fal. There's no more faith in thee than in a ſtew'd 
pruen 3. no more truth in thee than in a drawn Fox; 
and for 9 Maid- Marian may as the de- 
's wife of the ward to thee. Go you thi 
1% Say, what thing? what thing ? * * 
| Fal. What thing ? why a thing to thank God on. 
Hoſt. 1 am nothing to thank God on, I would thou 
ſhould'ſt know it: 1 am an honeſt man's wife 3 and 
— thy knigbthood aſide, thou art a knave to call 
me ſo. | 
fal. Setting thy womanhood aſide, thou art & beaſt 
to ſay otherwiſe. ; e 


; Hoſt, Say, what beaſt, thou knave thou ? 
Fal. What beaſt ? Why an Otter. 
p. Henry, An Otter, Sir John, why an Otter? 


Fal. Why ? ſhe's neither fiſh nor fleſh; a man 
knows not where to have her. 
Hoſt, Thou art an unjuſt man in ſaying ſo : thou, 


, N any man, knows where to have me; thou knave 
thou, | 

p. Henry. Thou ſay*ft true, hoſteſs, and he ſlanders 
thee moſt groſly. | 


o. So he doth you, my lord, and ſaid this other + 
day, you ow'd him a thouſand pound. 
P. Henry, Sirrah, do I owe you 2 thouſand pound 3 
4 F 


| The Firſt Part of . 
Fal. A thouſand pound, Hal ? a million; th 
is worth a million: thou ow'ſt me thy love. 2 
Hoſt. Nay, my lord, he call'd you Jack, and ſaid 
Fal. Did I, Bardolpb? a 
| Bard. Indeed, Sir John, you ſaid ſo, 
Fal. Yea, if he ſaid my ring was copper. | 
P. Henry. I ſay tis copper. Dar'ſt thou be as good 
as thy word now ?;... ts eee 08 N80 
Fal. Why, Hall, thou know'ſt, as thou art but a 
man I dare; but as thou art a Prince, I fear ther, as 1 
fear the roaring of the Lion's whelp. Ph 
P. Henry. And why not as the Lion? nya. 4 
Fal. The King himſelf is to be fear'd as the Lion; 
doſt thou think I'Il fear thee, as I fear thy father? nay, 
if 1 do, let my Girdle break. 1 » a 
P. Henry. O, if it ſhould, how would thy guts fall 
out thy knees! But, Sirrah, there's no room for 
faith, truth, nor honeſty, in this boſom of thine; ii is 
all fill'd up with guts and midriff, Charge an honeſt 
woman with picking thy pocket! why whorſon, 
impudent, imboſt raſcal, if there were any thing in 
thy packer but tavern reckonings, Aſemorandums of 
bawdy-houſes,' and one poor penny - worth of ſugar- 
candy to make thee long - winded; if thy pocket were 
egrich' d with any other injuries but theſe, I am a vil- 
lain; and yet you will ſtand to it, you will not pocket 
up wrongs. Art thou not aſham'd © 
Fal. Boſt thou hear, Hal ? thou know'ſt in the ſtate 
of innocency, - Adam fell: and what ſhould poor 
"Jack Falflaff do, in the days of villainy? thou ſeeſt, 1 
have more fleſh than another man, and therefore more 
frailty. - Lou conſeſs then you pickt my pocket? 
P. Henry. It appears ſo by 1 ſtory. | 
Fal. Hoſteſs, I forgive thee ; go make ready break- 
faſt; love thy husband, look to thy ſervants, and che- 
. riſh thy gueſts; thou ſhalt find me tractable to any 
honeſt reaſon : thou ſeeſt, I am pacify'd ſtill. Nay, 
I pr'ythee be gone. Exit Hoſteſs 


Now, 


Now, Hal, to the news at court for the robbery, lad ; 


foot. 
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: King 


how is that "anſwer's ? 
P. Henry, O' my ſweet beef, I muſt {till be 
gel to thee, The mony is paid back again. — 1 
Fal. O, I do not like that paying back; *tis a double 
labour. 

P. Henry. I am good friends with my father, and 
may do any | 
fal. Rob me the exchequer the firſt thing thou do'ſt, 

and do it with unwaſh'd hands too. 
Bard. Do, my lord. 
P. Henry. I have procured thee, Jack, a — off 


good ans 


Fal. I would it bad been of horſe. Where ſhall T 
find one that can ſteal well? O, for a ſine thief, of 
two and _ „or thereabout; 3 I am heinouſly un- 
provided. God be thanked for theſe rebels, 
= "end nd none but the virtuous, L laud them, 1 9 
them, + be iS 

P. H. aneh. 

Bard. My lord. 

P. Henry. Go bear this —.— to lord Jahn of Lan: 
caſter, to my brother John. This to my lord of -Weſt- 
norland, go,Peto, to horſe ; for thou and I have thirty 
miles to ride yet ere dinner time. Jack, meet me to- 
morrow in the Temple- Hall at two a clock in tlie after- 
noon, there ſhalt thou know thy change. and n 1 
ceive mony and order for their furniture. 
The land is burning, Percy ſtands on high, - 7 
And either they, or we, muſt lower lye. 

Fal. Rare words! brave world! . hoſteſs, my break- 

faſt, come: 
TK 1 could wiſh this tavern were my mand ! | Exennt. 
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ACT Iv. SCENE I. 
A SHREWSBURY 
Enter Hot-ſpur, Worceſter, and Douglas 


| HoT-sSPUR | 
8 AGAR my noble Scot; if ſpeaking 
RS In this fine age, were not thought fla 


Such derben ſhould the Dowyle 
. I . 
As not a ſoldier of this ſeaſon's ſtamp 
Should go ſo gen' ral currant t h the World. 
By heav'n, I cannot flatter : I defie 
The tongues of foothers. But a braver place 
In my heart's love hath no man than your ſelf, 
Nay, task me to my word; me, lord. 
-- Dot. yg wt King nour: 
No man ſo potent breathes upon the 
But 1 will beard him. * 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


| there : 

I can but thank you. 
Meſſ. Theſe come from your father. 
Hot. Letters from him? why comes he not himſelf? 
Meſſ. He cannot come, my lord, he's grieyous fick. 
Hot, Heav*ns! how has he the leiſure to be ſick 

In ſie Tjuſtling time? Who leads his power; 

1 


Under 
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ader whoſe government come they along 
or” is ne bear bis exied, ave" Þ Me taled. 45 
Wor, I hee tell me, doth he keep his bed? 
Meſſi He did, my lord, four days ere I ſet forth: 
n a 


He was much fear'd a 
e of time had firſt been whole, 


Wor. I would the 
Ere he by ſickneſs had been viſited; | 
His health was never better worth than now. l 
3 now ? droop now? this ſickneſs doth in: 


ect 

The very life · blood of our enterprize ; 
'Tis catching hither, even to our camp. 
He writes me here, that inward ſickneſs 
And that his friends by deputation 
Could not ſo ſoon be drawn: nor thought he meet 
Tolay ſo dangerous and dear a truſt | 
On any ſoul remoy'd, but on his own. | - 
Yet doth he give us bold advertiſement, 2871 
That with our ſmall conjunction we ſhould on; 
To ſee how fortune is diſpos'd to us: 4 
For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 
becauſe the King is certainly 
Of all our purpoſes. What ſay you to it? 

Wor, * —* _ to us, 

Hot, A perillous gaſh, a ve off: 
Aud yet, fa faith, * his — | 
Seems more than we ſhall find it. Were it good, 
To ſet the exact wealth of all our ſtates "4 
All atone caſt ? to ſetſo rich a® main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour, 
lt were not good; for therein ſhould we read 
The very bottom, and the ſoul of ho 
The very liſt, the very utmoſt bows. 
Ofall our fortunes. ! 
Dow, Faith, and ſo we ſhould ; 

now remains a ſweet reverſion. | 

Ve now may boldly ſpend, upon the hope 
Of x bat is to come in:: 20 


* L 2 A 
Mine. 


* 
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Wi. df retirements lines in this. 
Hot. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto, 

If chat the devil and miſchance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. 

Wor. But yet I would your father had been here , 
The quality and d hair of our attempt 
Brooks no diviſion: it will be thought 
By ſome, that know not why he is away, 

That wiſdom, loyalty, and meer diſlike - 

Of our proceedings, kept the Earl from hence. 
And think, how ſuch an ap _ 

May turn the tide of fearful 
And breed our — n 
For well von know, we of th' c offending ſide, 
Muſt keep aloof from ſtrict arbitrement, 

And ſtop all ſight- holes, every loop, from e 
The eye of reaſon may pry in upon us: 

This abſence of your father draws a curtain, 

That ſhews the ignorant a kind warned | 

Before not dreamt upon. 
Hot. You ſtrain too far. 

I rather of his abſence make this uſer > 

It lends a luſtre, and more great opinion, 

A larger 4 glare to your great enterpriſe, 

Than if the Earl were here: for men muſt think, 

PR his help can make a head, 

To puſh againſt the Kingdom; with his help, 
We ſhall-o*erturn it to e-tiryy down. pet! 
Yet all goes well, yet all our joints arewhole. 
Dow. As. — can think; there is not ſuch a word 
Spoke of i in Scotland, as this term of fear. 


80 E N E l. 
Enter Sir Richard Vernon. 


Hot. My 1 n ne, welcome by my ſoul. 
Ver. Pra my news be worth a — lord 
The Earl Gade. ſey'n thouſand ſtrong, 


- 2b Job. 1 8 e offering. | * dare. 3 


— 2 f 
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Is marching hither, with Prince John of Lancaſter” 
Hot. No harm hat more ? | 
Yer. And further, I have learn d. 
The King himſelf in _— hatly'ſet forth, [11 
Or hitherwards i — ſpeedily, Dans 258 
ich ſtrong an ration. E „ 
"= He ſhall be weltoineros where is 1 fon # 
The nimble-footed mad-cap Prince of Wales, 
And his comrades, that daft the wor aſide 
And bid it paſs? 
ur. All furniſht, all in arms, 
All plum'd like Eſtridges, that with the wind 
f Baited like = les, having lately bath'd: 
Glitterin coats like images, | 
As full a ſpi y as the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the ſun at Midſummer, 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls. 
I ſay young Harry, o_ his beaver on, 
Hlis I cuifſes on = thighs, gallantly arm'd, 
Riſe — the ground like feathet d — : 
And vaulted wth rock eaſe into his ſeat, 
As if an Angel dropt down from the clouds, 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegaſus, 
Ia f wich cle Worid ih noble horfeininibip; | * 
+ Hot, No more, no more; worſe than the Sun in 
March, 
This praiſe doth nouriſh agues; let them come. 
They come like ſacriſices in their trim, 
And to the fire-ey'd maid of ſmoaky war, 
| All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them. 
The mailed Mars ſhall on his altar fit 
Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire, 
To hear this rich repriſal is ſo nigh, 
And yet not ours. Come, let me take my horſe, 
Who is to bea ny like a thunder- bolt, 5 
Againſt the boſom of the Prince of Wales. 
Wy to Harry . and horſe to horſe 


L'3 Meet, 
1 Baited, bs. fables eee 37750 


I + hiſs, fr. amour for the thighs. 1 
7.1 BL witch, for bewitch, charm. 


: 


* 


He cannot draw his 
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Meet, and ne'er part, till One drop down a coarſe. 

Oh, that Glendower were come. 

Per. There is more news; 

I learn'd in Worecefter, as I rode PAs 

pow'r this fourteen 

Dow. That's the worſt tidings that 1 yet. 

Wor. Lon egy; that bears a froſty ſound, 

Hot. W the King's whole battle reach unto? 
Ver. To * thouſand. 
Hot. Forty let it be, 

My father and Glan dewer being both away, 

The pow'r of us may ſerve ſo great a day. 

Come, let us take a muſter ſpeedily: 

 Dooms-day is near; die all, die 

Dow. Talk nor of dying, I am out of feat 

Of death, or death's band, for this one half year. 

| LExeunt, 


—— 


SCENE III. 
Emir Palial® and Bardolph. 


Fal. ID Ardolpb, thee , before to Coventry: fil 
os > me one of fack: our ſoldiers ſhall march 

: we'll to Sutton · cop- hill to-night. 
wy Will you give ann captain ? 

Fal. Lay out, lay out. 

Bard. This bottel makes an angel. 

Fal. And if it do, take it for thy labour; and if i 
make twenty, i wp them all, 1'll 5+ a the coynage, 
Bid my lieutenant Pero meet me at the town's 

Bard. I will, captain; farewel. (Exit, 

me If 1 be ay og my my ſoldiers, Lond 
| ſowe'd gurnet : I have miſ-us d the 's preſs 

nably. 1 have got, in ws dis gt ode 4 of 8) 28 and 

* fifty ſoldiers, three hundred 
me none but good houſholders, yeomens — ot en· 
# quire me out contracted batchelors, ſuch as had been 


ask d twice on e . commodity yen 


——— -. 6 4 @ / r tm ods . / 
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« flaves, as had as lieve hear the devil, as a drum; ſuch 
« as fear the report of a culverin, worſe than a ſtruck- 
« fowl, or a hurt wild duck. I preſs me none but ſuch 
« toaſts and butter, with hearts in their bellies no big- 
ger than pins heads, and they have bought out their 
| Sx and now my whole charge conſiſts of an- 
« cients, corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of compa- 
* nies, ſlaves as ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, 
where the glutton's dogs licked his fores ; and ſuch 
as indeed were never ſoldiers, but dif-carded unjuſt 
© ſervingmen, younger ſons to younger brothers: re- 
« yolted tapſters, and oſtlers trade-fall'n, the cankers of 
© calm world and long peace; ten times more diſho- 
* nourably ragged, than an-old-fac'd ancient; and fuch 
© have 1 fill up the rooms of them that have bought 
* out their ſervices ; that you would think I had a hun- 
« dred and fifty tatter'd prodigals, lately come from 
© ſwine-keeping, from eating draff and husks. A mad 
' fellow wet me on the way, and told me, I had un- 
* loaded all the gibbets, and preſt the dead bodies. No 
eye hath ſeen ſuch skare-erows: I'll not march 
* through Coventry with them, that's flat. Nay, and 
* the villains march wide betwixt the legs, as if they 
had f on; for indeed, I had the moſt of them 
* out of priſon. There's but a ſhirt and a half in all 
* my company; and the half ſhirt is two wy 5 
* tack'd together, and thrown over the ſhoulders like a 
* herald's coat without ſleeves ; and the ſhirt, to ſay the 
truth, ſtoll'n from my hoſt of St. Allan; or the red- 
©" nos'd Inn-keeper of Daintry. But that's all one, 
* they'll find linnen enough on every hedge. 


Enter Prince Henry, and Weſtmorland, 


P. Henry, How now, blown Jack? how now, 


quilt ? 


Fal. What, Hal ? How now, mad wag, what a de- 


vil do'ſt thou in Warwickſhire ? My good lord of Weſt 
f fackles. 
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Weſt. Faith, Sir John, tis more than time that 1 
Were there, and you too; but my powers are there al. 
ready. The King, I can tell you, looks for wall 
we muſt away all to-night, 

Fal. Tut, never fear me, I am as vigilant as a Car, 
to ſteal cream, 

P. Henry. I think to ſteal cream indeed, for thy thek 
hath already made thee butter; but tell me, Jack, whole 
fellows are theſe that come after} + 

Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. 

P. Henry. I did never ſee ſuch pitiful raſcals. 
Fal. Tut, tut, good enough to toſs: food for 
— food for powder; they'll fill a pit, as well aß 

tter; tuſh man, mortal men, mortal men. | 

. Weſt. Ay, but Sir John, methinks they are exceeding 
poor and bare, too beggarly. 

Fal. Faith, for their poverty, I. know not where 
they had that ; and for their bareneſs, 1 am' ſure they 
never learn'd that of me. 

P. Henry. No, 1'll be ſworn, unleſs. you call three 
fingers on the ; ribs bare. But, Sor, make haſte 
Perey is already in the field. | 
Fial. What, is the King encamp'd ? 

| : As He rr ha we ſhall tay to 


1 
The latter end of a fray. and — nning of a feaſt, 
Fits a dull — and a keen a gue Eau 


— | 
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SCENE NV. N 
© 4t SHREWSBURY. 
Enter Hot-ſpur, Worceſter,  Dowglas, and Vernon 


0 1 W E'll 2 him 8 
0 y not be. 
Dow. You give him then cane. | 

| Fer, Not a whit. E042 

Hot, Why fay you ſo? looks he not for —Y . 

Ver. So do we. 805 
8 Hot; His is certain, ours is doubtfül. 5 

| Wor. Good couſin be advis d, ſtir not to-night. 

yer. Do not, my lord. 

Dow. You do not counſel well, 
You-ſpeak it out of fear, and from cold heart. 

Yer, Do me no ſlander, Douglas: Bf. 9 life, 
And 1 dare well maintain it with my li 
If well. reſpected honour bid me on, 
| hold as little counſel with weak fear, 8 
ks you, my lord, or any Scot that lives. * 
Let it be ſeen to-morrow in the hattel, 
do Wbich of us fears. 

| Dow, Yea, or to- night. 

Ver. content. | | Yann 0 

yer. Come; come, it may not be : Twordtr muck, 
being men of ſuch great leading as you are, 
That yo — bo foreſee — what impediments 

ck our expedition ; certain horſe 

ofs my couſin Vernon's are not yet come up, 
Tour uncle Forcefter's horſe came but to- ay, 
And now their pride and mettle is aſleep, 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 
That not a horſe is half, half of himſelf. 

Hor. So are the horſes of the ene ITS 
In gen ral, journey · bated, * brought low. = + 

* 
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ao be Fi Part of 
The better part of ours are full of reſt. | 
NC IAIN eee ours: 
For God's ſake, coulin, ta till all come in. 
g „ — rg funds pole 


'$SCENE V. 
883 Sir Walter Blunt. 


Blunt. I come wü; gracious ers from the Ki 
If you youchſafe me 5 ing, 


9 
2090 if Y 


Hot, Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt : * wouſ o 


God 
You were of our 3 0 
Some of us WN well; and ev'n thaſe ſome 
Envy your great deſervings, and good name, 
Becauſe you are not of our 3 | 
But againſt us like an enemy. 
Blunt. And heav'n defend, but till 1 ſhould __ 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
You ftand againſt anointed Majeſty. 
But to my n King bath ſent to know 
The nature of your griefs, and w 
You conjure from the breaſt of civil peace 
Such bold hoſtility, teaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King 
Have any way your good deſerts forgot, 
Which he confelſerh to be manifold, 
He bids you name your griefs ; and with all ſpeed 
You ſhall bave your deſires, with intereſt : BY 


And pardon abſolute for ſelf, and theſe, 
Herein miſ-led by your eſtion. 
Hot. The King is kind: and well we know, the 


Kei 
Knows my FUR time to promiſe, when to pay. 
My father and my uncle, and my ſelf, 

Did give him that ſame royalty he wears: 
And when he was not fax — twenty ſtrong, 
Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low 


A Poor unminded out- aw, ſneaking home, 


wu 
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My father gave him welcome to the ſhore ; _ 
And when we heard him ſwear, and vow to God, 
He came to be but Duke of Lancaſter, 
To ſue his livery and beg his peace, 
With tears of innocence and terms of zeal ; 
My father, in kind heart and Pic mov'd, -- 
Swore him aſſiſtance, and perform'd it too. 
Now, when the lords and barons of the realm 
Perceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him, | 
They more and leſs came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in boroughs, cities, 'yillages,  —_ 
Attended him on bridges, ſtood in lanes, ' 
Laid gifts before him, proffer d him their qaths. _ - 
Gave him their heirs, as pages * following him 
Even at the heels, in golden multitudes. + 
He preſently, as greatneſs knows it (elf, 
Steps me a little higher than his yow - abs © 
Made to my father, while his blood was poor, 
Upon the naked ſhore at Ravenſpurg : 


Some certain edits, and ſome ſtrait decrees, 
That lay too heavy on the common-wealth ; 
Cries out upon abuſes, ſeems to weft, 3 
Over his country's wrongs; and by this face, 
This ſeeming brew of juſtice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for: 
Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fav'xites that the abſent Kigangg 
In ion left behind him here, (9742 Hunt ol 
When he was pesſonal in the 1rifh war. . 

Blunt. I came not to hear this. 

Hot, Then to the point. 
In ſhort time after, he depos'd the King, 
Soon after that depriv'd him of his life: | 
And in the neck of that, task'd the whole ſtate. ) 


And now, forſooth, takes on bim ro reform 


To make that worſe, ſuffer'd his kinſman March, | 


(Who is, if every owner were right plac'd, 
Indeed his Ning) to be .encag'd in Wales, 
There without ranſom, to lie forſeited: 


e follow dl. 
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Diſgrac d me in my happy victories, a 
Sought to 2 i Wedges, N 


Rated my uncle from the council board, 


In rage diſmiſs d my father from the court, 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong, 
And in coneluſion drove us to ſeek out ' 
This head of ſafety ; and withal to 

Into his title too, the which we fnd 7 
Too indirect, for long continuance. 

Blas. Shall J return this anſwer to the King? 

Hot. Not ſo, Sir Walter; we'll withdraw a while: 
Go to the King, and let there be 1 
Some for a ſafe return again 
And in the morning early ſhall my 1 
88 our purpoſes: and ſo farewel. 

I would you'would accept of grace and love 

Hot. It may be, bo we ſhall. 


Blunt. Pray heay'n you do. [Exam 
— rr rm rm rm — 
8 E NE VI. 


Encer the Archbiſhop of York, and Sir Michel. 


Tork. I E, good Sir Mitchell, bear this ſealed bref 
With winged haſte to the Lord Mareſhal, 
This to my couſin Scroop, and all the reſt 

To whom they are directed: if you knew | 
ou wou'd make haſte, 


How much they do import, 
Sir Mich, My lord, I $'their tenour. 
Pork, Like enough. - 


To-morrow, good Sir Michell, is a day 
Wherein the Een e of ten thouſand men 
Muſt bide the touch. For, Sir, at Shrewsbury, 
As I am truly giv'n to underſtand, 
The King, with mighty and quick-raiſed power, 
Meets with lord Harry; and 1 fear, Sir Michell, 
What with the 1 ub 1 
Whoſe pow'r was in proportion; 
"And what with Owen Glendower's abſence thence, 


Who 


e. 


1ef 


Tho 


1 CAS "> # »*Þ % IS IE Cv ke 
To wage an inſtant tryal wich the King. TD on 


And to prevent the worſt, Sir Michell, | ſpeed ; 
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Who with them was af rated ſinew too, - 
And comes-notin,;o'eraul'd by prophecies; ; 
1 fear the pow r of Perc Bio we Tt 


Sir Mich. Why, my good lord, there's Douglas, 
and lord Mortim or. 9 

Tork, No, Mortimer is not there. 

Sir Aich. But there is Mordake, Vernon, Harry Percy, 
And there's my lord of Worceſter, and a head ) 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. + 

York. And ſo there is: but yet the King hath drawn 
The ſpecial head of all the land together: 

The Prince of Wales, lord John of Lancaſter, I 
The noble Weſtmorland, and warlike Blunt; 

And many more corrivals, and dear men 

Of eſtimation and command in arms. 

Sir Mich, Doubt not, my lord, they ſhall be well 

oppos'd. 


Tork. I hope no leſs ; yet needful tis to fear, 


For if lord Percy thrive not, ere the, King 

Diſmiſs his power, he means to viſit us; 

For he hath heard of our confed era, 

And 'tis but wiſdom to make ſtrong. againſt him: 

Therefore make haſte, I muſt go write again 

To other friends; and ſo farewel, Sir Mic hell. 
| [Exeunt. 


+ a rated ſinew, 75 the 5 edition, 1 e. accounted a 
Rrong aid. | | | 005 HOT He! 
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For nothing can ſeem foul to thoſe that win. 


And made us doff our eaſie robes of peace, 
This is not well, my lord, this is not well. 


Where you did give a fair and natural light 3 


„ Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lan. 
rl of Weſtmorland, Sir Walter Blunt, ut 


" 3 ' 1 : \ " * 
2 8 * 
i ” d - 0 * * 9 \ p - 
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the ſun begins to peer 
= n busky bill: the day looks pale 
SF) iſtemperature. 
** (2 Henry. The ſouthern wind 
= RIG the trumpet to his purpoſes, 


And by his hoHow whiſtling in the leaves, 
Foretels a tempeſt, and a bluſt' ring day, 
Henry. Then with the loſers let it ſympathize, 


[The Trumpet ſound;, 
Enter Worceſter. 
K. Henry. How now, my lord of or fer? "tis not 


That you and I ſhould meet upon ſuch terms 
As now we meet. Lou have deceiv'd our truſts, 


To cruſh our old limbs in ungentle ſteel : 
What ſay you to't ? will you again unknit 
This churliſh knot of all-abhorred war, 
And move in that obedient orb again, 


And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 


WW 


= 


And from this (warm of fair advantages 
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igy of fear, and a portent * 
O bes bed miſchief co'the unborn times? e 
Wor. Hear me, my un TT. 
be well comtent 


For mine own part, I c 
To entertain the of my life 


e 17 
1 have not day of this Alike. 2 
= on have no ſought it, Sir ? how comes 
en? 
Fal. Rebellion oy * and he andi. 
Wer. It pleas'd y our Majedy, eo 0 to turn your bade, 1 
Of favour, from my ſelf, and all our houſe z © | 
And yet 1 muſt remember vou, my lord, NI 
We were the firſt and deareſt of your friends : 
For you, my ſtaff of office did 1 _ 
In Richard's time, and poſted day and night © 
To meet you on the way, and kiſs 3 your hand, 
When yet you 3 in place and in account by 
Nothing ſo ſtrong and — as I; © 9106 
It was my ſelf, my brother, and his ſon, 
That brought you home, and boldly did our dare 
The dangers of the time, You ſwore to us, 
And you did ſwear that oath = | Doncaſter, 
That” _—_ did nothing gainſt the ſtate, 
aim no further t —— — right, 
me ſeat of Gaunt, Dukedom of Lancaſter. 
To this, we ſware our aid : but in ſhort ſpace 
It rain'd down fortune 8 your bead, 
And ſuch a flood of greatneſs fell on you, 
What with our help, what wich the abſent King, 
What with the injuries of a wanton time, - 
The ſeeming ſuff rances that you had born, 
And the contrarious winds that held the King 
So long in the unlucky Iriſh wars, 
That all in England did repute him dead: 


You took occaſion to be quickly woo'd, 
To gripe the gen'ral (way into your hand; 


RIES 
t Chevet, fr. 4 bolfeer. "wr | 


256 .. The Firf Part . 


rege wm s 7 

fed by us, you us'd-us. fo,  - 
As that r bird, 
Uſeth the Sparrow; did oppreſs our neſts, 
Grew by our feeding to ſo great a bulk; _ 
That ev'n our love duſt not come near your fight 
For fear of ſwallowing z but with nimble wing 
We were inforc'd for ſafety's ſake to fly 
Out of your ſight, and raiſe this preſent 12267 
Whereby we ſtand oppoſed by ſuch means 
dee ons te K 
By unkind —＋ yer mg | 
And violation of all faith and — — ' 


Sworn to us in, your 
K. Henry, Theſe hings indeed ad rs ths — 
Proclaim'd at market crofes, heed yu ove an 


To face the garment of rebellion © - 
With ſome fine colour, that may pleaſe * eye 
Of fickle changelings and poor diſ contents; 
Which gape, and rub. t —_— = news 
Of hurly-burly innovation? 
And never yet did, InſurreQion want 
Such water-colours, to impaint his'cauſe ; 
Nor moody beggars, ſtarving for a time 
Of pell-mell havock and confuſion. 

P. Henry. In both our armies, there is many a out 
Shall pay full dearly for this bold encounter, 
If once they join in tryal. Tell 79 7 — praM 
The Prince of Wales doth join wit 
In praiſe of Henry Percy: By my hopes, 
(This bis peoſest enterprize ſer off his head) 
I do not think a braver gentleman, 
More active, valiant, or more valiant young, 
More dari or more bold, is now alive, 
To grace this latter age with noble deed. 
For my part, I may „ it to my ſhame, 
I have a truant been to chivalry, 
And ſo, I hear, he. doth account me too · 
Yet this before my father's Majeſty, - 

1 am content that he ſhall take the odds- 


— 


* 


wil » 
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of bis great name and eſtimation, 5 
And will, to ſave the blood on either fide, a 
Try fortune with him, in a ſingle fight. | 
K. Henry. And, Prince of Wales, ſo dare we venture 
thee, 
Albeit, conſiderations infinite 
Do make againſt it: No, good Wor'ſter, no, 
We love our. people well; even thoſe we love 
That are miſ-led upon your coulin's part: 
And will, they take the offer of our grace; 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and I'll be his. 
So tell your couſin, and return me word 
What he will do. But if he will not yield, 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us, 
And they ſhall do their office. So be gone, 
We will not now be troubled with reply; 
We offer fair, take it adviſedly. [Exit Worceſter, 
P. Henry. It will not be acce ted, on my life. 
The Douglas and the Hot. pur keck 1 
Are confident againſt the world in arms. 
K. Henry, Hence therefore, every leader to his charge. 
For on their anſwer will we ſet on them: 
And God befriend us, as our cauſe is juſt, + [Exeunt. 


Manent Prince Henry and Falſtaff. 


gal Hal, if thou ſee me down in the need and be. 
ſtride me, ſo; tis a point of friendſhip. _ 

P. Henry, Nothing but a Coloſſus can do thee that 
friendſhip :. Say- thy prayers, and farewel. | | 
Fal. I would it were bed time, Hal, and all well- 

P. Henry. Why, thou oweſt heav'n a death. 

Fal. Tis not due yet: I would be loth to pay binn 
before his day. What need I be ſo forward with him 
that calls not on me? well, tis no matter, honour 
pricks me on. But how if honour prick me off when 1 
come _ © how then? can honour ſet to a leg? no, 
| * Or 
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© or an arm? no, or take away the grief of a wound 
no. honour hath no skill in ſurgery then? no. Wh 
© is honour? a word. what is that word honour ? Air: 
< a trim reckoning. who hath it? he that dy'd a 14 
* neſday. doth he feel it? no. doth he hear it? 30 
is it inſenſible then? yea, to the dead. but will 
© not live with the living? no. Why; Detraction wil 
not ſuffer it, therefore I'll none of it. honour is: 
meer ſcutcheon, and ſo ends my catechiſm. ¶ Exi, 


et. 


— 


SCENE UI. 
Enter Worceſter, and Sir Richard Vernon. 


Nor. O no, my nephew muſt not know, Sir Richard, 
The liberal kind offer of the King. 
Fer. Twere beſt he did. 
Wor. Then we are all undone. 
It is not it cannot be, . 
The Lg Row! keep his word in loving us; 
He will ſaſpe& us till, and find a time 
To puniſh this offence in other faults: 
Suſpicion, all our lives, ſhall be ſtuck full of eyes; 
For treaſon is but truſted like the Fox, 
Who ne'er ſo tame, ſo cheriſh'd, and lock'd up, 
Will have a wild trick of his anceſtors. 
Look how we can, or ſad, or merrily, 
Interpretation will miſquote our looks; 
And we ſhall feed like Oxen at a ſtall, 
The better 3 Rill 10 3 death. 
My ew's treſpaſs may be well t, 
It tar: proper bo youth and heat of blood, 
And an adopted name of privilege, 
A hare-brain'd Hor: ſpur, govern'd by a ſpleen 
All his offences live upon my head, 
And on his father's. We did train 
And his corruption being 'ta%en from us, 
| We as the ſpring of all, ſhall pay for all. 


— 
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Therefore 


0 


2 


In any caſe, the offer of the King. 
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Therefore, good couſin, let not Harry knox/ 


yer. Deliver what mg will, I'll ſay tis ſo. 
Here comes your n. | 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Hot-ſpur and Dowglas. 


Hot. My uncle is return'd : 
Deliver up my lord of Weſimor 
Uncle, what news? | ; 
Wor. The King will bid you battel preſently. 
Dow. Defie him by the lord of Weſtmorland. 
Hot. Lord Dowglas, go you then and tell him ſo, 
Dow, Marry I ſhall, very "——_ 
Exit D 
Wor. There is no ſeeming mercy in the Kin 
Het. Did you beg any? God forbid. 2 
Wor. I told him gently of our grievances, 
Of his oath-breaking ; which he mended thus, 
By now forſwearing that be-is forſi | 


— ———— 
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worn. wa ade 
He calls us rebels, trajtors, and will ſcourge 
Vich haughty arms, this hateful name in us. 


Enter Dowglas. 

Dow. Arm, gentlemen, to arms; for I have thrown 
A brave defiance in King Henry's teeth: 
And Weſtmorland that was ingag'd did bear it, 
Which cannot chuſe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. The Prince of Wales ſtept forth before the King. 
And, nephew, challeng'd you to ſingle fighe. 

Hot. O, would the quarrel lay upon our heads, 
And that no man might draw ſhort breath to-day, 
But I and Harry Monmouth. Tell me, tell me, 
How ſhew'd his talking? ſeem'd it in contempt ? 

Ver, No by my foul : I never in my life 
Did hear a challenge urg'd more modeſtly, 
Unleſs a brother ſhould a brother dare, 
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To gentle exerciſe and proof of arms. 
He gave you all the duties of a man, 
Trim'd up your praiſes with a princely tongue, 
Spoke your deſervings like a chronicle, 
Making you ever better than his praiſe : 

And which became him like a Prince indeed, 
He made a bluſhing Þ cital of himſelf, 


And chid his truant youth with ſuch a grace, 


As if he maſter'd there a double ſpirit, 
Of. teaching, and of learning inſtantly. 
There did he pauſe; But let me tell the world, 


If he out- live the envy of this day, 


England did never owe fo ſweet a hope, 
So much miſconſtrued in his wantonneſs. 

Hot. Couſin, I think thou art e 
Upon his follies; never did I hear 


Of any Prince ſo wild a liberty. 


But be he as he will, yet once ere night 

I will embrace him with a ſoldier's arm, 

That he ſhall ſhrink under my courtefie. | 1 0 
Better conſider What you bave to do, rn 
Than I, that have not well the of congue, 

Can lift your blood up with 


SCENE V. 
u a Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. My lotd, here are letters for you. 
Hot. 1 cannot read them now. 


O Gentlemen, the time of life is ſhort: * 4 
To ſpend that ſhortneſs baſely were too long, 


Tho life did ride upon a dial's point, 


Still ending at th arrival of an hour. 
And if we live, we live to tread on Kings: 
If die; brave death, when Princes die with us. 


Now for our conſciences,/ the arms dte fair, 


When the intent for _—_ them is _ 


. cital, for taxation. 
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Enter another Meſſenger. 


Meſ. M lord, prepare, the King comes on, apace. 
Hot. I thank him, that he cuts me from my tale, 
For I profeſs not talking: only this, ER 
Let each man do his beſt. And here draw I 
A ſword, whoſe temper I intend to ſtain 
With the beſt blood that I can meet withal, 
In the adyenture of this perilous day, 
Now + Eſperance ! Percy, and ſet on: 
Sound all the lofty inſtruments of war; 
And by that mulick let us all embrace: 
For (heav'n to earth) ſome of us never ſhall 
A ſecond time do ſuch a courteſie. mf ge 
[They embrace, then exeunt. The Trumpets ſound. 


SCENE VI 


The King entreth with his power; dlarm to the batiel. 
Then enter Dowglas and Sir Walter Blunt. 


Blunt. What is thy name, that thus in battel croſſeſt 
me? - | 
What honour doſt thou ſeek upon my head ? 
Dow. Know then, my name is Dowglas, 
And I do haunt thee in the battel thus, 
Becauſe ſome tell me that thou art a King. CE 
Blunt. They tell thee true. ; 215? 5d! 
Dow. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hath bough 
Thy likeneſs ; for inſtead of thee, King Harry, 
This ſword hath ended him, ſo ſhall it thee, 
Unleſs thou yield thee as my priſoner, 
Blunt. I was not born to yield, thou haughty Scat, 
And thou ſhalt find a King that will revenge 75 


* 


Lord Stafford's death. 
Fight, 


"This was the word of battel on Percy's ſide See 
's Chron, fol. 22. 1 


R * 


The Firft Part f 


Fight, Blunt is ſlain : then enter Rot- pur: 


6 ? 


Hor, O Dowglas, hadſt thou fought at Holmedon thu, 
I never had triumphed o'er a Scor. | | 
Dow. = done, all's won, here breathleſs lies the 


Hot. Where? 
Dow. Here. 
Hot. This, Dowglas ? no: I know this face full wel 
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 
Semblably furniſh'd like the King himſelf. 
Dow. Ah! fool go with thy foul whither it goes, 
& borrow'd title haſt thou bought too dear. 
Why didft thou tell me that thou wert a King? 
Hor. The King hath many — in his coats. 
Dow. Now by my ſword, 1 will kill all his coats, 
I'll murther all his wardrobe piece by piece, 
Until I meet the King. 
Hor. Up and away, | | 
Our ſoldiers ſtand full fairly for the day. [Exeum, 


SCENE VI. 
| Alarm, enter Falſtaff ſolus. 


Ft Though 1 could ſcape ſhot- free at London, I fea 
the ſhothere; here's no ſcoring, but upon the pate. 
Soft, ho art thou? Sir Walter Blunt? there's honour 
for you; here's no vanity: I am as hot as moulten lead, 
and as heavy too: heay'n keep lead out of me, I need 

no more weight than mine own bowels. I have led my 
. rag-o-mufhans where they are pepper'd; there's not 

three of my hundred and fifty left alive; and they are 
_ town's end, to beg durigg life. But who comes 

"4 


Enter 


* 
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Enter Prince Henry. 


?. Henry. What, ſtand'ſt thou idle here? lend me 
thy ſword, | N 

Many a noble man lies ſtark and ſtiff 

Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies, 

Whoſe deaths are unreveng d. Lend me thy ſword. 

Fal. O Hal, I pr'ythee give me leave to breathe a 
while. Turk Gregory never did ſuch deeds in arms, as 
1 I haye paid Percy, 1 have made 
him ſure. | 

p. Henry. He is indeed, and living to kill thee : 
| pr'zthee lend me thy ſword. | D 

Fal. Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou get'ſt not my 
ſword : but take my piſtol if thou wilt. 

p. Henry, Give it me: what, is it in the caſe? | 

Fal. Ay Hal, tis hot. There's that will ſack a city. 

| [The Prince draws out a bottle of Sack. 

P. Henry, What, is it a time to jeſt and dally now? 

. [Throws it at him, and exit. 
Fal. If Percy be alive, I'll pierce him; if he do come 
in my way, ſo; if he do not, if I come in his, wil- 
lingly, let him make a carbonado of me. 1 like not 
ſuch grinning honour as Sir Walter hath : give me life, 
which if I can fave, ſo; if not, honour comes unlook d 
for, and there's an end. | [Exit, 


SCENE VII. 


Alarum, Excurſions, Enter the King, the Prince, Lord 
John of Lancaſter, and the Earl of Weſtmorland. | 


K. Henry, I pr'ythee, Harry, withdraw thy ſelf, thou 


bleedeſt too much: Lord John of Lancaſter, go you 
with him, | 


Lan. Not I, my lord, unleſs I did bleed too. 
P. Henry. I do beſeech your Majeſty make up, 
Leaſt your retirement do amaze your friends, 


tr 


K. Rare. 


| 
1 


| Qur duty this'way lies, for 


Lends mettle to us al. . (Ex, 


And not the very King. I have two boys 


. And yet in faith thou bear'ſt thee like a King: 


I will do ſo: 
b. Weſimorland, lead him to his tent. 
* Come my lord, III lead you to your tent. 
P. Henry. Lead me, my lord! 1 do not need your hely, 


And heav'n forbid a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive 


The Prince of Wales from ſuch a field as this, 
Where ſtain'd nobility lies trodden on, 
And rebels arms triumph in maſſacres. 
Lan. We breath too eg come couſin Weſtmarlanl, 
eav'ns ſake come. 

P. Henry. By heav'n thou haſt; deceiy'd me, Lantaſe, 
1 did not think thee lord of ſuch a ſpirit : 
Before, I loy'd thee as a brother, John ; ' 
But now, I do reſpect theę as my ſoul. 
EK. Henry. I ſaw him hold lord Percy at the point, 
With luſtier maintenance than I did look * | 
Of ſuch an ungrown warrior. 

P. Henry. Oh this boy 


Manet King Henry. Enter Dowglas. 


Dow. Another Ki ? they grow like Hydra's heads; 

Jam . Dowglas | to a «7 grow 85 

That wear thoſe colours on them. What art thou 

That counterfeit'ſt the perſon of a King ? 

K. Henry. The King himſelf, who, Doug las, griers 
at heart 

So many of his ſhadows thou haſt met, 


Seek Percy and thy ſelf about the field ; 

But ſeein * 9 fall'ſt on me ſo juckily 

I will aſſay thee: ſo defend thy ſelf. 
Dow. I fear thou art another counterfeit ; 


But mine I'm ſure thou art, who e'er thou be, 
And thus I win the. 
TE [They fight : the Xing dine in dat 


EMW]  \ 


0 


an, 


Ex. 


elves 


inge 


Emil 


Hog Hvar IV. 285 


* & 
vat S110 165 161M 


bine Prince Heney, 


89 \ 1 2 1 


r unn; Hold up tb thy head, vile en. or thow ar 
Never to hold i oy ain: the ſpirits 4 
Of Sherly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arm; \ 
It is the Prince of. Wales that threatenis thee, on 6 b 
bo never promiſeth, but means to pa. 
[They fight, Dowglas heth. 
Chearly, my lord; how fares. your grace? | 
dir Nicholas Gawſey hath for ſuccour ſent, 
And ſo hath Clifton: 1 Ul to Clifton ſtratt. 
K. Henry. Stay, and breathe a while. TY 
Thou haſt redeem'd my loſt opinion, 
And ſhew'd thou mak'ft ſome tender of my life, 
In this fair reſcue. thou baſt brought to me. 
b. Henry, O heav'n, they did me too much i injury 
That ever ſaid 1 heackenꝰd for your dean 
If it were ſo, I might have let alone War T 
Th'inſuking hand of Douglas over l. 
Vhich would have been as ſpeedy in your end, 
As all the pois'nous potions in the world. 
And fav'd the treach'rous labour of your 12 
K. Henry. Make up Wen ETLs We Nicholas 
W 8 10 1 3 3 
fl ud 
1 SCENE IX: n 10 2274 


—̃ . — WD wa 1 1 o 


ee Horſpar) 


Hot, 11 I miſtake not. thou art New Monmouth, 

P. Henry. Thou ſpeak'ſt as if I would deny name. 
Hot. My name is Harty: Percy. 2257 0771 War 2 

P. Henry. Then 1 ſee Ute zi nos O: 


14444 


Avery valiant rebel af that name 1 


| am the Prince of Malrs: and think not, in! a0 

To ſhare with me in glory any more C9 

Two ſtars keep not their motion in one ſpherg, - © - 
Vo. IV. M | oe 


J 


9 
* OY , 
= 


— —— — 


— 


1 mM . ⁵¶ »A... ̃½% M’. ²˙m·˙j̃ —-i ²můͥea 


—— —7˖—7i(—30 — — — — — - ——— — 
, —— en 


70 ed the ca of as ; and woildo hevh'n va 4 
- Thy name in arms were now as y_ as mine. 


+5 CE EPR evan 1 


And time, 
Muſt have a ſtop. O, I could propheſie, 


A kingdom for tr was coo ſmalka bound : | 
But now two paces of the viteſteanh' 
Is room enough! this earth that dern thee dead, 

Bears not alive ſo ſtout a gentleman, | 


2s Ther Ru, Bart of 

Nor can one England brook a double reign, 

Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

| Hot. Nor ſhall it, Harry, for the hour is come 


P. Henry. 1'll make it greater, ere froth thee ; 
Ante en Rena woth * | 
I'll crop, to-make'a — any head. 


» ae Bath * #3 Wo 1 
bY "12 (+1 du 


Fal. Well an, Hal, w Hal, Nay, you fil 
find no boys play here, I can tell you, | 


8. he Gbr, with Falta, — falls drwn 
1 5 were dead. "The Prince ay Percy, 
.. Oh Kerry thou bad robb'd me of an your 

I better brook the loſs of-briule life, . 
Than thoſe titles thou haſt won of me; 
They 9 een worle than thy ford wy 
he” 1 
But thought's the ave of life, and life time's fool; 
that rakes ſurusyof all the world, 


Enter 


Bur that the a earthy and cold hand of 2 21 

L.yes on my torigjub : hb, Ter, hon art | 
Ald food or.. * 7 A n at 
TP. Henry. Wor e Fer. Fare thee we 
Ill-weav'd 2 how much art thou ſhrunk : 


When that this body did contain a ſpivir, 


If thou wert ſenſible of councfie, 1 
I ſhould not make bike a how of — - 
„Bt let ow” thy mangled face, * FE 


© earth, and 


Mie Henav IV. 267 
And ev'n in thy behalf, PH thank my ſelf 
For doing theſe ſair rites of tenderneſs. 
Adieu, and take thy praiſe with thee to heay'n, 
Thy ignomiay ſlee p with thee in the graye, 
But not remember'd in thy epitaph. [He ſees Falſtaff. 
What! old agquaintance'! could not all this fleſh | 
Keep in A little life ? poor Jack farewel, 
1 could have better ſpar'd a better man, 
O, I ſhould have a heavy. miſt of thee, 
If I were much in loye with, Vanity. 
Death hath not truck. ſo fat a Peer to-day, 
Though many.a dearer in this bloody fray : 


— 


Imbowell'd will I ſee thee by and by, 5 
Till then, in blood by noble Percy lye. Exit. 
SCENE X. 

Faltaff riſes, 


Fal. Imbowell'd ! if thou imbowel me to-day, III 
giye you leave to powder me, and eat me to-morrow ! 
'Sblood, twas time to counterfeit, or that hot terma- 
gant Scot had paid me ſcot and lot too. "Counterfeit ? 
| lie, 1 am no counterfeit 3 to die, is to be a counter- 
feit, for he is but the counterfeit of a man, who haah 
not the life of a man: but to counterfeit dying, when 
a man thereby liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the 
true and perfect image of life indeed. The better pare 
1 of valour is diſcretion 3 in the which better part, I have 
ſwed my life. I am afraid of this gun - powder Percy, 
though he be dead. How if he counterfeit too, 
and riſe? Lam afraid he would prove the better coun- 
terfeit; therefore I'll make him ſure; yea, and I'll 
ſwear I kill'd him. Why may not he riſe as well as 1? 
nothing confutes me but eyes, and no body ſees me. 
Therefore, ſirrgbs with a hew wound in your thigh 
come. you along with me. [Takes Hot-ſpur. on his back. 


"Mz, | SCENE. 


268 The Pol Parr 
SCENE N. 
Enter Prince: Henry and Joh: of Laticaſter, 


2. Henry, Come brother John, full 7 haſt chou 
fleſht 
Thy maiden ſword. | | 
Lan. But ſoft, whom have we here? 
Did you not tell me this fat man'was dead? 
P. Henry. I did, 1 faw him dead, 


And breathleſs on the ground + art thou alive, 7 
Or is it fancy plays upon our eye-ſight ? P 
I pr ythee ſpeak, we will not truſt our eyes 4 
Without our ears: thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt. M 
Fal. No, that's. certain; I am not a double man; r 
but if I am not Jack Falſtaſf, then am Ia Jeck: there A 
is Percy, if your father will do me any honour, ſo; if Wl x 
not. let him kill the next Percy himſelf, 1 look either 17 
800 be Earl or Duke, I can aſſure you. Be 
„P. Henry: Why, Percy 14itl'd my! 446 and ſaw thee 
ani. An 
Fal. Did'f thou? lord, Jord, how the world is given Wi Sin 


rofying! I grant you I was down, and out of þreath, f 
and ſo was he; but we roſe both at an inſtant, ad Or! 
[fought'a long hour by Shrewsbury clock + if I may bt 
believed, ſoz if not, let them that ſhould reward * Ho 
our bear the ſin upon their own heads. IN take't on ! 
«my death I gave him this wound in the thigh : if the 
ma were alive, and would deny it, I would make ha The 
eat a piece of my ſword. The 
Tan. This is the ſtrangeſt tale that e er I heard. 
WL * Henry, This is the —— fellow, brother Jen 
Come, bring your luggage nòbly on your back: 
For my part,” if a lie may do thee grace, 
ne with the ak aa ame F have. 

TY . . [4 Retreat is can 
"The trumpets "Cond retreat, 1 day is ours: 
Come brother, let's to th* higheſt of the field, 
"Fo ſee what friends are living, who are dead. bee 


- King HENRY IV, 269: 
Fal. 1'll follow as they ſay, | for reward. He that 
rewards me, heay'n- reward bim. If I do grow grear 

vll grow leſs; for I' purge, and 1 ex and live 


cleanly, as a noble * ould do. | Fe 
8 0 E * E Xi. 1 e 

ou 
The . Trumpets: fon : "Diver: King Hi anry, *** . 


Wales, Lord John of Lancaſter, Earl of Weltmor- 
land, with” Wee and Vernon Priſoners. 


K. Henry, Thus ever did rebellipn bearb. 
Il. ſpirited Wor'fter, did we not ſend | 
Pardon, and terms of loye to all of your 
And would'ſt thou turn our offers contrary ?. 
Miſuſe the tenor of thy kinſman's truſt ? 
an; Three knights upon our party ſlain to-day, 
ere A noble Earl, and many a creature elſe, 
; it WY Had been alive this hour, 
ther BP 1f like a chriſtian thou had'ſt truly born 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 
thee Wer. What I have done, my ſafety urg'd me * 
And 1 embrace this fortune patiently, 
1ve Since not to be avoided it falls on me. | 
eath, K. Henry, Bear Worceſter to death, and Vernon too. 2 
and Other offenders we will pauſe upon. i 
Exe. Worceſter and Vernon,” 
How goes the field! * 
(008 P. —_ The ent Scot, lord . when he 


The 3 of the day quite. turn'd from "ay 

The noble Percy flain, «and all his men 

Upon the foot of fear, fled with the reſt, 

And falling from a hill, he was ſo bruis'd ! 

That the purſuers took him. At my tent | 

The Douglas is, and I beſeech your grace 9 

| may diſpoſe of him. | 

K, Henry, With all my heart. 

R Benry, Then brother John of Lancaſter, to you 

This honourable bounty ſhall _ | 
M 3 80 


N ä — 2 — 1 
— 
”—"— 
— 


Ang Gnce this buſineſs fo far fair is done, 
==: Lt us not leave till all our own be Won. [Extur, 


290 The Fir Part of, &c. 
Go to the Doug, and deliver him 

: to his pleaſure, ranſomleſs aud free: 

Has valour ſnewn upon our ereſts to-day, 

Hath taught us how to cheriſh ſuch high deeds, 

Ev'n in the boſom of our adverſaries. 

* Lan. I thank your grace ſor this high courteſie, 

Which I ſhall give away immediately. 

EK. Hetry. Then this remains; that we divide ou 


Soc an. 
You fon Jobs, and my couſin Feflmeriand, 
Tow'rds York ſhall bend you, with your deareſt ſpeed, 
To meet Ne##humberland and Prelate Scroop, | 
Who, as we hear, are buſily in arms. a 

My ſelf and my ſon Harry will tow'rds Wales, 

To fight with Glepdower and the Earl of Marc he. 
Rebellion in this land ſhalf loſe his ſwuy, 

Meeting the check of ſuch another daß 
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The SzconD PART of 


HENRY IV. 


Containing His DEATH: 


I CORONATION 


King HENRY V. 


Ant 


M 4 


Dramatis Perfonz. 
XI NG Henry the Fourth. 
Prince Henry, cer crowned King Henry the Fifth, 


Pye JH of Tan Sons i Henry the Fourth, 
Humphrey of — * and Brethren to Heary the 
Thomas of Clarence, . | 
Northumberland. 1 
The Arch. Biſbop of York, 
Mowbra 
Haſtings, "OY = King 1 
Lord Rardolpb. 5 Feu 
Travers, L 3 
Morton, 
Colevile, 
Warwick, 
Weſtmorland, 
Surrey, 
Gower, 


E and Silenee, Country Juſtine. 
Servant to Shallow. | 


' — > 
—_ ' 5 
A c T: mg obo 33 - J merry 'S * 
7 545 21 12 * 
N ier: bf g 


LN-D U iN 11 29bals 


* 
t 310120 20 A nts brf 


Enter RU MOUR, * painted full of Wale 8 
yy ==: for which of you vit 


Bi from the orientito thedreopi 
the wind my poſt-horſe; "ſl aur 


. En! If - fold 144 0 a Fe Near 

The acts commenced on this ball of earth, .-- +7 

Upon my tongues continual ſlanders ride, 

The which in every language I pronounce, 

Stuffing the ears of , men with falſe reports: 

1 ſpeak * while covert enmity * 
M 5 Under”. 


This direction, which is only to be the edition in 
WY — 1600, — a — bs toons Kee abſcive.. 


' © This have frumour'd through the peaſant downs; 
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Under the (mile of ſaſexy, woundethe world... 8 
Dr wiis dut only 1, 3 

Make fearful muſters and id defence, 

| . . 
Is child b 


the tern tyrakt 
And 60 ſuch matter? of Sober 2 


ſurmiſes, dene . 
rr 

That the blunt monſter with — _ 
The —_—- multitude -- 
| upon it. But What need I thus 
My agar bum 


know to apatomi * 
Amosg thy hey 4 ? Why is our hers? A 
I run Harth'S\yi AA 


Ki 
Whoin a bloody field by Shrewshury 


Hot. pur and his troops; 

bold lion 

Even — Fog —ç blood. But what mean I 

To ſpeak b ſo true at firſt ? my office is 

To noiſe abroad, that Har 3 fell 

Under the wrach 6fndble Ha- ſpurs . [word ;. 

And that the King before the Dowglas rage 
Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 


Hath bea — e 70 young | 


Between that royal field of 
And this worm-eaten hole of 
_ Where Hor-ſbar's father; old (1) 
Lies crafty-fick. The poſts cone thing of o, 
Aufl not a man of them brings other new 
Than they have leam'd-of me. — hs 
They bring ſmooth comforts falſe, werls than true 
wrong. 


” 


ed one, 


CExt: 


- ,-.$;C BENE Si 


* 


f. 


Bard. 
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31:1} 101 1 ei 1 

£ * 0 E N — 15 | leer ro 
. + \ 


Roger ph a EPA * 
HO Teepe 5 the ge hery, hoa ? where is 


Port. What l I fig you are? 

Bard, Tell thou the Earl, | 
That mne lord il nl anal ft hes” 

port. His lord walt'd forth into the orchard * 


Pleaſe it your — knock but at the gate, 
And he himſelf wilt anſwet. 3 


Ester Northumberland, 
Bard. Here's the Earl. 


North. What news lord Bardolph ? ev'ey minute now 
Should be the father of ſome ſtratagem. 1 
The times are wild: Contention, like a horſe bak 
Full of bigh feeding,” madly | hath broke looſe, | 10 0 * 
And bears down alt before Mm. | 11 Daing 


Bard. Noble Fat, f 
] bring you certain news from — 
North. Good, [if heav'n will! | 


Bard. As good as heart can wiſn: 2 n Sate 
The King is almoſt wounded to the death > © Ah 
And in the fortune of my lord your ſon, lov nh bo 
Prince Harry lain ht; — eee Is + 


Kill'd by the hand of { young Prince Joly 

And Weſlmork&nid; And Stafford, fled the field. 0 be 

And Harry Monmonth's 'brawn, the hulk Sir Et 

Is priſoner to your on. O, fuch a day, 62 1 

So fought; ſd WHO d, and ſo fairly won, | 

Came not till now, to diptiifie che me £ bh 1961 9vi9 

Since Ceſar's fortunes. os . — 
North, How is this deriwd :: . 

dau you the field? came Yor from been 1 2fT 
Bark, 9 with” 6ne, my lord, that came from“ 


the 
Agent bn del bred; and of good nome; it 
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That freely render'd me theſe news for true. 
Noi ere comes my ſervant Travers, whom I ſen: 
On Tweſday laſt, 6 liſten after news. 
Bard. My lord, 1 over-rode him on the way. 
And he is furniſh'd with no certainties, 


More that m Raply, may retail from me. 


255M s EN R II. 
Enter Travers. 


North. Now Travers, What: goodtidings, came with you? 
Tra. My lord, Sir John 5a il turn d me back 
With joy ful tidings; and being better hon d. 
Out. rode me. After him came ſpurring hard 
A gentleman, almoſt fore-ſpent with ſpeed, 
That ſtopp'd by me to-breathe his bloodied horſe: 
He ask'd the way to Cheſter ; and of him 
I, did demand what news from Shrewsbury ? 
He told me, that rebellion had ill luck, 
And that yaung Harry Percy's (pur was cold. 
Wich that he gave bis able horſe the head, 
And bending orward, ſtruck his © agile * 
Againſt the panting ſides of his poor 3 | 
Up to the rowel-head, and ſtanipg ſo, 
He ſeem'd in running to devour the way. ay 


Staying no longer queſtio n. 

| i ag oy on cold. 120 

Said he young Harry Percy was C > 

Rebellion ha ill lack? DOE: 110" LIVE >» 114 (3.5 4 
Bardi My Jord 111 tell you. e 19 Land 5d: 


If my young lord your Gates re not the Ws. 

Upon mine honour, for a ſilken point 

Ell give my barony. : Neer talk of.it... ne 

North. Why eee tharrodeby Trauer: 

' Give then ſuck "inflances,vf.loſs2;. . won 
Bard. Who he? 

He was ſome Fhilding fellow; that 4 8 gert 4 | . 

The horſe he rode on; and upon, my dla 1 

Sabel at advemure. Look, here See 1 


le., f häding. for hinderling; i. e. baſe, degenerate- 


745 


te. 


| King Mn ne N. 


8 0 R NR . | 

| | Eoter Morton 

North. Yea, this man's brow, like fo: a title 2 5 
Foretels the nature of a tragick volume: 
80 looks the ſtrond, 9 N th? i imperious food: 


$i 


Hath left a witneſs'd uſi 


C 


Say, Morton, did'ſt thou come + ah Shrewsb 


Mort. I ran from, Shrewshury, my noble lo 
Where hateful death put on his ugheſ} k 


To fright our party. 


141 


North. How doth my ſon, and Rother! 1 5 1 
Thou trembleſt; and the whiteneſs in th Khouk- 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy, 


Even ſuch a man, ſo faint, ſo ſpirideſs,.. 


So dull, ſo dead in look, ſo woe- besgane, | 
Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of 
And would have told him, balf his Tray was bans: 


But Priam found the fire, ere he is tongue 


And I, my Percy's death, ere thou report 


This thou would t fay: 
Your brother, thus: ſo 


Sopping my eedy ear w 
But in the end, 


a- 
. . 
* * 8 „ | 
« &t 


ht the noble Douglas: 
their bold deeds. 


But for my lord your ſon. ; 


North. Why, . > dead. 


See what a ready tongue ſuſpicion bath; 


7 


He that but fears:the thing, he. would not kom, 


Hath, by illi. ace 


That wha what he fe 
Tell thou 15 his 


5 


And I. will ta bee 7 
And make thse rich. f ox doing 


bf ret Tis 
*when:the ., 14% 


5 


5 


on, 1 lies; 1 
Dan * 


e from other je, 
Its Vet e peak: 


£3 oo o0r 


vv 


nnn. 


1 


* 
be. ITS 


bot! 
o * 1 
F1% 


Ae 


0 
17 


Il, are. „ 1 


vw 


mers al 
bas Son did th — and hens 
to ſtop _— ear . 12 
Thou haſt a Ggh to — away. this 


Ending with brother, ſon, and a 
Mort. Dowglas is living, and 7 brother, * > 


WT 


2 Ih Sond Nur of 


| Mort. You are 2 be by me gainſaid: 

Your ſpirit is too trhel your 2 — 
North. Yet for all this, ſay not ay Percy's dead. 

I ſeea e a dea ad 

Thou ſhak and hold ſt it 3 or ſin, 

—— be de flat, fay 10 « | 

ne offeads' trot, that reports his 7 a 

nth fin that doth batis de a the des 

= 4 which ſays he ded et ae, 

Tet the birſt bringer of unwelcome new 

Hath but & 10 pimp and hiv tor 

Sounds ever 45 4 —— = u Got ute, 

Remember d, tollin elend: 
LfA af 16 „. your r- 
Mort. Pm ſurry L ſhould you: to 

That, which Iwoul@ then Thad vot feen. iq, 

But theſe mine far hitn in b fate, © | 

Rend'ring faint ce, weatied # — 

To Henry Aon hðſe Twikt Wrath best e 

Theyn daanted Perry to the earth,” 

From whence, With life,” be fever fore 1 

In few ; hiv dere Polt fpirit lest 4 fle 

Even to the duſleſt peaſattt in iy cp, On; 2104 

r took 82 01 

From the beſt tem per d —— in ar r. 


88 7 
. 7 
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For from his me rin gh \ 
Which — in 3 a 4g) 6 f. * | 
Turn'd on chene dul ang lead. * 
And us, Ke dg Wes 0 10 ß 3 


Upon enforcement, fli 
So did our men, heavy in Hor. 
Lend to this weight ſuch Hghtneſs with their fear, 

That arrows Het 1 toward of,” ad 16511 4 
Than did vat ſdldiers ming at their ty 

Fly from che Held. Then wa? ſpat bb 
Too ſoon ta'en priſbier: hd char furi is 
The bloody Dowglay, *W eee 
Had three times Harn telof the 
On Vail his ſtomach and did grace the ſha 


Of choſe that turn d their backs, and in his fl . 
Stumbling 


| 
| 
d 
1 
\ 
d 
1 
1 
e 
c 
c 
ec 
EY 
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Sumbling i in fear, "Hz teck. The fung of aft {ft 
Is, that the King bath won : und hab fert Gut! 1 wo * 
Aſi pow? + 2 Jon; a derd; bs (TEC! 1211 0\ 
Under t he conduct of young Lanta fer: ben 213o 20 22. 
And Meſnuorland. {1 This # the aw at full! F 
North. For zb, 1 fall have hive” enough wee 
In poiſon there is phyfick't und this dewa, | 
That would, had I' been well, have made e fick, 
Being ſick, bach in ſotwe tmeaſure made me well. 10 
And as the wreteh whoſe feayer-weaken'd 


Like ſtrengthtels ke SU hes 5 bib of 
Impatient ot his fi reits re l its 890 47 ga J 
Out of his keeper's atms; ern ee din 401 


41 — * * recs nragꝰ'd wich tief, 
Are thrice thi "es. ce ee 5 nice Fw 
of Ree 


A ſcaly gauntlet now with joints 
Muſt glove this hand. And henee thou fick! 
Thou art a gift too wauton for the head 
Which princes Aeſh'd'with cofqueſt' aim ts M. | 
Now bind my brow#'with'froti, und a 1 e 
The ragged'ſt hour that te and Thipht date bring, 
To frown upon the "NorrBimtberland ! 
„Let hen KY earth not let not mature's hand 
„Keep the wild flood confn -u; let order die, 
And let this world no longer be a ſtage 
© To feed contention iti 4 Hi wy $2 > 
NA 8.5, 100 SAP 
Reign in all boſoms, that each wed apr Tet - 

on bloody colfſes, the rude ſcene way end, obs 
« And datknefs be de bittiet of We des „„ 

* _ Atkited — you rd; "my 
dane 
Sweet Earl, divorce wiſdom from your honour. _ 

Morr. The lives oF a1 your loving complices . 5 C 
Re e 1 give oer 


Kais YIt HH . 2% 
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ain Tt ili z = 


eee . % ſpokes - 
by Umifreville, /o nth 7 where. . 5 ſe 1 w 


(ſary to the connection. d. 7 ” 20% BY 


2 
To ſtormy ey 


80 | The Sms e, * 


| Tou caſt i 


| 3 E. * was your.preſurmiſe, eee 
That in the dode of blows, - ur ſor-might.drop:. 
You -know be malk-.'er peri ,on an 6dgo. | 
More likely to fall in, than to geoer: dach xc) or 
You were A dvig'd his fleſh: was. | 
Of wounds and ſcars, and and tha. bis ormand mitt * 
Would Fünen 1 mak bak. Jud non oft, Lee 


2 4 did | you ſay 9 5 
J —.— 
The 


What (908 — ve rH 
dr a dec is bold rize brought forth, 425 
More than that being, which was like to be ? | 
Bardi We all, that are engaged to this loſs,.. 
Knew:that we ventur d on ſuch dang'rous ſeas, 

That if we wrought om life, Was ten to one: 

And yet we; yeatur'd. os. the gain propos d, 

Choak'd the, elped of likely i fear / my 

And ſince we are 0'er-ſet, venture d bebe 
Come, we will all gut. forth, body and 2s 

Mort. Tis more than time; and my moſt noble lon, 
1 hear for certain, and do LN truth: 

The gentle Arch-biſhop of York/is ß 

With well appointed powers: he is a man 
Who with a double ſurety binds F vol ut 
My lord, your ſon, —— only but che corps 
But ſhadows, and the.ſhews of men to hight. | | 
word, rebellion, did. divide 0 
* r Aug. 


For that ſame w 


The action of 


Ind 
| ons — — 35 
vB h's next e wt 
7 2 5 Ty 7 * e 
n manner — ſuch 5 and 2 generally, * 
eee 


e ele hi it 


Curl ie —_—_— 
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RX AK 


Aing HENRY IV. 
And they did fight with ſineſs, conſtrain'd 
As men drink potions, that their weapons only 
Seem'd on our ſide's but for their ſpirits and ſouls, en 
This word, rebellion, ir had froze-them up, 981 
As ſi ſ are in a pond. But now the a 
Turns inſurrection to religion; 109 21% „Im 
Suppos'd fincere and hofy in his thoughts, r Ih 
He's follow'd both with body and with mind: 
And doth enlarge dis riſing with the blood 
Of fair King Richard, ſcrap'd from Pomfret ſtones ; - 
Derives from heav'n his quarrel and his cauſez  - 
Tells them, he doth beſtride a bleeding land 
Gaſping for life, under great Bolingbroke : 
And more, and leſs, do flock to follow him. 1 7 


28 


. © North. I knew of this before + but to Sia wrmdy 
This preſent grief hath wip'd it from my mind. 
Go in with me, and counſel every man 


The apteſt way for ſafety and revenge : 
Get poſts, and letters, and make ends with ſpeed, 
Nerer ſo few, nor never or more e need, "[Exncunt.. 


— 
— 


— — — 


e 
4 Street in London. 


Enter Sir John Faltaff, 5 his Page bearing | bis - ford 


Fs 


Fal, Ira, b, you giant, wha ſays the dof 0 
L 
Page. He aid, Sir, ' the water it felf was: a good | 
healthy water. "But for. the party that own'd it, he 
might have more diſeaſes than he knew for. 
Fal. Men of all ſorts take a pride to gird at me. The 
brain of this fooliſh-compounded-clay,. Man, is not able; 
to invent any thing that tende to laughter, more than, 1. 
inyent, or is invented on me. 1 am not only wine in. 


my ſelf. but the cauſe that wit is in other men. I. 
ate. 


bete. 


Fd 


yours, he lik ' d ſe 
1 . n'd SFU 
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here walk before theo, like a Sow, that hath overwhelm. 
ed all her liter, but one. If the Prince: put thee into 
my ſervice ſor any ather reafan than: ta ſet me off, why 
then I have, no-jadgment. | Thou whorfon mandrake, 
thou art fitter. to! be won in my cap; than to wait ar 
my heels. 1 was never mann'd wick an got till now: 
but 1 will ſet er gold nor ſil ver, but in vile 
apparel, and A to your maſter, for 2 
jewel. The Jene, pa Prince your maſter ! whoſe 
chin is not yet fledg d; Þ will ſooner have a beard grow 
in the n than he ſhall get one on his 
cheek: yer he will not ſtick to ay, his face is a face. 
learn | finiſh it when it will, it is not a 

hair amiſs yet: he may keep it ſtill as a face · royal, for 


a barber ſhall never earn ſixpence out of it; and yet he 
will be crowing, as if he had writ man ever fince his 


father was a batchelor. He may keep his own grace, 


but he is almoſt out of mine; I can aſſure him. What 


faid 3233 . cloak 


and 
Page. He ſaid, Sir, you ſhould procure him better af. 


ſarance than Fargoſph ; te would not als his bond and 


- lu 
a raſcally-yea- 


_— a whorſon Aohirophe 


# the whorſon-ſmoatt- pates 


h ſhoes, | and. bunches of keys at 
h with them in 


and a 
a 


their les z and if a man is t 
— re Lang then they mult ſta 
IL had as lief tl 


would rsbane in my moutb, as 
offer to ſtop it With ſ 1 looked he ſhould have 


ſent me two —— yarde of falten, as} am a true 
knight, and he "ſet me /dewriey. Welt, he may Nleep 
in ſecurtty, for de hatt the bein of abundance, - And 


3 een wie (dings through tt, and yet can- 
he have nls on danthorn * Wight 

e, Ware . t no. Pond | 
He) at to nib fs © dy your mol 


| ; = 


Ful 


on, may his 


h-knave, to bear a gentleman in hand, and then 
do now 


nch upon ſecurity : 


"oa 
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Fal. 1 bought him in Paul's, and he Il buy me a horſe 


in dib feld. rene but een 
1e mana'd, horw'd, wow hated BSE. 


| UNE v. en, e 
Enter Chief puls, and bole 114. ST 


page. Sir, here comes the nobleman tar committed 
the Prince for ſtrlking him, about * . 
Fal. Wait cloſe; I will not fee him. 
'Ch. Jul. What's he that goes there? 3G 
Serv. Falftaff, and't pleaſe your — 
Ch, Juſt. He that was in 3 for Leben fo 
Sv. He, my (lord; But he hath ſince done gobd 
ſervice at Shrewsbury : and, as I hear, ig now 
with ſome charge to the lord 


John of Lanraſſer, Long 
Ch, Juſt. W te Tork ? at IP 


 &&rve Sir John Falftafe 
Fal. Boy, tell him I am d 1% 9107 
2 Lou muſt ſpeak loader, ele . i» H | 


I am fi 1 
* c ny he bm TT 


Mu. Sid Job. HEEL 

Fal. What! a ng faite dab bog! e 
wars? is there not employment? dpthi not the 
lack ſubjeckv? de not the rebels need ſoldiers? tho 
it be 4 ame to be on any | fide but one, it i worſe 
Hattie to beg, chan th be on the worſt ſide, were it 
worſe than the of ie of ridelion can Yell as 
it. 


a You miſtake me, Bir, dad OF 
828 7 2 od. wears. be ck? | 
4 55 my ſoldierſhip aſide, I hd 


ed in my db 099 and my fo hed 3411 _ 
Sir, then ſet your: knight-hood 
ICT p aſide, 


and gire me dente 7 tell ets 
you lie in your — if you ſay I am any other th 
honeſt man. 


Fal. 


4 
7 184 * 
- 
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Fal. 1 give thee leave to tell me ſo? I lay aſide that 
| which: grows to me 2 if thou get any leave of me, 
hang me; if thou tak'ſt leave, thou wer't better. be 
| © hang'd: you hunt-counter, hence; avaunt. 
| Serv. Sir, my lord would ſpeak with you. 
| Ch. Juſt. Sir ohn Falfiaff, a word with you. 
| Fal. My lord! God give . your. lordſhip good 
| time of day. I am lad to ſee your lordſhip abroad; 1 
| heard ſay,” your lordſhip: was ſick. 1 hope your lord. 
1 ſhip goes abroad by — Your lordſhip, though not 
clean paſt your youth, hath yet ſome ſmack of age in 
ou : ſome Veit of the fakgefs of time; and 1 moſt 
umbly beſeech 8 nr ip: have a'reverend care 
of your health. 
Cb. Juſt. Sir John, I ſent for you before your expe- 
dition to Shrewsbury. 
Fal. If it pleaſe your lordſbip, I hear his Majeſty i is 
| return'd with ſome diſcomfort from Wales. 
Ch. Jufl. I talk not ene 
come when I ſent for you? 
Fal And | Bear moreaver. bis Highneſs s urn into 


this ame whorſon a 
m mend him, 1 pray let me 
poplexy is, as I take it, a kind of lethargy, 
poplery i, 


eaten your p, + kind of ping in the blood, 
a:whorſon tingling, 
Ch, Juſt. What tell you me of u be it g. 


Hal. It hath its from much grief; from ſtud uy 
and-perturbation of the brain. I have Fo read the ca 
of it in Galen. It is a kind of deafneſs, - 

Ch. Juft. 1 think. you are fall'n into that diſeaſe: for 
you hear not what I ſay to you. - 
Fal. Very well, my lord, very well: rather, an“ 
pleaſe you, 1 it is the diſeaſe of not ov l nin +8 ah the malady 
of not marking, that IL am troubled wit 
Chi ge. To: puniſh you by the heels, would amend 
Attention of your cars; and 1 er e 2e 


ician. nt t Lt te i 1607? 0 
: * . | 88 Fal. 
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Fal. I am as poor as Job, my lord; but not ſo pa- 
tient: your N may miniſter the potion of — 
ſonment to me, in reſpect of poverty; but bow I ſhould 
be your patient to follow your preſcriptions, - the wiſe 
may make ſome dram of a ſcruple, or indeed, a ſcruple 
it ſelf. 


at 


* Ch. Juſt. I ſent for you, when there were matters a- 

4. gainft you for your life, to —— with me. 

af Fal. As I was then advis'd by my counſel learned i in 

* the laws of this land · ſervice, I did not come. 

n Cb. Juſt, Well, the truth is, Sir Jobn, you live in 

4 at infamy. n 


Fal. He that buckles bim i in my bele, cannot nue is in 
leſs, 
Ch. Juſt. Your means are very ſlender, and N 
* walte great. 
| Fal. I would it were otherwiſe: I. would. * means 
0 were greater, and iny waſte ſlendere. 10 
Ch. Juſt. You have miſ. led the youthful Priace; 0) 
Fal. The — Prince hath miſled me. I am the 
fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 
Ch. Juſt. Well, 1 am loth to gall a new-heal'd 
wound ; your day's ſervice at Shrewsbury hath a liule 
gilded over your night's exploit on Gads-hill, You may 
ö _ the . n for —_ _ Fg that | 
action, Pol | 
Fal. My lord? f 1.4 
, Ch, Juſt, But Gnce al is well keep i fox wake aa. 
6 q ſleeping Wolf. A bai 
Fal. To wake a Wolf, is as bad, as.to ſmell; a For. 
r Ch. Juſt. What? you are as a candle, the better part | 
burnt out. 
e Fal. A waſſel ande my * all tallow: but if 1 
d fay of war, my growth would approye the truth. 
5 


3223 — ͤ ði — — 


Ch. Juft. There is not a white hair on your face, but 
ſhould have his effe& of gravity. 

Fal. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch. Juſt. You follow the young Prince up and denn, 
like his evil angel. 


Fal. 


286 The Second Part o 
Ful. Mot ſo, my lord; your ill angel is but 1 
hope he that looks upon me, e e 
weighing; and yet, in ſome reſpe&s I grant, I eannot 
— | cant tell; Virtue is of ſo little regard in 
- coſtoranongers days, that true valour is turned 
behind Pregnancy is made a tapſter, and hath his 
quick wit waſted in giving — z all the other gifs 
appertinent to man, as the malice of this age 

4 em; ate not worth a gooſe· berry. You that are old, 
conſider not the capacities of us that are young; you 
meaſure the heat of our livers, with the bitterneſs of 
your galls; and we that are in the t va-ward of our 

I muſt confefs are wags too. 

Ch. Juff. Do you ſet down your name in the ſcrow! 
of youth, that are written down old, with all the cha. 
raQers of age? have you not a moiſt eye? a dry hand? 

«yellow cheek ? e beard ? a decreaſing leg? an 
increaſing belly? is not your voice broken? your wind 
ſhort ? i y0ur chin e? your wit ſingle? and ever) 
part about you blaſted with antiquity? and will you yet 
call your ſelf young ? fie, fie, fie, Sir Jahn. 

Fal. My lord, I was'k born about three of the clock 
FR the aficrnoon, with a white head, and ſomething a 
_ rom belly. 8 voice, I have loſt it with halloy- 

and ſinging Anthems. To approve outh 
Rabe I will not. The truth is, I am onl ly old 
ent and underſtanding, and he that will . with 
me for d chouſund marks, let him lend me the mony, 
_ —_ at . For the box o' th' ear that the Prince 
gave it Ike à rade Prince, and you took it 
* m tord. I have checkt him for it, and the 
gung Lion repents? marry not in aſhes and fack-cloth 
di in new filk and old ſack. 
Wand Well, berv'n Gndthe Prince a beter com- 
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f, va-ward, ke. r 09443 BU | pb 
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Fal. Heav'n ſend the +a better Prizes: I 
cannot rid nay hands of him. 1 es 1 v1 
Ch. Ja. Well, the King bach ſoyer d you and Prince 
Harry. I hear'you - oing with- lord John of Lan- 
22 ainſt the Archbiſhop and the Earl of Nori hum- 


oo rp I thank your protey e wie for i but 
look you . u that kiſs my lady peace at home, 
22 en in à hot day: for I take but 
two ſhirts out with me, and I mean not to ſweat extra- 
ordinarily 3 if it be a hot day, if I brandiſh any wy 
but a bottle, would I'mighe never ſpit white again. 
There is not a dangerous action can peep out his head, 
but I am thruſt upon it. Well, I cannot haſt ever. 
| but it was always the trick of our Engliſh nation, if 

have a good thing to make it too common. If ye 
will needs ſay I am an old man, you ſhou'd give me 
reſt : I would to God my name were not ſo terrible to 
the enemy as it is! I were better to be eaten to death 
with a ruſt, than to be'fcour'd to nothing with perpetual 
motion, 
Ob. Ja. Well, be honeft, be honeſt, and heay'n 
bleſs 5 pedition. 

Will your lordſhip lend me a thouſand | pound, 

to furniſh me forth? | Wd 

Ch. Juſt, Not a periny, not penny ya are too 
impatient to bear croſſes. you well,” Commend 
me to my couſin Mn. Ei. 

Fal. If I do, fllip/me r + thee6-tman-bevdle, A 
man can no more and covetouſheſo, than 
he can part young abe vo letchety'; but the gout 
= the one, and the pox (pinches the other, and ſo both 

the degrees prevent my curſes. Boy. | 

Page. Sir. 


Fal. What mony is in my pure? 


Fare 


| 1 Page. 
Theſe eue pods an ned from the firſt edi- 


3 bree · man · beetle, 7.4: 4 rammer big enough to ro- 


ure three men to lift it. 


88 The genon Part of 


age, Seven groats;: and two penn 
2 I can get no remedy a this conſutnption of 
the purſe, 1; Borrowing! only by and lingers it ou, 


but the diſeaſe is incurable. .. Go bear this letter to ty 
lord of Lancaſter, this to the Prince, this to the Earl of 
Weſtmorland, and this to old Mrs. Urſula, whom I bave 
weekly ſworn to marry ſince I perceived the firſt white 
hair on my chin. About it; you know where to find 
me. A pox of this Bout, or à gout of this por; for 
the one or th other the rogue with my great toe: 
za ig no matter, if I da halt, I have the wars for my 
colour, aod my penſion ſhall ſeem the more reaſonable: 

Ses wit will make uſe of any wag; 1 [ 2 turn dif. 
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Enter 4rch-bifboþ of York, Haſtings, Thomas Monbra 
Ne n and Lord Bardolph. | 


#7 $5 OVER I. It 
" Tork. \'H U 8 . 3 our-cauſe, and knoy 
801 215 „ur means ss 
; Now. my mos noble 2 I: > + fowbe all 
Speak plainly your opinions of 
And firſt; Lord Marſhal, l to it? 
Meru, I well allow th'occaſion of our arms, mn 
But gladly, would be better ſatisfied | 
How in our means we ſhould advance our 5 4 
To look with forehead bold aud r 
Upon the pow'r and puiſſance of the Kings 
Haſt. Our preſet muſters grow ann the fie 
To. five and twenty thouſand men of choice: 
og our ſupplies live largely in the hope 
will Northumberland, whoſe boſom burns 
an incenſed tire * injuries. 


7 BZ o = V 


ard, 


Bard. The queſtion then, lord Haſtings, ſtandeth thus; 
Whether our preſent five and twenty thouſand | 
May bold up head without North land? 

Hat. With him we may. 

Bard. Ay marry, there's the point: 
zut if without him we be thought too feeble, 

My judgment is, we ſhould not ſtep too far 

Till we had his aſſiſtance by the hand. 

For in a theam ſo bloody-fac'd as this, 

Conjecture, expectation, and ſurmiſe 

Of aids uncertain, ſhould not be admitted, | 

ork, Tis very true, lord Bardelph ; for indeed 
It was young Hot pus caſe at Shrewsbury. - 

Bard, It was, my lord, who lin'd himſelf with hope, 
Eating the air, on promiſe of ſupply, 

Fltt'ring himſelf with project of a power 

Much ſmaller than the ſmalleſt of his thoughts; 
And ſo, with great imagination, 

Proper to madmen, led his pow'rs to death, 
And, winking, leap'd into deſtruction. 

Haft. But, by your leave, it never yet did hurt 
To lay down likelihoods and forms of hope. 

Bard. Yes, if this preſent quality of war 
k Impede the inſtant act; a cauſe on foot 
Lives ſo in hope, as in an early ſpring 
We ſee thappearing buds ; which to yu fruit, 

Hope gives not ſo much warrant, as deſpair 

That froſts will bite them. When we mean to build, 

Ve firſt ſurvey the plot, then draw the model, 

And when we ſee the figure of the houſe, | 

Then muſt we rate the coſt of the erection; 

Which if we find- oat-weighs ability, 

Vhat do we then but draw a-new the model 

In fewer offices? at leaſt, deſiſt h 

To build at all? much more, in this great work, 

(Which is almoſt to pluck: a kingdom down, 

And ſet another up) ſnould we ſurvey 17 

The plot of ſituation, and the model; Vi 1 
Vo r. IV. N Coaſent 


k Indeed, 3 


. 
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But who is ſubſtituted 'gainſt the French, 
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Conſent upon a ſure foundation, 
«Queſtion ſurveyors, know our own eſtate, 

How able ſuch a work to UIndergo, 

To weigh againſt his oppoſite ? or elle, 

We fortifie.in paper and in figures, 

Uſing the names of men inſtead of men: 

Like one that draws the model of a houſe 
Beyond his pow'r to build it; who, half through, 
Gives o'er, and leaves his part-created coſt 

A naked ſubject to the weeping clouds, 

And waſte, for churliſh winter's tyranny. 

Haſi. Grant that our hopes, yet likely of fair birth, 

Should be ſtill· born; and that we nowy poſſeſt 


The utmoſt man of expectation: 
I think we are a body ſtrong enough, T 
Ev'n as We are, to equal with the King. 1 
Bard. What, is che King but five and twenty thow al 
ſand ? | Tl 

Haſt. To us no more; nay not ſo-much, lord Ba- Ar 

| Adolph, Ti 


For his diviſions, as the times do brawl, 

Are in three heads; one pow'r againſt the French, 

And one againſt Glendower ; perforce a third 

Muſt take up us: ſo is the unfirm Kin 

In three divided; and his coffers found 

With hollow poverty and emptineſs. 
York. That he ſhould draw his ſev'ral ſtrengths tog il 7 

ther, | 


And come againſt us in full puiſſance, 4 
| Need not be dreaded. add 


Haft. If he ſhould do ſo, 5 
He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Welf 
Baying him at the heels; never fear that. 

Bard. Who is it like ſhould lead his forces hither? 

Haſt, The Duke of Laacaſter and Weſtmorland : 
Againſt the Welſp, himſelf and Harry Monmouth. 


I have no certain notice. 
| 3 


lob 


Bat 


toge⸗ 


York 


, 
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n York, Let us on: 
And publiſh the occaſion of our arms. 
The commonwealth is ſick of their own choice; 
Their over-greedy love hath ſurfeited. 
An habitation giddy and unſure 
Hath he that buildeth on the. vulgar heart. 
O thou fond many! with what loud applauſe 
Did'ſt thou beat heav'n with bleſſing Bolingbroke, 
Before he was what thou would'ſt have him be? 
And now being trim'd up in thine own deſires, 
Thou, beaſtly feeder, art ſo full of him, 
That thou provok'ſt thy ſelf to caſt him up. 
So, ſo thou common dog, didſt thou diſgorge 
Thy glutton-boſom of the royal Richard, x 
And now thou would'ſt eat thy dead vomit up, 
And howl'ſt to find it. What truſt in theſe times? 
They, that when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 
Are now become enamour'd on his grave : 
Thou that threw'ft duſt upon his goodly head, 
When through proud London he came ſighing on 
After th'admired heels of Bolingbroke, 
Cry'lt now, O Earth yield us that King again, 
d take thou this. O thoughts of men accurs'd, 
Paſt, and to come, feem belt ; things preſent, worſt, 
Mowb. Shall we go draw our numbers, and ſet on? 
Haſt, We are time's ſubjects, and time bids, be gone, 


m This excellent ſpeech of York, was one of the paſſages 
added by Shakeſpear after his firſt edition. | : 
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ACT I. SCENE 1 
3 LONDON. 


Enter "ys with two officers, Fang and Snare, 


| 

| 
| 
( 
b 
f 
b 
tl 
1 
l 
5 


NN 


RX. Fg, have you enter'd the action! 
Ve REY Fang. It is enter'd. 
YN 

76 Hoſt. Where's your yeoman? is he 1 
72 R 1 uſt yeoman ? Will he ſtand tO it} 
Fang. Sirrah, where's Snare? 
_ Hoſt. Ay, ay, good Mr. Snare. 
"oy 4 here, .- . -. 
Fang: Snare, we mult arreſt Sir John Falſuaff, 
Hoſt. Ay, good. Mr. Snare, I have enter'd him and all 
Snare. It may chance coſt ſome of us our lives; be 
| will ſtab, 

Hoſt. Alas-the-day ; take heed of him; he ſtab'd me 
in mine own houſe, and that moſt beaſtly; he cares 
not what miſchief he doth, if bis weapon be out. He 
will foin like any devil, he will ſpare neither man, wo- 
man, nor child. . 

Fang. If I can cloſe with * I care not for bis thrult 

Hoff. No, nor I neitber; T'll be at your elbow. 

= Fang. If I but fiſt him once; if he come but with 
my a vice. 


3 Hoh 
a vice, or 8. «mug I talen from a ſmith's yice; 

there is another reading in the old edition, view, which 

"think not ſo good. 
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H. 1 am undone by his going; I warrant you he is 
an infinitive thing upon my ſcore. Good Mr, Fang, 
hold him ſure ; good Mr. Snare, let him not ſcape. He 
comes continually to Pie. corner, ſaving your manhoods, 
o buy a ſaddle: and he is indited to dinner to the Lub- 


bar S. head in Lombard. ſtreet to Mr. Smooth's the Silkman. 


I pray ye, ſince my action is enter'd, and my cafe fo 
openly known to the world, let him be brought in to 
his anſwer, A hundred mark is a long one, for a 

lone woman to bear; and 1 have born, and born, and 
born: and have been fub'd off, and fub'd off, from 
this day to that day, that it is a ſhame to be thought on. 
There is no honeſty in ſuch dealing, unleſs a woman. 
ſhould be made an Aſs and a beaſt, to bear every knaye's 
Wrong. 5 


Enter Falſtaff, Bardolph, and the boy. 


Yonder he comes, and that arrant malmſey-noſe knave, 
Bardolph with him. Do your offices, do your offices: 
1 Fang and Mr. Snare, do me, do me, do me your 
es. ö 

Fal. How now ? whoſe mare's dead? what's the 
matter ? | 

Fang. Sir John, I arreſt you at the ſuit of Mrs. 
Queckly, | 

Fal. Away varlets; draw, Bardolph cut me off the 
vilain's head: throw the quean in the kennel, | 

Hoff. Throw me in the kennel ? I'll throw thee in the 
kennel, Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou baſtardly rogue. 
Murder, murder! O thou hony-ſuckle villain, wilt thou 
kill God's officers and the King's? O thou hony-ſeed 
rogue, thou art a hony-ſced, a man-queller, and a wo- 
man-queller. G 

Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Fang. A reſcue, a reſcue! | | | 

Hofl, Good people, bring a reſcue or two; thou wo't, 
* thou, thou wo't, wo't thou rogue : do, thou hemp- 


N 3 Fab 
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Fal. Away you ſcullion, you rampallian, you fuſii, 


tian: I'll tickle your cataſtrophe, T 
SCENE I. . 
Enter Chief Juſtice. n 
Mag Iuft. What's the matter? keep the peace hen, n 
Hoſt. Good my lord, be good to me. I beſeech u 0 
ſtand to me. . | l 
Ch. Juſt. How now, Sir John ? what, are you bray. 
| ling here? 21 q 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bulineh? Wl 
You ſhould have been well on your way to York. * 
Stand from him fellow, wherefore hang'ſt thou on hin! Wi © 
Hoff." O my moſt worſhipful lord, an't pleaſe you 
grace I am a poor widow of Eaſtcheap, he is a 5 
reſted at my ſuit. | = 
Ch. Juſti. For what ſum-? 
Hoff. It is more than for ſome, my lord, it is for all 1. 
all I have; he hath eaten me out of houſe and home; of 
he hath put all my ſubſtance into that fat belly of hi; 
but 1 will have ſome of it out again, or 1'll ride de 
o'nights, like the mare. Ki 
Fal. I think I am as like to ride the mare, if I hare Jo 
any vantage of ground to get up. 10 
Ch. Juſt. How comes this, Sir John ? fie, what m 
of good temper would endure this tempeſt of exclams rep 
tion? are you not aſham'd to inforce a poor widow u net 


ſo rough a courſe to come by her own? 
Ful. What is the groſs ſum that I owe thee 7 


Hoff. Marry, if thou wert an honeſt man, thy (el 2 
and the mony too. Thou did'ſt ſwear to me on a p che 
cel. gilt goblet, ſitting in my Dolphin ehamber, at ti ( 
round * 4 by a fea-coal fire, on Wedneſday in Whit bs 
fn. wet, when the Prince broke thy head for likenng 500 
him to a ſinging-man of Windſor ; thou did(t ſwear u z 


me then, as I was waſhing thy wound, to marry me, and 
make me my lady thy wife. Canſt thou deny it! 4 
| | * 


lla 
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not good · wiſe Keech the butcher's wife come in then⸗ 
and call me goſſip Vert coming in to borrow a meſs- 
of vinegar; telling us ſhe had a good diſh of prawns z- 
whereby thou did deſire to eat ſome; whereby I told 
thee they were ill for a green wound? and didſt nor: 
thou, when 2 was gone * ſtairs, wa to be 
go more ſo familiarity wi e, ſaying. 
that ere long they ſhould call me 1 and 5 
thou not kiſs me, and bid me fetch thee thirty ſhillings? 

I put thee now to thy book-oath, deny it if thou can'ſt;- 
Fal. My lord, this is a poor mad ſoul; and ſhe ſays 
and down the town, that her eldeſt ſon is like you. 

She hath been in good caſe, and the truth is, poverty 

hath diſtracted her; but for theſe fooliſh officers, I be- 

ſeeeb you I may have redreſs againſt them. 

Ch. Juſt. Sir John, Sir John, I am well acquainted» 
with your manner of wrenching the true cauſe the falſe 
way. It is not a confident brow, nor the throng of 
words that come with ſuch more than impudent ſawei- 
neſs from you, can thruſt me from a level conſideration. 

I'know you have praQis'd upon the eaſie · yielding ſpirit: 

of this woman. | | 71 1 
Hoſt; Yes in troth, my lord. | 
Ch, Juſt. Prigthee, peace; pay her the debt you owe 

her, and unpay the villany you have done her; the one 

you may do with ſterling mony, and the other with cur- 
rant repentance, | 

Fal. My lord, I will not 8 F ſneap without 

reply... You call hononrable boldneſs impudent ſawci-: 

ne: If a man will court ſie and ſay nothing, he is vir- 

wous, No, my lord, my humble * remember d, I 

will not be your ſutor: I fay to you, 1 deſire deliverance 

from theſe officers, being upon haſty employment in 
the King's affairs. | 
Ch. Juft. You ſpeak, as having power to do 2 4 
the: 


but anſwer in the effect your reputation, and ſatisfie 
poor woman. | 5 
Fal, Come hither, hoſteſs. Afide. 
| N 4 SCENE. 


| ſneap,. 4 yorkfbire word for rebuke. 


2 E Second Part of 


nA IL 
15 1015 * Enter Mr. Gower. 


05 Ju Miſter Gee what news? a 
oben ay King, my lord, and Henry Prince of 
a Wates 
Are near at hand : the reſt the paper tells. 

Fal. As lama genileman 
Hoff. Nay, you ſaid fo before. 
Fate As 12 gentleman, come, no more words d 


Bop. By this heav'nly ground I tread on, I muſt be Nc. 
fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapeſtry of ay 
dining bers, 

Fal. Glaffes, glaſſes, is the only drinking; and for 
thy walls, a pretty flight drollery, or the ſtory of the 

}, or the German hunting in water work, is 
worth a thouſand of thefe bed-bangings, and theſe * 
ten tapeſtties : let it be ten pound, if thou canſt. Come, 
if it were not for thy humours, there is not a dettte 
wench in England. Go, walh thy face, and draw ty 
action: come, thou muſt not be in this humour wit 
me; come, I know thou waſt ſet on to this. 

Hoff. Pr'ythee, Sir John, let it be but twenty nobles 
I am loth to pawn my plate, in good earneſt la. 

Fal. Let i alone, 'FH make other ſhift; (you be: 
fool ill - 

Haff. Well, you ſhall have is, though I pawn my 
- hope youll WN to et Tau pay me 
er? 
F Will 1 hre ge wich ber, wich ber; hook 01 
hook on. 

Will 2 have Doll Tur bee meet you a 
ſupper | 

Fel. Xo more words, Let's have her. 

Ln and Serjean!. 


7 4192 
4 Ch, Jul 
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Ch, Juft. Now the lord hghuen tee, thou art a great 
fool. LExeunr. 
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Ch. Juſt. 1 have heard better news, 

Fal. What's the news, my good lord ? 

Ch. Juſt, Where lay the King laſt night? 

Gower, At Baſing ſtołe, my lord. 

* 3 hope, my lord, all's well. What is the news, 
my lor 

05 Juſt. Come all his forces back ? 

Gower. * : fifteen hundred foot, five hundred 


Are march d up to my lord of Lanraſſer, 
Againſt — and the Arch-biſhop. 

Fal. r, . = King back from Wales, my noble 

4 10 

Ch. Juſt. You ſhall have lens of me preſently. 
come, go along with me, good Mr. Gower. 

Fal. My lord. 

Ch. Juſt. What's the matter ? 

Fal. Maſter Gower, ſhall I eatreat you with me to- 
dinner ? 

Gower, I muſt wait upon my good lord here, 
I thank you, good Sir John. 

Ch. Juft, Sir Jobs, you loiter here too long, being 
you are to take ſoldiers up in the countreys as you 


11 Will you ſap with me, maſter Gower ? 

Ch. Juſt. What fooliſh maſter taught you theſe man- 
vers, Sir Jobm ? 

ral. Maſter Gower, if they become me not, he was a 
fool that taught them me. This is the right 1 
pace, my lord, tap for tap. and fo part fair. 


S *© 
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SCENE IV. 
Ke 
wn Continues in London. 
| Enter Prince Henry and Poins | 
P. Henry. T RUST me, I am exceeding weary | 
Poins, Id it come to that? 1 a 
2 wearineſs durſt not have attach'd one of ſo high 


P. Henry. It doth me, though it difcolours the con 


plexion” of my greatneſb to acknowledge it. Doth i i 
not ſhew vilely in me, to deſire (mall beer? a 
Poins. Why a Prince ſhould not be fo looſely ſtudied, Wil . 
as to remember ſo weak a compofition. X 
P. Henry. Belike then my appetite was not princely 
t; for in troth, I do now remember the poor cre> 
ture, ſmall beer. But indeed theſe humble confiderati 0 
ons make me out of love with my greatneſs. Whata 
diſgrace is it to me to remember thy name? or to knoy | 
thy face to morrow ? or to take note how many you th 
filk ſtockings thou haſt ? (viz. theſe, and thoſe tha . , 
were the peach-colour'd ones;) or to bear the inventor b. 
ok thy ſhirts, as one for ſuperfluity, and one other for I d 
uſe; but that the tennis-court-keeper knows better than Wl |, 
II for it is a low ebb of linnen with thee, when thou | 
keepeſt not racket there, as thou haft not done a great WF a5 
while, becauſe the reſt of thy low countreys have made 
x ſhift to eat up thy holland. f And God knows whe- 
ther thoſe that. bawl out of the ruins of thy linnen (hall BF be 


inherit his kingdom: but the midwives ſay the children 
are not in the fault, whereupon the world increaſes, 
and kindreds are mightily ſtrengthened. - 

Poins. How ill it Follows, v7 you have labour d ſo 
hard, you ſhould talk ſo idely ? tell ine how many good 
young Princes ſhould do ſo, their fathers lying ſo ſick 
as yours is. 


2 a | - P. Henry * 
N This period is ſuppiy d ont of tha. old edition. 
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p. Henry. Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins? 
Poins, Yes and let it be an excellent good thing. 
P. Henry. It ſhall ferye among wits of no higher 
breeding than thine. | 

Poins, Go to; I ſtand the puſh of your one thing, 
that you'll tell. 9 ein un 

P. Henry. Why 1 tell thee, it is not meet that I 
ſhould be ſad now my father is ſick; albeit I could tell 
to thee, (as to one it pleaſes me for fault of a better, 
to call my friend) I could be ſad and fad indeed too. 

Poins. Very hardly upon ſuch a ſubjeR. 4 

p. Henry. Thou think'ſt me as far in the devil's book, 
2s thou and Falſtaff, for dbduraey and perſiſteney. Let 
the end 7 the man. But 1 tell thee, my hearrbReds 
inwardly that my father is ſiek; and keeping ſuch vile 
company as thou art hath in reaſon taken from me all 
oſtentation of ſorrow. | 

Pons, The reaſon? 4 | | 

p. Henry. What would'ſ thou think of me if I ſhould” 

— I- would think thee a moſt princely hy pocrite. 
P. Henry. It would be every man's thought; and 
thou art a bleſſed fellow, to think as every man thinks 
never a man's thought in the world keeps the road · way 
better than thine ; every man would think me an hypo- 
cite indeed. And what excites your moſt worſhipful 
thought to think ſo ? (97 1 * An 
- Pons. . Why, becauſe you have b ſeemed” ſo lewd). 
and ſo much ingraffed to Falſlaff. N 4 

P. Henry. And ro thee. Nn 

Point. Nay by this light I am well ſpoken of, T can 
hear it with mine own ears; the worſt they can ſay of 
me is, that Lama ſecond brother, and that I am a 
proper fellow of my hands: and thoſe two things T 
confeſs I cannot help. Look; 'look, here — 
doldh. 4 £6 1409. Nen 19100007771 * 9443 dr 
. Henry, And-the boy that I gave Falfaßf; he had 
him from me chriſtian, and ſee if the fat by or ba 
transform'd him ape. 

$CENRE 


d been. 
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be a Bardolph and Page, 


Bard. Saxe your grace. | I h 
P. Henry. 45 yours, moſt noble Rardolph. t 


Point. Come you e virtuous ' aſs, = baſhful fool, U 

muſt you be bl ing? wherefore blulk:-you-now? what t 

- a maidenly, man at arms are you become? 2. In i ſachs a 
* to get a potile · pots maidenhead ? 


. He call'd me even now, my lord, through 2 
K . and I could diſcera no — of his face then 
the window; at laſt I ſpy'd his eyes, and = 9 
had made two holes in theale-wivesi new N 
.peep'd through. 4 
P. Henry. Hath not the boy profited I 
Bard. Away, you —— right . away. 
. (Page. Away von ra 21 's dream, away. 
P. Henry. Inſtruct us, oy, what dream, boy ? 
,Pags. Marry, my lord,.. Althed dream'd Was 
deliver'd of a Rrebrand, and chetefore 1 call him bet 


P, Henry. 1 — of good inter pretation; 
| there it is, boy. { Grves him mom. 
| | |, Poms. O that this good bloſſom could be kept from 

| cankers : well, there is fix pence to preſtrve tbee. 
Bard. If you do not make him be A among 
you, the gallowe ſhall be wrong; 

E. Henry. And bow doth thy maſter, 'Barwelph 2 
nBard; Well, my good lord; he hend dp ot ant 
coming to town, There's a letter for you- 

P. Heyry. Deliver'd with good es, and how 
doth the Marthemas, your maſter 7 

Bard. In bodily bealth, Sir. | 
Poins. Marry, the immortal part — a phyſ ich; 
dut 1990 W N = by vor it dies 


N. 
ernioiaus. 


©S 3 r rs 


2 


ow © » 


P. Henn. 


8 2 
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p. Henry» 1 do allow this wen to be as familiar With 
me as my dog ; and he holds hia place for look you. 


bow he writes. 
kaight — man 


Poins reads, John. Falſtaff, 
muſt know that, as oft as he hath occafion'to- tame 


tinſelf; even like thoſe that are kin to the King, for 
they never pack their but they ſay there i b 
the King's blood ſpile. How comes that ? fays he that 
takes upon him not to conceive ; the anſwer is us 
232 borrowed cap; om the King's poor confirm, Sir. 

P. Henry. Nay, they will be kin to us, but they will 
fetch it from Jap Fw But to the letter 55 Jem 
Falſtaff, knight, to the ſon of 1h4 King, war, his frog 
Harry, Prince of Wales, greeting. 

Poins. Why this is a certificate. | 

P. Henry. Peace. 
I will imitate the honourable Romans in brevity. 

Poins. Sure he means brevity in breath; ſhow-winded; 
I commend me to thee, I commend thee aud he thee.” 
Be not too familiar with Poins, for he maſuſes thy avm 
ſe much, that he ſwears abom art to marry di Siſter Noll. 
Repent at” idle times as thou may, and * -»—*ix uf 
Thine, by and no: which: ts as mack as td ſay, . 

bes wich bom. Jack Falſtaff with rwy Harken Jon 

ney my brothers. and fiſters : end Sir John 
kurope. 
Ny lord, 1 will ſteep! this letter ia lack, end mute un 

eat it. 

. Henry, That's to make u ee eee 
ln fa you uſe. me thus, Shed no ry your? 


TEES] : T4 $4 


W May the wench have no worſe forrane. But I 
never ſaid ſo. 

P. Henry, Well, thus we play the fool with the time, 
and the Ipirits of the wiſe ſit in the clouds and mock us: 
is your maſter here in London? 

Bard. Yes, my lord. 

P. Henry, Where ſups he? doth the old Bur bed in 
me old + frank? 

Bard. 


T frank, i. e. a Hog · ſty. 
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Bard. At the old place, my lord, in Eaft-chuap: 

. Henry. What company? © 

Page. Epheſs bans, my lord, of the old church. 
P. Henry. Sup any women with bim? 

Page. None, my ond, N old Mrs. Wicki, and 
Mrs. Dol Tear hart. 


. Henry. What t that be ? E 
Page. A proper y woman, Sir, and a kinſwoman 


my: maſter's. 
P., Henry. Even ſuch kin, as the pariſh heifers are 
to the town Bull. Shalt we” Real upon them, Ned, at 


r Tf 


Hoins. I am your hudow; my lord, I'n follow you, 
P. Henry. Sirrah, you boy, and Bardolph, no word 


w your maſter that 1 am yet corpe'to town. There's 
for your lilence. 


Bard. I have no tongue, Sir. | 
Page. And for mine, Sir, 1 will govern it. 
P. Henry. Fare ye well: 80. This Dot Trar. ſber 
ſhould be ſome road; 
| Ppins. Lwatrant you, as an the way between 
St. Albans and London. 


7 Henry. How-might we ſee Falfaff beſtbw bimfe 
to-night i in his — and not our ſelves be feen! 
Poins. Put on two leather jerkins and aprons, a and 


wait upon him at his table, like drawers. 

P: Henry. Rrom à God to a Bull? a heavy 4 deſcer- 
flon. It was Jove's caſe. From a Princeto a prentice, 
alow-transformation ;+that' ſhall'be mine: for in every 
thing, va FOO. ett. of of Th Follow 


—_ ,, CExeuat 
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For thoſe that could ſpeak. low and tardily, 
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SCENE VE 
Northumberland. 


Enter Northumberland, Lady Northumberland, and 
| Lady Percy, 


North, 1 Pr'ythee loving wife, and gentle daughter, 
Give even way unto my rough affairs. 

Put not you, on the viſage of the times, 

And be like them to Percy, troubleſome. 42. 0 
L. North. I have giv'n over, I will ſpeak no more: 

Do what you will: your wiſdom be your guide. 
North, Alas, ſweet wife, my honour is at pawn,. 

And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 
L. Percy. Oh yet for heay'ns fake, go not to theſe 

With: od nd en | o 1 

The time was, father, that you broke your word, 

When you were more endear'd to it, than now; 

When your own Percy, when my heart-dear Harry 

Threw many a northward look, to ſee his father 

Bring up his pow'rs : but he did long in vain !. 

Who then, perſuaded you to ſtay at home ? 

There were two honours loſt ; yours and your ſon's. 

For yours, .may-heay?nly glory brighten it! 

For his. it ſtuck upon him as the ſun 

In the grey vault of heav'n: and by his light 

Did all the chivalry of England move Fn 

To do brave acts. He was indeed the glaſs 

Wherein the noble youth did dreſs themſelves. 

e He had no legs, that praQis'd not his gait: 

And ſpeaking, thick, which nature made his blemiſh, 

Became the accents of the valiant: ++ i AY 


Would 


- 


The twenty. two follawing lines, are of thoſe added by, 
Shakeſpear after his firſt edition. 


* 
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ould turn their own perfection to abuſe, : 
To ſeem like him. So that in ſpeech, in gait, 
In diet, in affections of delight, 
In military rules, hunzjours'o god. 
He was the mark and glaſs, copy = book, 
That faſhion'd others.: . Andhim, wond'rous him!“ 
O miracle of men! him did you leave. 
Tv look upon dhe hideous God-of war 
In diſadvantage, to abide a field- 
Where nothing but the-ſound of Hof-ſdur's i af 
Did ſeem defenfible : Io you left Hm. j 
Never, "©: never-do his yhoft the wrong, 
To hold your hotidur hore preeife 'and/nice 
With others, than with hin. Let them alone: 
The Marſhal and the Arch-biſhop are ſtrong. 
Had my ſweet Herry had bm half theit numbers, 
T I ha on Hot. neck) 
— 94 — gn Þ "s NN 
©\Rorvh.' Beſhrew your heart, 9 
Fair daughter, you do draw my ſp rits how me, 
Vith new Tamenting — Or ; 

But I muſt go and mert with danger there; 42 
Or it will ſeek me in another Place, 
And find me worſe provided. qo 
I. North. Hy to Stveland, 

Till that the nobles and che armed commons 
Have of their puiſſanet made à little taſte. 

L. Percy, If they get ground and vantage of the 

Rin 


Then join fene, gels ddr | 

To N. rength ſtr But for äll dur loves, 

Firſt let them try - . Jo did your ſon: 

He was ſo Py ſd came 1 1 

And never (ball have length of Ife enough, 

To rain upon remembramce with mine 

That it may grow and fpront as high as hes 

For recordation to my noble husband. | 
- Worth. - come, go in with me: tis with my 

min 


ks wich the eee een height, 


ev n, 
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t makes a ftill-ſand, running neither way. 

— would I go to meet the Archbiſhop, 

But many thouſand reaſons hold me back: 

Iwill reſolve for Scorland; there am 1, | 

Till time and vantage crave my company. [Exexnt.. 


— _ 
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SCENE VII. 
Tavern in Eaſteheap. 
Enter two Drawers. 


1 Drau. HAT the devil haſt thou b 
there? Apple- Johns ? thou know 'ſt 
Sir John cannot endure an Apple-John. 

2 Draw. Maſs! thou ſayeſt true; the Prince once 
let a diſh of Appte-Jobns before him, and told hin 
there were five more Sir Johws;. and, putting off his hat, 
ſaid, I will now take my leave of theſe fix ary, round, 
old, wither'd knights, It anger'd him to the heart; 
but he hath forgot that. = 64 dS 

1 Draw. Why then cover, and ſet them down; and 
ſe if thou ean'ſt find out Snexk's noiſe; Mrs. Tear-fheer 
would fain hear ſome muſick. f Diſpateb! the room 
where they ſupt is too bot, they'll come in ſtrait, 

2 Draw, Sirrah, here will be the Prince, and Maſter 
Poins anon; and they will put on two of our jerkins and 
aprons, and Sir John maſt not know of it. Bardolph 
bath brought ne ln. 

1 Draw. Then here will be old | Vris e it will be an 
excellent ſtratagem. men 

2 Draw. T'll ſee if 1 can find out Sneak. [Exrvunt. 


| ne he SCENE 
f This period is from the firſt edition. ſs - 
tus, an old word yet in uſe in ſome counties, wo 4 merry 
feſtival, from the French Huit; oo, ab 4 S. Caha. Ofave 
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8 EN E VIII. 

Enter Hoſteſs and Dol. 
- "Hoſt. Sweet heart, methinks now you ard in an er 
cellent good — ae) ; your pulſidge beats as extraoi 
dinarily as heart would deſire; and your colour, I war. 
rant you, is af red as any roſe: but you have drank too 
much canary, and that's a marvellous ſearching wine; 
and it perfumes the blood ere we can ſay what's this, 
How do you now? 

Dol. Better than I was: hem, | 

Hoff. Why, that was well faid : a good heart's worth 
gold; Look, here comes Sir John. 


Enter Falſtaff, 


Fal. When Arthur firſt in court empty the jor. 
1— was 4 worthy King : how now, Mn. 
Heß. Sick of a calm: yea, ſooth. | 

Fal. So is all her ſect, if they be:once in a calm 
Dol. You muddy raſcal, is that all the comfort you 


— 
% 


give me? 


Fal. You make fat raſcals, Mrs... Dol. | 
Dol. I make them! gluttony and diſeaſes make them, 
Lmake them not. | 
Fal. If the cook make the gluttony, you help to make 
the diſeaſes, Dol; we catch of you, A we catch of 
+. grant that, m x, yertue, grant that. 
Dot. Ay marry, 88 and our jewels. 
Fal. Your 4, brooches, pearls and owches : for to 
ſerve bravely, is to come halting off, you know]; to 
come off the breach with his pike bent bravely, and 
to ſurgery bravely ; to yenture upon the charg'd cham- 
COU m | 
J brooches, were chains of gold that wome x wore for- 
merly about their necks, Owches were boſſes of gold [ct 
with diamonds. 


2 


Dol. 
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Dol. Hang your ſelf, you muddy Conger, hang your 
elf! + | a | 
Hoſt. By my troth, this is the old faſhion ; you two 
neyer meet but you fall to ſome diſcord ; you are both, 
on; in troth, as rheumatick as two dry toaſts, you can- 
not one bear with ' another's con firmities. What the 


1. good-year? one muſt bear, and that muſt be you: 
* jou are the weaker veſſel, as they ſay, the emptier 
e: vellel. | [To Dok 
” Dol. Can a weak empty veſſel bear ſuch a huge full 


hogſhead? there's a whole merchant's venture of Bour- 
deaux ſtuff in him; you have not ſeen a hulk better ſtuft 
th in the hold. Come, I'll be friends with thee, Jack: 
thou art going to the wars, and whether 1 ſhall ever ſee 
thee again or no, there is no body cares. 


SCENE IX. 
1 Enter Drau. is 


Draw. Sir, antient Piſtol is below, and would ſpeak 
m with you. k 
Dol. Hang him, ſwaggering raſcal, let him not come 
00 hither; it is the foul · mouth'dſt rogue in England. 
Hoſt. If he ſwagger, let him not come here: no by 
my faith: 1 muſt live amongſt my neighbours, I'll no 
n, ſwaggerers: I am in good name and fame with the ve- 
ry beſt : ſhut the door, there comes no ſwaggerers here: 
10 L have not liv'd all this while to have ſwaggering now: 
of ſhut the door, 1 pray you. n 
Fal. Do'ſt thou hear, hoſteſs —— + | 
Hoſt. Pray you pacifie your ſelf, Sir John, thera 
comes no ſwaggerers here. | 
Fal. Do'ſt thou hear it is mine Ancient. 7 f 
Hoſt, Tilly-fally, Sir John, never tell me, your an- 
tient ſwaggerer comes not in my doors. I was before 
maſter Nick the deputy the other day; and as he ſaid 
to me——it was no longer ago than Wedneſday laſt — 
neighbour Quickly, ſays he; maſter Domb-our mi- 


aiſter was by then; neighbour Sic ly, ſays he, 
RO . receive 


 fays he, you are an honeſt woman, and well thought on, 


you. 


_ your maſter. 
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receive thoſe that are civil; for, ſaith he, you are in an 
ill name: now he ſaid ſo, I can tell whereupon , for, 


r take heed what gueſts you . receive, 
ys he, no ſwaggeri Panions. ——T here come 
none here. You — blefs you to hear what he ſaid, 
No, I'll no ſwaggerers. 
2 Fal. He's no fw wo » hoſloſe 3 x a tame cheater, i 
ith; you may ſtroak him as genily as a eben rey. 
hound; he TO ſwagger with a Barbary ) if be 4 
feathers turn back in any ſhew of — u 
0p. drawer. 
Hes. Cheater, call you him? I will bar uo bonet 
man. mp houſe, nor no cheater; but I do not love 
ggering; Jam the worſe when one ſays ſwagger: 
feel, — of how 1 ſhake, look you, F warrant you, 
Dol. So you do, hoſteſs.  * 
Hef. Do I? yea, in very * do I, as if it were an 
aſpen leaf: I cannot. ebide (waggeters. 


= 


80 ENTE X. 
de, dne, Bardolpti-and Page: 


5 gave you, Sir John, 
Ful. Welcome, ancient Piftol.. een Piftol, I charge 
- of ſack : do you diſcharge upon mine 


. 1 will diſcharge upon her, Sir Jobn, with two 


Br — 


1 She is piſtol proof, Sir, you ſhall hardly offenl 


Haft. Game, ri drink no ools, nor no bullets: 

"INF WILDE for no man's 
— 

. Then to N Miſtreſs Honeys I will charge 


- Dol. Charge ne I-ſcorn you, fou ion: 
what ? yon poor, baſe, raſcally, chadila —— 
mate; away, you rogue, away, * 
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pit. 1 know you, miſtreſs Dorothy. ts 

Dil. Away, you cut-purfe raſcal, you filthy bung a- 
way * by this wine, I'll thruſt my knife in your mouldy 
chaps if you Play the ſawcy cuttle with me. Away you 
bottle-ale raſcal, you basket-hilt tale jugler you. Since 
when, I pray you, Sir ? what, with two points on your 
houlder ? much. | 

Fiſt. 1 will murther your ruff for this. 

g Fal. No more, Piſtol ; I wou'd not have you g. 
off here : diſcharge your ſelf of our company, Piſtol. 

ft, No, good captain Piſtol : not here, ſweet cap- 
* N % 

Dol. Captain! thou abominable damn'd cheater, 
art thou not aſham'd to be call'd captain? if captains 
were of my mind they would truncheon you out h of 
taking their names upon you, before you have earn'd 
u them, You a captain ! you ſlave! for what ? for tear- 

ing a poor whore's in a bawdy houſe ? he a cap» 
tain ! hang him, rogue, he lives upon mouldy ftew'd 
prunes and dry'd cakes, A captain! theſe villains will 
make the word captain i as odious as the word occupy; 
which was an excellent good word before it was ill ſort- 
ed: therefore captains had need look to it. | 
Bard. Pray thee go down, good Ancient. 
e Fal. Hark thee bither, miſtreſs Dol. 
0 Pifs, Not 1 : I tell thee what, corporal Bardolph, 1 
could tear her: I'll be reveng'd on her. 

Page. Pray thee go down. = * 
pit. I' fee her damn'd firſt; to Pluto's damned 
lake, to the infernal deep, where Erebus and tortures 
vile alſo. Hold hook and line, fay I; down ! down 
dogs, down fates : have we not Hiren here? 

Heft. Good captain Pecſel be quiet, it is very late: 1 
beſeech you now, aggravate your choler, 
Piſt. INE be good humours indeed. Shall pack- 

orſes | . 
And bollow-pamper'd jades of Aſia, 
Which cannot go but thirty miles a day, 


h js from the old edition, 1600: ® for. 
out of the old edition. 


* 
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Compare with Ceſar, and with Cannibal, 

And Trojan Greeks ? nay, rather damn'them with 
King Cerberus, and let the welkin roar : 

Shall we fall foul for toys ? 


Hef. By my troth, captain, theſe are very bitter 


words. 


Bard. Be gone, good Ancient: this will grow toa 
brawl anon. | 

Fist. Die men, like dogs; give crowns like pins: 
have we not Hiren here ? 


Hoſt. On my word, captain, there's none ſuch here 
What the go« 


I pray be quiet. 


year ? do you think 1 would ay her? 


pit. Then feed, and be fat, my fair Calipelis ; come, 
give me ſome ſack. Si fortuna me tormente, ſperav 

me contente. 

Fear we broad ſides ? no, let the fiend give fire : 

Give me ſome ſack : and ſweet-heart, lye thou there: 

Come we to full points here; And are & catera's no- 


thing? 


n Fal. Pi ol, 1 would be quiet. 
Piſt. Sweet knight, I kiſs thy f neif : what! ! we haye 


ſeen the ſeven ſtars. 


Dol. Thruſt him down ſtairs, 1 cannot . ſuch 


a fuſtian raſcal. 


Pi. Fhruſt him down ſtairs? know we not gallo- 
way nags ? 
1 * him. down, Bardolph, like a ſhove-grozt 

nay, if he do nothing but ſpeak nothing, he 


you down ſtairs. 


Hoſt. Here's goodly ſtuff toward. 


 F neif, from nativa, l e. 4 woman ſlave that is born in 
one's houſe. He would kiſs Dol. 


12 


Fal. 
Milling 
Thall ;4 nothing here. 
a Bard. Come, get 
Pi. What mall 
brew? then death 
days : 


have inciſion ? ſhall we em- 
me aſleep, abridge my doleful 


why then let grieyous, ghaſtly, gaping wounds, 
untwine the ſiſters three : 


come, Atropos, I ſay. 
[Drawing his ſword. 


Fal, 
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Fal. Give me my rapier, boy. 
Dol. I pr'ythee, Fack, I pr'ythee do not draw. 
Fal. Get you down ſtairs, Vos 
| Drawing, and driving Piſtol out. 
Hoſt, Here's a goodly tumult; I'll forſwear keeping 
houſe, before l' be in theſe tirrits and frights. 80; 
murther, I warrant now. Alas, alas, put up your na- 
ked weapons, put up-your naked weapons, | 
Dol. I pr'ythee, Jack, be quiet, the raſcal is gone: 
zh you whorſon, little valiant villain you. | 
Hoſt. Are you not hurt i'th' groin ©  methought he 
made a ſhrewd thruſt at your be 1 
Fal. Have you turn'd him out of doors? | 
Bard. Yes, Sir, the raſcal's drunk: you have hurt 
him, Sir, in the ſhoulder. 
Fal. A raſcal to brave me | 
Dol. Ab, you ſweet little rogue you: alas, poor ape, 


how thou ſweat'ſt ? come, let me wipe thy face ___. 


come on you whorſon chops—ah rogue, I love thee — 
thou art as valorous as Hector of Troy, worth five of 
Agamemnon; and ten times better than the nine wor- 
thies: a villain ! 
: Fal. A raſcally ſlave! I will toſs the rogue in a blan- 
et. | 
Dol. Do if thou dar'ſt for thy heart: if thou do'ſt, 
I'll canvaſs thee between a pair of ſheets. | 


Enter Muſick. 


Page. The muſick is come, Sir. 

Fal. Let them play; play, Sirs. Sit on my knee, 
Dol, A raſcal, bragging ſlave! the rogue fled from 
me like quick-ſilver. 

Dol, I'faith and thou follow'dſt him like a church: 
thou whorſon little tydie Bartholomew Boar-pig, when 
wilt thou leave fighting on days, and foyning on 


nights, and begin to patch up thine old body for hea- 
en? 


SCENE 


SCENE XI. 
" Enter Prince neuf and Poins diſguis'd, 


Tal. Peace, good Del, do not ſpeak like a _ 
head : do not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol, Sirrah, what humour is the Prince of? 

Fal. A good ſhallow young fellow: he would hay 
_ a — l he would have chipp'd bread vel 
: ay Poins hath a good wit. 

21 — — wid hang Ss, baboon, his vii 
as thick as resten, muſtard: there is no more cos. 
cteit in him, tban is in a mallet. 

Dol. Why doth the Prince love him ſothes 3 ? 

Fal. Becauſe their legs are both of a bigneſs : an 
he plays at quoits well, and eats conger and fende 
and drinks of candles end for flap-dragons, and rides 


fools, and ſwears with a good grace, and wears hi 
boot very ſmooth like unto the ſign of the leg, and 
breeds no bate with telling of diſcreet tories ; and ſuch 
other gambol faculties he hath, that ſhew a weak mind 
and an able body, for the which the Prince admits him: 
For the Prince himſelf is ſuch another: the weight af 
an hair will turn the ſcales between their A verdupois. 

P. Henry. Would not this naye of a wheel have his 
ears cut off ? 

Poins. Let us beat him before * whore. 

P. Henry. Look, if the wither'd elder hath not hi 
15 claw'd like a Parrot. 

Poins. Is it not ſtrange that deſire ſhould ſo man 
years out-live performance * 
Fial. Kiſs me, Dol. 

P. Henry. Saturn and Venus this year in conjunction 

what ſays the almanack to that ? 

"*Poins. And look, whether the fiery Trigon bis man be 
not liſping to his maſter's old — his note- book, hi 

_counſel-keeper ? 


Fal. Thou doſt give me , buſſes. 


the wild mare with the boys, and jumps upon join 


2 


- _ 
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2 By, wy troth, e . with a moſt conſtant 


wo 1 old. 18 old. T4 
Dol. I love thee ener, than Llove e'er a 1 young 
boy of them all. 
thi Fal, MY fiuff wilt thou, p have. a \ kirtle of? 1 ball 


s kw . = 


jel Dol. B my 400 thou wilt ſet me a weep ing T's thou i 
't ſo: prove that, ever I, dreſs my ſelf e | 

n thy return Well, hearken the end. , 4 

con BY Fal. Some ſack, Francis. 


P. Henry. Poins. Anon, anon, Sir. 
kal. Ha! a haſfard ſon of the King's! and art oe 
and thou Pons his brother”? 
nd BP. Henry. Why, thou globe, of ſinful cominents, 
rides BY what a life doſt thou lead? 
join r Fal. A beiter han! Lo 1 am a gendleman, thou are 
$ his g drawer, 
and P. Henry. very true, sr and I come to d you. 
ſuch out by ol cars. 
Nind Hoſt. Oh, the lord preſerve. thy good grace. Wel- 
im: come to Tondon. Now heav'n bleſs that Tweet face of 
It of 3 ˙ what, are you come from Wales ? 
. ou whorſon-made compound of majeſty, by. 
his right aſh. .agd. corrupt blood, thou art welcome. 
[Leaning his hand upon Dol. 
Dol, How! you fat fool, I ſcorn you. 7 
t his i | Pong, My, lord, he will drive you out of your re- 
venge, and t turn all to a merriment, if you take not the 
am beat. 
p. Henry. You whorſon candle-myne you, how vile- 
ly did you ſpeak of me even now, before this * 
ion! WM virtuous, civil gentlewoman 2 r 
Hoſt. Bleſſing on your good heart, and to ſhe-i is by 
n be my troth. | | 
„ . Didſt thou hear me? { 
P. Henry. Yes; and you knew me as you did wa 
you ran away by Gads-hill, you knew I was at your 
Do Y 4, IV. - + & Ba wt Q. a back, 


Q 
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back, and ſpoke it on purpoſe to try my patience. - 
Fal. No, no, no; not ſo, I did not thiok thou waſ 
within hearin 
P. Henry, 1 ſhall drive you then to confetY' the willy 
abuſe, and then I know bow to handle you. 
Fal. No abuſe, Hal, on my honour, no abuſe. 
FP. Henry. Not to diſpraiſe me, and call mo pantler, 
and bread-chipper, and 1 know ndt what? 
Fal, Noabufe, Hal. 
Pint. No abuſe ! | 
Ful. No abuſe, Ned, in the WAR boneſt Ne, 
none. 1 diſp 1480 bim before the wicked, that the 
wicked 2 not fall in love with him; in ' which do. 
ing, I have done the part of a careful friend, and 
true ſubject, and thy r is to give me thanks tor i, k 
No abuſe, Hal, none, Ned, none; no, boys, none, 0 
P. Henry. See now whether pure fear and entire cow. . 
B 
At 


ardiſe doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentle 
woman, to cloſe with us? 1s ſhe of the wicked ? is 
thine hoſteſs here of the wicked? or is the boy of th 
wicked? or honeſt Bardolþb, whoſe zeal burhs in hi 
noſe, of the wicked ? 80 

Point. Anſwer, thou dead Em, anſwer. r 

Fal. The fend bath prickt down Bardolph irrecove il z, 
rable, and his face is Luciſer's privy-kirtchen, where be an 
| 5 nothing but roaſt mault- worms: for the boy, Wc: 

there is a good angel about oy but the _ + out 
bids him too. | 

P. Henry. For the women _ 

Fal. For one of them, ſhe is in hell already, and 
burns poor ſouls: for the other, I owe her mony; 
and whether ſhe be dama'd for that, I know not. 

Hoff. No, I warrant you. 

Fal. No, I think thou art not: I think thou art quit 
fog that, Marry, there is another iodictment upon 
thee, for ſuffering fleſh to be eaten in 0 houſe, 
contrary to the law, for the wr I think thou wilt 


vr" „ won e Tet pl 


5 x In the 670 Edition it is the * blindes him too. 
9 
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. All viuallers do ſo: what is a joint of mutton 
* or two in a whole Lent? | was {777 
p. Henry. You, gentlewoman, 
2 Dol. What fays your grace? TN 
Fal. His grate ſays that which his fleſh rebels againſt. 
Hel. Who -knocks ſo loud at door? look to the door 
there, Francis. | | 1 


SCENE XII. 


Enter Peto, 


e King your father is at 2 4 
And there are twenty weak and wearied p 

Come from the north; and as I came along, 
met and overtook a dozen captains, 


FI 

the * 8 | | 
lo . Bf Pets; how now!: what news ? 
- Peto, 15 


* Bare-headed, - ſweating, knocking at the taverns, 
5 And asking every one for Sir John Falſtaff. 
+ P. Henry. By heaven, Pons, I feel me much to 


blame, i 
$0 idly to profane the precious time; 
When tempeſt of commotion, like the South 
Born with black vapour, doth begin to melt 
And drop upon our bare una heads. * 
Gire me my ſword, and cloak: Falſtaff, good night. 
[Exeunt Prince an Poins. 
Fal. Now comes in the ſweeteſt morſel of the night, 
and we muſt hence, and leave it unpickt. More knock- 
ing at the door? how now ? what's the matter??? 
Bard, You muſt away to court, Sir, preſently: a 
dozen captains ſtay at door for you. A 
Fal. Pay the muſicians, Sirrah : farewel hoſteſs, 
farewel Dol. You ſee, my good wenches, how men of 
merit are ſought after ; the undeſerver may ſleep, wheh 
the man of action is call'd on. Fatewel, good wenches; 
+ be not ſent away poſt, I will ſee you again, ere 


= | - 


0 2 | Dot. 
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Dol, I cannot ſpeak; if my heart be not ready to 
burſt—— well, ſweet Jack, Hay A care of thy (elf, 

Fal. Farewel, farewel. -. 0h 1637 ni [ExN, 
| Hoſt, Well, fare thee well; I have known thee theſe 
vurenty nine years,” come peſcod-time ; but an honeſter 
and.truer-hearted man well, fare thee nn 
Bard. Mrs. Tear-ſheet. 

Hef. What's the matter? 

Bard. Bid Miſtreſs Tear-ſneet come to my maſter, 
' Hoſt. O run, Dol, run; ; F good Dol. [Exeunt, 


EL 2 Cle 2 


ACT m. S EN ET 
1. LONDON, 


o Bur King Henry i is bis night-gown,, with a 2 
. HENRY. 91 


o, all the Earls of. Surrey and of War. 
I? e wich 3 
1 But ere they come, bid chem ober · read 
N theſo letters, 
=, 4," 2 And well conſider of them : make good 

YE ſpeed +, 1 |. Exit Page. 
How many. oh of my 8 ſubjects 
Are at this pour aſleep! O gentle Sleep, 
<N ature's ſoft nurſe, how have I frighted thee, 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids down, 
And ſteep my ſenſes in forgetfulneſs ? 
„ Why rather Sleep, Us thou in ſmoaky cribs, 
= Upon uneaſie pallets ſtretching thee, 


7d buſhe with buzzing night-fliesto thy number; ; 


Than in the perfum'd chambers of the great, 
© Under the cato ies of coſtly ſtate, 
F And lull'd 45 1 unds of: — melody ? 


d 
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« O thou dull God, why ly'ſt thou with the vile 
la loathſom beds, and leav'ſt the kingly couch 

A watch-caſe, or a common larum-bell? * 1 
© Wilt thou 4% the high and giddy maſt, ' 

Seal up the ſhip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains,. 

© In cradle of the rude imperious ſurge ; 

© And in the viſitation of the winds, | f 
© Who take the ruffi an billows by the top, {6 

* Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them | 
© With deaf'ning clamours in the flip*ry ſhrouds, + ; 
That with the hurley, death it ſelf awakes? | 

* Can'ſt thou; O partial Sleep, give thy repoſe 
To the wet ſea-boy in an hour ſo rules 
And in the calmeſt and the ſtilleſt night, 

© With all appliances and means to boot, 

, e's it to a King? then happy low ! lye down; 
Uneaſie yes the head that wears a crown; 


7 


380 EN E H. 
ku uwe and Surrey. 


War, Man good-morrows to your Majeſty, _ ' 

K. Henry, Ts it good-morrow, Tow . 

War. Tis one a clock, and paſt. 

6 7 Why then good-morrow to you al, =y 
ords;  ” 

Have you read o er the letters that I ſent you} (112 
War. We have, my Liege 
0 Then you perceive the body of our « king 

om Th 

How foul it is j what rank diſeaſes gts > | 

And with what danger, near the heart of i it. 

War, It is but as a body, yet diſtemper'd, 

Which to its former ſtrength may be reſtor'd, 

Wich good advice and little medicine; 

My lord Northumberland will ſoon be caol' ' FS 15 
wn. Oh heav'n, that one might read the book 

0 

And ſee the revolution of the times - 


0 3 Make 
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= - ake mountains level, and the continent 
Weary of ſolid firmneſs, melt it ſelf 
| Into the ſea ; and other times, to ſee 
he beachy girdle of the acean 4 | 
Too wide for Neptune 's hips ; how chances mock 
And changes fill the cup of alteration _ 
With divers liquors. O, if this were ſeen, 
The happieſt youth viewing his progreſs through, 
What perils paſt, what croſſes to enfue, 
Wou'd ſhut the book, and ſit him down and die. 
F "Tis not ten years ſince Richard and Northumberland 
Did feaſt together ; and in-two years after 5 
Were they at wars. It is but eight years ſince 
This Percy was the man neareſt my ſoul, - 
Who like a brother toil'd in my affairs, 
And laid his love and life under my foot; 
Vea for my ſake ev'n to the eyes of Richard 
Gave him defiance. Which of you was by ? 


(Ton, contin Youſh <5 e 
When Richard with his eye brim - full of tears, 
Then check'd and rated by Northumberland, 
Did ſpeak theſe words, no prov'd 2 propuecj. 
Northumberland, thou ladder by the which 
© My couſin Bolingbroke aſcends my throne ; 
(Though then, heav'n knows, I had no ſuch intent, 

But that neceſſity fo bow'd the ſtate, | 

That I and greatneſs were compell'd to kiſs) 

© The time ſhall come, (thus did he follow it,) 
The time will come, that foul fin gathering head, 
Shall break into corruption: ſo went on, 

> Fore-telling this ſame time's condition, 

And the diviſion of our amity. 

War. There is a hiſtory in all men's lives, 

Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd ;/ 

The which obſerv'd, a man may propheſie 


With a near aim, of the main chance of things $/ 
As yet not come to life, which in their ſeeds * * 
S Sins 4 


And weak beginnings lie intreaſured. 


00 
a *.Theſe four verſes are ſupply'd from the edition of 1600 


— 


King HENRY IV. 319 
euch. things become the hatch and brood of time. 

And by the neceſſary form of this, ; 1 
King Richard might create a * gueſs, 

Ne « reat eee. then falle to him, 

| Would of that ſeed grow to a greater falſeneſs, 

Which ſhould. not find a;grounc to root upon, 


Unleſs on you. wy 
K. Henry. Are theſe things then neceſlities ? 


Then let us meet them like neceſſities; 
And that ſame word even now cries out on us: 
They ſay the 7 Northumberland 
Are ley thouſand, ſtrong, 
War, It cannot be: 
Rumgpur. doth double, like the voice Bs echo, 
— numbers of the fear d. Pleaſe it your grace 
Togo to bed. Upon my life, my lord, 5 
The pow'rs that you already have ſent torth 
Shall bring this prize in very eaſily. 
J comfort you the more, I have receiy'd _ 
certain inſtance that Glendower is dead. 
Tour Majeſty bath been this fortnight ill. 
And theſe unſeaſon'd hours perforce muſt add 
Vato your ſickneſs. | 
K. Henry. I will take your counſel ; 
And ere theſe inward wars once out of hand, 
Ve would, dear lords, unto the holy-land. [Exeunt. 


7 — 


— * _ 
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SCENE II. 
The COUNTR x. 


Euter Shallow and Silence, Juſtices ; with Mouldy,. 
Shadow, Wart, Feeble, and Bull-calf, 


Sha, OME on, come We 9 Bs. ive me 
your hand, Sir; an early ſtirrer the 
roo. Andihow doth my good couſin Silence ? * 
l. Good morrow, _ couſin Shallow. 


04 Sbal. 
t the road, i. the croſs. 
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_  Shal. And how doth my couſin, your bes ee 
* faireſt daughter, and mine, ys god- -daught 
FE 11 
Sil. Alas, à black ra, cooftts Shuts; * 

_  Shal. By yea and nay, Sir, I date fay chip nt 

William is become a good ſcholar : he i is a Oxford fl, 

is he not ? + fk of 

Sil. Indeed, Sir, to my coſt, 

Shal. He muſt then to the Inns of court ſhortly : 1 

was once of Clement Inn; where, I think, they wil 

talk of mad Shallow yet. D 
Sl. You were calPd luſty Shallow then, ' couſin. 
Shal. I was call'd any thing, and 1 would have done 

any thing indeed too, and roundly too. There was l, - 

and little John Doit of Staffordſhire, and black Georgi 

Bare, and Francis Pickbone, and Will Squele a Cot's 
wold man, * had not four ſuch ſwinge-bucklers in all 

the Inns of court again: and I may fay to you, we 
knew where the Bona-Roba's were, andihad the beſt of 

" them all at conimandment. Then was Fack Palftaf, 

(now Sir John, boy) 2 page e to Themas Motos ray, Duke 


DK 


of Norfolk. nen 5 bi! 
Sil. This Sir Joby, 8 in, thay comes hither anon 
about Soldier??? an 


Shal. The ſame Sir John, " very ide? 1 fa hin 
break '$thoggan's' head at the court-gate, when he was 
a crack, not thus high; and the very ſame he did 
fight v with one Sim>ſon Stackfiſh, a fruiterer, behind 
Grays-1nn. O the mad days tlidt T have ſpent ! and to 
ſee how many of mine old * are dead? 

Sil. We ſhall all follow coulin, ©. (0c 

Shal. Certain, tis certain, very fon. yery ſure; 
death b (as the Pſalmiſt ſaith) is certain” to all, all ſhall col 
die. How a good yoke of Bullocks at Stamford fair ? cen 

Sil. Truly, couſin, I was not there, 

l. Death, js certain, "Ts vid Double of you town 
Bving yet?! — 8 


1 T tp! 16 
Sil. Dead, . 10 2 lin S040 on 
«2 allo bog menen 9 « Shak 


| b Edition 1600, ov WY A boo! w 
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Sbal. Dead! ſee, ſee, he drew a good bow: and 
dead ? he ſhot a fine ſhoot. John of Gaunt loved 
him well, and betted much mony on his head. Dead !. 
he would have clapt in the clowt at twelve ſcore, and. 
carried you a fore-hand ſhaft a fourteen and fourteen and. 
a half, that it would have done a man's heart good to 
ſee, How a ſcoreof ewes now ? - 
Sil. Thereafter as they be: a ſcore of good ewes 


may be worth ten unds. 
Shal. And is old Double dead? 


k N H i. 
Enter Bardolph and Page: 


— ä | | 
K. Here come two of Sir John Falſtaf's men, as 1 
—_ | 

Shal. Good-morrow, honeſt gentlemen. 

Bard, I beſeech you, which is Juſtice Shallow ?_ - 
*$hal. 1 am Robert Shallow, Sir, a poor, Eſquire of 
this county, one of the King's Juſtices of the peace: 
what is your good pleaſure with me? 21 418 
Bard. My captain, Sir, commends him to you: my. . 
captain Sir Jobn, Falſlaff; a tall gentleman by heay'n * 
and a moſt gallant leader, * 
hal. He: greets me well: Sir, I knew him a good 
back. word man. How doth the good knight . may I. 
ask how, my lady his wife dotb? i: 4: 

Bard. Sit, pardon, a ſoldier is better accommodated, 
than with a Wife. Ag a el 

Shal. It is well ſaid, Sir; and it is well ſaid indeed, 
oo: better accommodated——it is good, yea indeed 
is it; good phraſes ſurely are, and d ever "Were, very; 
commendable  Accommodated——it comes of 4c-- 
commodo ; very good, a good phraſe. . F 

Bard. Pardon me, Sir, i have heard the Word. 
Phraſe,. call you it ? by this day, 1 know, nat the 
phraſe : but I will maintain the Word wich my Tword,, 


* 


© query Where. 
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© be a ſoldier like word, and 2 word of exceeding good 

command. ' Accommoedated, that is, when a man is ag 

they fay, zecommodated ; or, when a man is, being 

whereby he may be thought to be accommodated, which 
tan excellent thing. | 


SCENE V. 
Enter Falſtaff. 


N 1 


John, Give me your hand, give me your worſhip'; 
_ good hand: truſt me, you look well, and bear your 
_ | Fears very well. Welcome, good Sir John. 
| | -1 Fab, I am glad to ſee you well. good maſter ben 
| allow: Maſter S:re-card, as l think ? 
Shal. No, Sir Jahn, it is my couſin Silence; in com- 
miſſion with me. 8 
Fal. Good maſter Silence, it well befits you ſhould be 
of the peace. | 
Silk. Your good worſhip is welcome. 
Fat. Fie, this is hot weather gentlemen, have you 
vided me here half a dozen of ſufficient men? 
' Shal. Marry have we, Sir: will you fit ? 
Falk. Let me ſee them, I beſeech you. 
Sal. Where's the rolf ? where's the roll ? where's 
me roll / let me fee, let me ſee, let me feet fo, fo, 
fo, ſo : yea, marry, Sir. Ralph Mouldy : let them ap- 
pear as I call: let them do fo, let them do ſo. Let me 
fee,- where is Mouldy ? | 
| Alon. Here, if it pleaſe you. 
: Sal. What think you, Sir John ? a good limb d 
- fellow: young. ſtrong, and of good friends. 
Fal. Is thy name Mouldy 7 | | 
Aan. Yea, if it pleaſe you: 
Fal. Tis the more time thou wert us d. 
Sbal. Ha, ha, ha, moſt excellent i” faith. Things 
that are mouldy, lack uſe; very ſingular good. Wel 
faid, Sir John, very well ſaid: 
Fal. Prick him. 


Mow. 


Sbal. It is very juſt: look, here comes good git 


— WU 2 


| Feeble, Here, Sir. ' 


 Feeble. A woman's tailor, Sir. 


Ring Fen I. 223 
Mou. I was prickt well enough before, if you could 
have let nie alone: my old dame will be undone now 
for one to do her husbandry, and her drudgery ; yo 
need not to have prickt me, chere are other "men finer: 
to go out than-l, * 


Fal. Goto; peace , vou ſhall go. 22 


| is time you _ ſpent. 


Mou. Spent? 

Hal. 'Peace, fellow, peace: ſtand aſide: know- 
you where youare ? for the other, ty Jon" Let me 
fee : Simon Shadow. 

Fal. Ay marry, let me have vl: to ſit under : he's 
like to be a cold ſoldier, 

Shal. Where's Shadow ? 

Sad. Here, Sir. 

Fal. Shadow, whoſe ſon _ thou? 

Sbad. My mother's ſon, | 8 
Fal. Thy mother's font: like enough; and thy fa-- 
ther's ſhadow : ſo the fon of the female is the ſhadow- 
of the male: it is often ſo indeed, but not t of the fa- 
ther's ſubſtance. 

Shal. Dd you like hin, Sir John? 

Fal. Shadow will ſerve for a ſummer; prick him; 
3 have a number of a to fill "Y the 2 

Hal. Thomas Wart. 

Fal. Where's he? 

Wart. Here, Sir. 

Fal. Is thy name Wart ? 

Wart. Yea, Sir. | c 

Fal. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Sal, Shall 1 prick him down, Sir John 7* 

Fal. It were ſuperfluous ; for his apparel is built up- 
on his back, and the Whole frame ſtands upon pins: 
priek him no more. 

Shal, Ha, ha; ha, you can do it, Sir; you can do 

: I commend you well. Francis Feeble. | 


Shal. What trade art thou; Feeble ? 


The nc Parr * 


bal. Shall L prick him, Sir? ?: 


Fal. You may : be if he had been a man's tailor he 
would have prick d you. Milt thbu make as many 
holes.i in an enemy's battel, as 3 done i in a wo- 
man's petticoat? 

 Feeble. 1 will do En sg — can have no 


| "more. 


Fal. Well ſaid, good woman's tailor 3. wall ſaid, 


| 2 Fetble : thou wilt be-as valiant as the wrath. 
ful Dpve, or moſt magnanimous Mouſe: Prick the 
woman's tailor well, maſter Shallow, 0 * 


alembn . mil d en 15) 


Reble. I would Wart might have gobe, Sir. 


Fal. I would thou wert a man's tailor, that thou 
might'ſt mend him, and make him fit to go. I cannot 
put him to be a private ſoldier, that is the leadet of ſo 

| _ thouſands, Let that ſulice,' moſt fordible-Feeble 


Ferble. It mall ſai ce. 17 


Fal. I am bound to thee, revetend Feeble.: W ho 


the-next? 16: ws bebt oi aste zi fi : Sem 27 1 


Shal. Peter Bulcalf of the green. „ fi. 
Fal. Yea, ee let 1 r 


Au. Here, S 


7 


Bulcalf, till he roar * 


Fal. Truſt — likely) telen. 2 prick me 


Bal. Oh good my ord captain... Nes . 
Fal. What, doſt thou roar _— 
Bul. Oh, Sir, I am a diſeaſed man. . 81 
Fal. What diſeaſe haſt thou? 

Bul. A whorſon cold, Sir; . Sie, which ! 


= caught with ringing in the Pg aftairs,. moon his. c0- 
ronation day, Sir. 


Fal. Come, thou ſhalt g go to the wars ina gown : we 


- will have away thy cold, and I will cake ſuch voce! that 
thy friends ſhall ring for thee. Is here all? 


Shal. There is two more called than your pot 


you muſt haye but four here, Sir; and ſo, 1 pray you,” 
go in with me to dinner. 


Fal, Come, I will go drink with Fe bu I _ 
tar 


d. 


Ming He wry Ty. 325 
tary. dinners | 1 am glad to evo you) Ti vod froth, ; 
maſter Shalloꝛu. enn ect 0 

7 O, Sir John, do you n fince we lay 

all eight. in the wind-milt in Saint Gs fields? 
No more of I good maſter Shaltow, 
more of that. 

Shal, Ha! it was a merry night, And is Jane 
Night-work alive ? + 

Fal. She lives, maſter Shallow: 

Shal. She never could away with me. 

Fal. Never, never: ſhe — 1 6 ſhe could 
not abide maſter Shall d. 

Sbal. By the maſs I could: anger her to che heart : : 
ſhe was then a Bona- roba. Doth ſhe =_ her own - 
w_ ? 

Old, old; maſter Shallow. _ 

tha Nay, ſhe muſt be old, ſhe cannot chole but be 
old; certain he's old, and had Robin Night-work by 
old Nig be. wor lb. before I came to Clement s. Inn. 

Sil. That's fifty five years ago. 
hal. Hah, | couſin : Silence, that thou hadft Ren that 
that this knight and | hays ſeen: hah, Sir John, ſaid 1 
well? 

Fal. We have * the * at inn Maſter 
Shallow. 

bal. That we have, that we have, in faith sir John 
we have : our. watch-word was hem. boys. Come, 
let's to dinner; Oh he! ig that we have ſeen! 
come, come. 

Bul. Good nder conppichs Bardolph ſtand my friend, 
and here is four Harry ten ſhillings in French crowns 
for you: in very truth, Sir, 1 had as lief be hang'd; 
Sir, as go; and yet for mine own part, Sir, I do not 
care, but rather. becauſe 1 am unwilling, and for mine 
own part, have a deſire to ſtay with my friends, elſe, 
Sir, I did not care for mine own part ſo much. 

Bard. Go to; ſtand aſide. 

Moul. And good maſter corporal captain, for my old 
dame's ſake ſtand my friend: ſhe hath no body to do 

| + > 
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any thing about her when I am /-and he oh 
mac halts ber Gar; ou ſhall ve fory, Sir, 2 
Bard. Go to; aſide. 
** Feeble, | care not, a man can die bot once; we ont 
God a death, I will never bear a baſe mind: if it be 
my deſtiny, ſo; if it be not, ſo. No man is too 
10 ſerve his Frinee; and let it go which way it will, be 
that dies this year is quit for the next. 
Bard. Well ſaid, chou art 2 good fellow, 
Feeble. Faith 1 will bear no baſe mind. 
Fal. Come, Sir Sir, which men ſhall have? 
Shal. Four of which you pleaſe. 
; ond ee l 1 bare dee pound o 
free Mouldy and Bulcalf. 
Fal. Go to: well. 
Sbal. Come, Sir Jobn, which ſour will Nabe 
Fal. Do you chuſe for me. | 
Sa, e, , Feeble and She 


Fal. Mouldy and Bulcalf : — Jou, Mouldy, ſtay at 
home 4ill you are paſt : and for your par, 
 Bulcalf, grow till you come hls 1will none of 
5 — Sir Sir John, Sir John, do not yourſelf wrong, 
4 N likelieſt men, and I would have you ſery d 
the 


fe. Will you tell me, maſter $ Shallow, how to chuſe 
a man? care | For the limb, the thewes, the ftature, 
bulk and big ſemblance of a man? give me the ſpirit, 
maſter Shallow. Here's Wart, you ſee what a 
_ appearance it is: he ſhall charge you and: diſcharge you 
with the motion of a pewterer's hammer; come off and 
on, ſwifter than he that gibbets on the brewer's bucket. 
And this ſame half-fac'd fellow Shadow, wy: me this 
man, he preſents no mark to the enem * fo-man 
__ as great aim level at the e edge of pen-knife: 
for a retreat, how ſwiftly will this Feeble, Na wo- 
—9 s tailor, run off. O give me the ſpare men, and 
ſpare me the great ones, Fut me a ger ood into Wart's 


* Bardolph . 
| 4 Caliyer, 4 large gun. 


2 


W FT” ou 0% 36S 


© M2 © 


, R a. > Xt. i» .y- 


Bard, 


1 e 2 


lis dimenſions, to any thick ſight were inviſible, He 
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- Bard. Hold, Wart, traverſe; thus, thus, thus. 
Fal. Come, manage me your caliver; ſo, very well, 
to, very good, exceeding good. O give me always 
a little, lean, old, chopt, bald ſhot. Welt ſaid, Mart, 
thou art a good ſcab : hold, there's a teſter for thee. 
Sal. He is not his -maſter, he doth not do it 
igt. I remember at Mile- End · Green, when I lay at 
Clement's Inn, I was then Sir Dagenet in Arthur's ſhow,, 
there was a little quiver fellow, and he would manage 
you his piece thus; and he would about, and about, and 
come you in, and come you in: rah, tah, cab, would 
he ſay; bounce, would he ſay, and away again would 
he go, and again would he come: I ſhall never ſee ſuch: / 
a fellow. | 
Fal. Theſe fellows will do well. Maſter Shallow; 
God keep you; farewel, maſter Silexce, I. will not uſe 
many words with you; fare you well, gentlemen both. 
I thank you, I muſt 2 dozen mile to-night, Bardolph, 
give the ſoldiers coats, | | | 
Shal. Sir John, heaven bleſs you, and proſper your 
affairs, and ſend us peate. As return, viſit my 
houſe, Let our old acqutyintance be renewed: perad- 
venture I will with you to the court. | 
Fal. I would you would, mafter Shallow, _ 
Shal. Go to; I have ſpoke at & word. Fare you 
well. | LExit. 
Fal. Fare you well, gentlemen. On, Bardolph, lead 
the men away. As I return, I will fetch off theſe Juſti- 
tes: 1 do ſee the bottom of Juſtice Shallow. How ſub- 
RX we old men are to this vice of lying! this ſame 
farv'd Juſtice hath done nothing but prated to me of 
the wildneſs of his youth, and the feats he hath done- 
about Turnbal ſtreet; and every third word a lie, more 
duly paid to the hearer than the Turk's tribute, I do 
remember him at Clement's Inn, like a man made after 
ſupper of a'cheeſe-paring. When he was naked he was 
for all the world like a forked radiſh, with a head fantaſti- 
eally earv'd upon it with a knife. He was ſo forlorn, that 


Was 
1 
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was the very Genius of famine, « yet leacherous as 4 
Monkey, and the whores call'd him Mandrake: he came 
ever in the rereward of the faſhion; and ſung thoſe 
tunes to the over- + ſchutcht huſwives that he heard 
the carmen whiſtle, and ſware they were his Fancies, 
or his -Good-nights. And now is this vice's dagger 
become a Squire, and talks as familiarly of John of 
Gannt:'as' if he had been ſworn brother to him: 
and I'll be ſworn he never ſaw him but once in 
the Tilt-yard, and then he broke his head for 
crouding among the Marſhal's men. I. faw it, and 
told John of Gaunt: he beat his own name, for you 

ight have truſs' d him and all his apparel into an 
Eel-ckin : the caſe of a treble hoboy was a man- 
ſion for him; and now hath} he land and beeves. 
Well, I 1 with him, if I return; 
and it ſhail go but I will make him a philo- 
ſopher's two ſtones to me. If the young Dace be 
"a bait for the old Pike, 1 ſee no reafon in the 
law of nature but I may ſnap at him. Let time 

ſhaps; and there's an end. [ Exeunt. 


2 added from the edition of 1600, 
R t ſchutchr, i. e.  whipt,, over. ſwitchd, i. e. carted. 
* . TOW bb 3% 9A 4Y * aer 
i | | | 4:20 


At 


„ ˙ ie K 


In YORKSHIRE 


Enter the nt o York, Mowbray, Haſſe" and 
N 7 4, 5 


wr \% 


. 1 * 4 EF A , — 
* * > - 
a \ 4 N +31 1 . 
£ . TT = FB 9 
73 N * 
N 121 D 8 * 
= 


h HAT i; tis foreſt ld: | 
5 8 is t ca ; 


7 


IF Haft. "Tis Gaultree foreſt, c 
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1005 9 To know the numbers of our enemies 
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 Haft, We have Tent forth e 
ell done. | 
My friends and brethren in theft great affairs, - LI 
I muſt acquaint you; chat I Rave fecefy ! 
New-· dated lechary from Northumberland; © 
Their cold intent,” renare and ſubſtatice thus: 
How he doth wich his petſor,* wich® fuch powers 


As might hold — nce with his quality, Ot. 

The which be udt fevy F, whereapoH Irn Tape 
He is retir'd, to rhe his: growing fortimes, 
To Scofland: ah conclüdes ih arty” e | | 


That your attempts may over live the hazard 
And fearful meeting of their oppoſite. | 
Mou. Thus do the hopes we have in him touch 


ground, | OE 
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book oe 2 odly form comes on the enemy 


e N they hide, 1 judge 
Upon, or near, the rate of aner kee 


Nb. The ſuſt proportion that we 
Let us ſway on, and face them in the B | 
SCENE IL 
Euter Weſtmorland. 
York. What well-appointed leader fronts us here? 
Mowb, I think it is my lord of Weſtmorland. 
Weſt. Health and fair greeting from our general, 
The Prince, lord John, and Duke of Lancaſter. 
York. Say on, my lard of : Weflmorland, in peace: 
What doth concern war coming? 
Unto your grace do I in chief addreſs 
The fubſtagce of my ſpeegh. If that inn 
Came like it ſelf, in baſe and abject routs, _ 
Led on by bloody youth, 1 
And countenane'd by boys 
I fay, if damn'd Commotion lo appear'd | 
In his true, native, and-moſt proper ſhape, 
You, reverend father, and theſe noble lords, 
Had not been bere 40 dreſs the ugly form 
Of baſe and bloody inſurrection 
Wich your fair honours, You, my lord bon 
Whoſe ſee is by a civil e maintain'd, - 
Whoſe beard the dhver hand of peace hath touch'd, 
Whoſe learning and good letters peace hath tutor d, 
Whoſe white 2 — . figure innocence, 


The Dove and very bleſfed ſpirit of peace; 
Wherefore do you ſo ill tranſlate your ſelf, 


Out of the ſpeech of peace, that bears dach grace, 


Into the harſh and boiſt'rous tongue of war? 
22 your books to graves, your ink to blood, 
ns to launces, and your tongue divine 
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ert. Wherefore do I this? ſo the queſtion ſtands. 
Briefly to this end: we are all diſeas d, 
And with our ſurfeiting and wanton hours, 
Have brought our ſelves into a burning feaver, 
And we muſt bleed for it: of which diſeaſe 
Our late King Richard being infected, dy'd. 
But, my moſt noble lord of Weſimorland, 
I take not on me here as a phyſician : 
Nor do I as an enemy to peace, 
Troop in the throngs of military men: 
But rather ſhew a while like fearful war, 
To diet rank minds, ſick of happiness, 
And purge th'obſtrutions which begin to ſtop 
Our very veing of life. Hear me more plainly. 
I have in equal balance juſtly weigh d | 
Whar wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we ſuffer, 
And find our griefs heavier than our offences. 
We ſee which way the ftream of time doth run, 
And are inforc'd from our moſt quiet there, 
By the rough torrent of occaſion we 
And have the ſummary of all our griefs, 
dea me Mall ſerve, 2 frew in gde; 
Which long ere this we offer'd to the King, 
And might by no ſuit gain our audience. ; 
When we are wrong'd and would unfold our griefs, 
We are deny'd acceſs unto his perſon, 
Ev'n by thoſe men that moſt have done us wrong. 
The danger of the day's but newly gone, 
Whoſe memory is written on the earth 
With yet-appearing blood; and the examples 
Of every minute's ihſtance, preſent now, 
Hath put us in theſe ill beſeeming arms: 
Not to break peace, or any branch of it, 
But to eſtabliſn here a peace indeed, 
Concurring both in name and quality. 
Weſt. Whenever yet was your appeal deny'd ? 
Wherein have you hoon ated by the King? 
What Peer hath been fuborn'd to grate on you, 


That 
eM of this ſpeech inſerted ſince the it edition. 
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That you ſhould- ſeal this lawleſs bloody book 
Of forg'd rebellion, with a ſeal divine? That 
York, My brother General, the common-wealth Hay 
I make my quarrel in particular. 
Weſt, There is no need of any ſuch redreſs; 
Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 


Mowb. Why not to him in part, and tous all, In ! 
That feel the bruiſes of the days before, #5501 Wh 
And ſuffer the condition of theſe times | But | 
To lay an heavy and unequal hand He 

Upon our honours? N | 
fiWeſt. O my good lord Mowbray, | Cry' 
Conſtrue the times to their neceſlties, . Wei 


And you ſhall ſay, indeed, it is the time, 
And not the King, that doth you injuries. 
Yet, for your part, it not appears to me, 
Or from the _ or in the preſent time, 
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That you ſhould have an inch of any ground Tha 

To build a grief on. Were you not reſtord It f 

To all the Duke of Norfolk's ſeigniories, You 

Your noble and-right-well-remember'd father's Th: 

M24, What thing, in honour, had my father loſt , 

| That need to be reviv'd and breath'd in me? Ani 
| The King that lov'd him, as the ſtate ſtood then, ] 
Was forc'd, perforee compel!'d to baniſh him. 

And then, when Henry Bolingbroke and he For 

Being mounted and both rowſed in their ſeats, Up 

Their neighing courſers daring of the ſpurr, To 

Their armed ſtaves in charge, their beavers down, Ou 

Their eyesof fire ſparkling through ſights of ſteel, _ Ou 

And the loud trumpet, blowing them together; Or 

Then, then, when there was nothing could have ſtaid Th 


My father from the breaſt of Bolingbroke; _ 
O, when the King did throw his warder down, 
His own life hung upon the ſtaff he threw, .. 

Then thtew he down himſelf, and all their lives, LY 
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That by indictment or by dint of ſword: e 
Have ſince miſcarried under Bolingbrołe. 


Weſt. Yau ſpeak, lord Mowbray now, you know not 


what. 
The Earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the moſt valiant gentleman, * 
Who knows on whom fortune would then have fall? > 


But if your father had been victor there, e 


He ne er had born it out of Coventry, mie 
for all the pry) From 8 voice Rονι t 
Cry'd hate upon all their prayers nd love 

Were ſet on RHaefind, whom they doted on, 

And bleſs d and grac'd more than the King himſelf, 

But this is mere digreſſion from my: | purpoſe. 

Here come I from our princely General, 

To know your griefs ; to tell you from his grace, 

That he will give you audience; and wherein 

It ſhall appear that yaur demands are juſt. 

You ſhall enjoy them; every thing ſet off 

That might ſo much as think you enemies. 10 3 

Mowb, But he hath forc'd us to compel this offer, 
And it proceeds frqm policy noi love. 

Weſt, Mowbray, you over-ween to take it ſo: 

This. offer eomes from merey, not from fear. 

For lo within a ken our army lyes; 

Upon mine honour, all too confident - 

To give admittance to a thought of fear. 

Our battel is more full of names than yours, 

Our men more perfect in the uſe of arms, 

Our armour all as ſtrong, our cauſe the beſt; 

Then reaſon wills, our hearts ſhould be as 200 | 
Say you not then our offer is compell'd. | 

Mowb. Well, by my will we ſhall admit no varldy. 

Weſt. That argues but the ſhame of your offence; 
A rotten caſe abides no handling. 

Haſt. Hath the Prince John a full commiſſion, 
In very ample virtue of his father, | 
To bear and abſolutely to determine 
of what conditions we ſal ſtand . 
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Weſt. That is intended in the General's nabe: 1 
I muſe you make ſo ſlight a queſtion. ED 
Tork. 2 my lord of Weſtmorland, this dhe 
ä ule, 
For this contains our grievances: 
Each ſeveral artiele herein redreſs d, 
All members of our cauſe, both here and hence, 
That are inſinewed to this action, 
Acquitted by a true ſubſtantial form ; 
And preſent executions of our wills, 
To us, and to our purpoſes confin'd; 
We come within our awful banks again, 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 
es. 3 will 1 ſhew the General. Pleaſe you, 
In ſight of both our battels, we may meet 
At either end in peace; which heav'n fo frame ! 
Or to the place of difference call the ſwords 
Which muſt deride it. | | 
York. My lord, we will do ſo. [Exit Wel. 


SCENE HI. 


Mob. There i isa thing within my boſom tell me, 
That no conditions of our peace can ſtand. 
Haſt. Fear you not that: if we can make our peace 
Upon ſuch large terms and ſo abſolute, | 
As our conditions ſhall inſiſt upon, 
Our peace ſhall ſtand as firm as rocky mountains. 
Mowb, Ay, but our valuation ſhall be ſuch, 
That ev'ry 115 and falſe-derived cauſe, 
Yea, ev'ry idle, nice and wanton reaſon, 
Shall to the King taſte of this action. 
That, were our royal faiths, martyrs in love, 
We ſhall be winnow'd with ſo rough a wind, 
That ev'n our corn ſhall ſeem as light as chaff, 
And good from bad find no partition: 
. York, No, no, my lord, note this; the King is Wea] 
Of dainty and ſach picking grievances: 
For he hath found, to end one doubt by ny. N 
= evi 
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Revives two greater in the heirg of life. ö 
And therefore will he wipe his tables clean 
\nd keep no tel{-tale to his memory, i © 
That may repeat and hiſtofy his Ioſs | 
o new remembrance. For full well he knows, 
le cannot ſo precifely weed this land, 
As his miſdoubts preſent occalion; 
His foes ate ſo enrooted with his friends, 
hat plucking to unfix an enemy, | 
He doth anfades ſo and ſhake a friend, _ 
o that this land, like an offenſive wife, 
That bath enrag'd him on to offer ftrokes, - 
As he is 7 holds his infant up, 
And hangs reſoly'd correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. 
Haft, Beſides, the King hath waſted all his rods 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
he very inſtruments of chaſtiſement: 
$0 that his pow'r, like to a fangleſs Lion, 
ay offer, but not hold. . | 
Pork, Tis very true: | 
Ind therefore be aſſur d, my good lord Marſhal, 
f we do now make our atonement well, 
ur peace will like a broken limb united, 
row ſtronger for the breaking. | 


Mowb, Be it ſo, 
ere is return'd my lord of Weſtmorland. 


Enter Weſtmorland, 


Weſt, The prince is here at hand: pleaſeth your 
lordſhip " 

o meet his grace, juſt diſtance tween our armies ? 

Mowh. Your Grace of York in God's name then ſet 
forward. ers has 

Tork, Before, and greet his Grace, my lord, we 
come. I | 


SCENE 
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But you miſuſe the rey'rence of your _ 
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Enter Prinet John of Lancaſter. to 


Lan. You're well encounter'd here, my couſin Moy. 
OO A gee? RG 
Good day to you, my gentle lord Arch. biſnop, 
And ſo to you, lord ale and to all. 
My lord of York, it. better ew with you, Wh 
When that your flock aſlemble by the bell 
Encircled you, to heat with reverencde 
Your expoſition on the holy text . 


Than now to ſee you here an iron man, 


EY19 


| Cheering a rout of rebefs with your drum, 


Turning the word, tg ſword, and life to death. 
That man that fits within a tmondrch's heart, 
And ripens in the ſun-ſhine of his fayour, _ 


Would he abuſe the count'nince of the King, s 
Alack, what niifchiefs might he fet abroach, 


In ſhadow of ſuch greatneſs ? With you, lord Biſhop, 
It is ev'n;ſo, _.Who, hath not heard it ſpoken, 


How deep you were within the books of heay'n ? | 


To us, the ſpeaker in his parliament : 
To us, th'imagin'd voice of heav'n it ſelf; 
The very opener, and inteſligencer A 1 


Nan 


Between the grace, the ſanftities of heav'n, 


And our dull workings. G, Who ſhall beliere 


Employ the countenanre and grace of heav'n, 


_ As a falſe favpurite doth his Prince's name, 


In deeds diſhon'rable? you've taken up, 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God 


The ſubjects of his ſubſtitute, my father; 
And both againſt the peace of heay'n and him 
. Have here up-ſwarm'd them. | a 


" "York, Good niy lord of Lancaſter, e 
I am not here againſt your father's peace: 
But, as I told my lord of Weſtmorland, 


The time miſ-order'd doth in common ſenſe od 
| | Fo 


— 


Crowd us and cruſh us to this monſtrous form, 
To hold our ſafety up. I ſent your grace 
The parcels and r of our grief, _ 
The which hath been with ſcorn ſhoy'd from the court: 
Whereon this Hydra-ſon of war is born, | e 
Whoſe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd aſleep 
With grant of our moſt juſt and right deſire 
And true obedience, of this madneſs cur'dy 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majeſty. 
Mowb, If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 
To the laſt man, 
Haſt. And though we here fall down, 
we have ſupplies to ſecond our attempt: 
If they miſcarry, theirs ſhall ſecond them, 
And ſo ſucceſs of miſchief ſhall be born, 
And heir from heir ſhall bold this quarrel up, 
While England ſhall have generation. ; | 
Lan. You are too ſhallow, Haſtings, much too. ſhal- 
low, 
To ſound the bottom of the after-times. a 
Wet. Pleaſeth your grace, to anſwer them directly, 
How far forth you do like their articles? 
Lan. I like them all, and do allow them well: 
And ſwear here, by the honour of my blood, 
My father's purpoſes have been miſtook, 
And ſome about him have too laviſhly 
Wreſted his meaning and authority. 
My lord, theſe griefs ſhall be with ſpeed redreſt; 
Upon my life they ſhall. If this may pleaſe you, 
Diſcharge your pow'rs unto their ſeveral counties, 
AS we will ours; and here between the armies 
er's drink together friendly, and embrace; 
hat all their eyes may bear thoſe tokens home, 
Of our * 2 love and amity. 
Tork, I take your princely word for theſe redreſſes. 
Lan. I give it you; and will maintain my word; 
ind thereupon I drink unto your grace. 
Haft. Go captain, and deliver to the army 
his news of peace; let them have pay, and part: 
Vo L; IV, P 
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I know it will well pleaſe them. Hie thee, captain, 
| 1 [Exit Colevile 
York, To you, my noble lord of Weſtmorland. 
: Weſt. I pledge your Grace; and if you knew why 
he, | 


pains 
J have beſtow'd, to breed this preſent peace, 
You would drink freely ; but my love to ye 
Shall ſhew it ſelf more openly hereafter, 
York, I do not doubt you, 
Weft. 1 am glad of it, | 
Health to my lord, and gentle couſin Mowbray, 
Moꝛob. You wiſh me health in very happy ſeaſon, 
For I am on the ſudden ſomething ill. 
York. Againſt ill chances men are ever merry, 
But heavineſs fore-runs the good event. 
Weſt. Therefore be merry Coz, fince ſudden ſorroy 
Serves to ſay thus; ſome good thing comes to-morroy, 
Tork. Be ieve me, I am paſling light in ſpirit. 
Mowhb, So much the worſe, if your own rule be true, 
Tan. The word of peace is render d; hark] they ſhout, 
Mowb. This had been chearful after victory. 
Tork. A peace is of the nature of a conqueſt ; 
For then both parties nobly are ſubdu'd, 
And neither party loſer. 
Lan. Go, my lord, 
And let our army be diſcharged too. [Exit Welt, 
And good my lord, ſo pleaſe you, let our trains 
March by us, that we may peruſe the men 
We ſhould have cop'd withal. 
Tork. Go, good lord Haſtings : 
And ere they 6 diſmiſs'd, let them march by. 
[Exit Haſtings, 
Lan, I truft, lords, we ſhall lye to-night together. 


sc EN E v. 
Eier Weſtmorland. p 


Now couſin, -wherefore ſtands our army ſtill? 
Weft. The leaders having charge from you to 12 
| | 
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il not go off until they hear you ſpeak. 
Lan. They know their duties, 


| | c Re-Enter Haſtings. 


Haſt. My lord, our army is difpers'd already: 
Like youthful Steers unyoak'd, they took their courſe 
Eaſt, weſt, north, ſouth : or like a ſchool broke up, 
Each hurries towards his home and . TE 

Weſt. Good tidings, my lord Haſtings ; for the which 
| do arreſt thee, traitor, of high treaſon : _ 

And you lord Arch-biſhop, and you lord Mowbray, ' 
Of capital treaſon 1 attach you both. 

Mowb. Is this proceeding. juſt and honourable ? 

Weſt. Is your aſſembly ſo ? 

Fork, Will you thus break your faith? 

Lan, I pawn'd you none : 
| promis'd you redreſs of theſe ſame grievances 
Whereof you did complain; which by mine honour 
I will perform with a moſt chriſtian care. 

But for you, rebels, look to taſte the due 

Meet for rebellion and ſuch acts as yours. 

Moſt ſhallowly did you theſe arms commence, | 

Fondly brought here, and fooliſhly ſent hence. 

Strike up our drums, purſue the ſcatter'd ſtray, 

Heav'n and not we have ſafely fought to- day. 

Some guard theſe traitors to the block of death, 
Treaſon's true bed and yielder up of breath, [Exeunt 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Falſtaff and Colevile. 


Fal. What's your name, Sir? of what condition are. 
Jou? and of what place, I pray? 5 dt 
* I am a Knight, Sir: and my name is Colevile of 
tne dale. | . 

Fal, Well then, Colevile is your name, a Knight is 
Jour degree, and your place, the dale. Colevile ſhall 
ſti] be your name, a traitor your degree, and the dun- 
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eon your place, a place deep enough: ſo ſhall 

ill be Coltvile of as dale. F(T ry wo 

Cole. Are not you Sir John Falflaff? 

Fal. As good a man as he, Sir, who e'er I am: do 
ye yield, Sir, or ſhall I ſweat for you? if I do fea, 
they are the-drops of thy-loyers, and they. weep for thy 
death, therefore rowze up fear and trembling, and do 

obſervance to my mercy. - 

Cole. I think you are Sir John Falflaff, and in that 
thought yield me. | 8 

Fal. J have a whole ſchool of tongues in this belly of 
mine, and not a tongue of them all ſpeaks any other 
word bat my name: an I had but a belly of any indif 
ferency, I were ſimply the moſt active fellow in Europe: 
my womb, my womb, my womb undoes me, Here 
comes our General. 


Enter Prince John of Lancaſter, and Weſtmorland, 


Lan. The heat is paſt, follow no farther now, 
Call in the pow'rs, good coulin Weſtmorland. 
[ Exit Vel. 
Now Falfaff, where have you been all this while? 
When every thing is ended, then you come. 
Theſe tardy tricks of yours will, on my life, 
One time or other. break ſome . wire back, 

Fal. I would be ſorry, my lord, but it ſhould be 
thus : I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was the 
reward of valour, Do you think me a ſwallow, an ar- 
row, or a bullet? have I, in my poor and old motion, 
the expedition of thought? I ſpeeded hither with the 
very extreameſt inch of poſſibility. I have founder'd 

nineſcore and odd poſts: and here, travel-tainted as [ 
am, have in my pure and. immaculate valour taken Sit 

John Colevile of the dale, a moſt furious Knight and va- 
lorous enemy: but what of that? he ſaw me and yield. 
ed; that I may juſtly ſay with the hook-nos'd fellow of 
Rome, I came, ſaw, and overcame. | 

Lan. It was more of his courteſie than your deſer- 


1 Fal. 
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Fal. 1 know not; here he is, and here I yield him 
and I beſeech your grace, let it be book'd with the reſt 
of this day's deeds ; or by the lord I will have it in a 

rticular ballad elſe, with mine own picture on the top 
of it, Colevile kiſſing my foot: to the which courſe if L 
be enforc'd, if you do not all ſne w like gilt two-pences 
to me; and I in the clear sky of fame, o'erfhine you 
as much as the full Moon doth the cynders of the ele- 
ment, which ſhew like pins heads to her; believe not 
the word of the noble, Therefore let me have right, 
and let deſert mount. | 

Lan. Thine's too heavy to mount. 

Fal. Let it ſhine then. 

Lan. Thine's too thick to ſhine. l 

fal. Let it do fomething, my good lord, that may do 
me good, and call it what you will. 

Lan. Is thy name Colevile ? 

Cole. It is, my lord. 

Lan, A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 

Fal. And a famous true ſubject took him. 

Cele. I am, my lord, but as my betters are, 

That led me hither; had they been rul'd by me, 
You ſhould have won them dearer than you have. 

Fal. I know not how they ſold themſelves ; but thou 
like a kind fellow, gay'ſt thy ſelf away gratis; and 1 
thank thee for thee. 2 | 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Weſtmorland. 


Lan. Now have you left purſuit ? 
Weſt. Retreat is made, and execution ſtay'd. 
Lan. Send Colevile then with his confederates 
To York, to preſent execution. 
Blunt, lead him hence, and ſee you guard him ſure: 
Ex. with Colevile. 
And now diſpatch we tow'rd the court, my lords; 
bear the King, my father, is ſore ſick : 
Our news ſhall go before us to his Majeſty, 
P23 Which,. 
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Which, couſin, you ſhall bear to comfort him: 
And we with ſober ſpeed will follow you. 
Fal. My lord, I beſeech you, give me leave to gg 
_ through Glo'ferſhire; and when you come to cour, 
pray, ſtand in your good report, my lord. 
Tan. Fare you well, Falſtaff; I, in my condition, 
Shall better ſpeak of you than you deſerye. (Ext, 
Fal. I would you had but the wit; 'twere better than 
our dukedom. Good faith, this ſame young ſober. 
looded boy doth not love me; a man cannot make 
him laugh; but that's no marvel, he drinks no wine, 
There's never any of theſe demure boys come to any WW wi 
proof; for thin drink doth ſo over-cool their blood, 
and making many fiſh-meals, that they fall into a kind an 
of male green-ſickneſs; and then when they marr, 
they get wenches. They are generally fools and c. 
wards ; which ſome of us ſhould be too; but for in 
flammation. A good Sherris-Sack hath a two-fold ope 
ration init; itaſcends me into the brain, dries me there 
all the fooliſh, dull and crudy yapours which environ it; 
makes it apprehenſive, quick, forgetive, full of nimble, 
fiery and delectable ſhapes 3 which deliver'd o'er tothe 
voice, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit, The ſecond property of your excellent Sherris, i 
the warming of the blood which before cold and ſe- 
ted, left the liver white and pale; which is the badge 
of puſillanimity and cowardiſe; but the Sherris warm 
it, and makes it courſe from the-inwards, to the pari 
extreme; it illuminateth the face, which as a beacon, 
gives warning to all the reſt of this little kingdom, Man, 
to arm; and then the vital commoners and inland pett 
fpirits muſter me all to their captain, the heart; who 
great, and puſt up with this retinue, doth any deed a 
courage; and this valour comes of Sherris. So thi 
| $kill in the weapon is nothing without Sack, for that ſet 
ita work; and learning a meer hoard of gold kept by: 
devil, till ſack commences it, and ſets it in act and uſe 
Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry is valiant , for tit 
cold blood he did naturally inherit of his father, he hat 
like lean, ſteril and bare land, manured, bubanded, an 
| ; | tile 
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ulld, with excellent endeavour of drinking good and 
ood ſtore of fertil Sherris, that he is become very hot 
and yaliant. If 1 had a thouſand ſons, the firſt humane 
principle I would teach them ſhould be to forſwear thin 
potations, and to addict themſelves to Sack, | 


Enter Bardolpli. 


How now Bardolph ? _ 

Bard, The army is diſcharged all, and gone. 

Fal. Let them go; I'll 2 loceſter ſhire, and there | 
will I viſit maſter Robert Shallow, Eſquire : I have him 
already tempering between my finger and my thumb, 
and ſhortly wilt I ſeal with him, Come away. | 

[Exeunte 


. uu. 


SCENE VIII. 
Enter King Henry, Warwick, Clarence, and Glouceſter 


K. Henry. O 12 if heay'n doth givs ſucceſs- 
| en 
To this debave that bleedeth at our doors, 
Ve will our youth lead on to higher fields, 
And draw no ſwords but what are ſanctify d. 
Our navy is addreſs'd, our power collected, 
Our ſubſtitutes in abſence well inveſted, 
And every thing lyes level to our wiſh ; 
Only we want a little perſonal ſtrength ; 
And pauſe us, till theſe rebels, now ea - foot, 
Come underneath the yoak of government. 
War. Both which we doubt not, but your Majeſty 
Shall ſoon enjoy. 
K. Henry. Humphry, my ſon of Glouceſter, 
Where is the Prince your brother ? 
Glox. I think he's gone to hunt, my lord, at Windfor. 
K. Henry. And how accompanied ? 
Gloy, I do not know, my lord. 


P 4 K, Henry. 
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EK. Henry. Is not his brother, Thomas of Clarm, 
with him? 0 ö 
Slau. No, my good lord, he is in preſence here. 
Cla. What would my lord and father? | 
K. Henry, Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of cli. 
rence. | 
How chance thou art not with the Prince thy brother? 
He loves thee, and thou doſt neglect him, Thomas ; 
Thou haſt a better place in his aftetion 
Than all thy brothers: eheriſh it, my boy, 
And noble offices thou may'ſt effect 
Of mediation, after I am dead, | 
= his greatneſs and thy other brethren. 
herefore omit him not; blunt not his love, 
Nor loſe the good advantage of his grace, 
ſeeming cold, or careleſs of his will, 
or he is gracious if he be obſery'd: 
He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day, for melting charity : 
Yet notwithſtanding, being incens'd, he's flint, 
As humourous as winter, and as ſudden 
As flaws c ed in the ſpring of day. 
His temper therefore muſt be well qbſerv'd : 
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, 
When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth : 
But being moody, give him line and ſcope, 
Till that his paſſions, like a Whale on ground, 
Confound themſelves with working, Learn this, Thomas, 
And thou ſhalt prove a ſhelter to thy friends; 
A hoop of gold to bind thy brothers in, 
That the united veſſel of their blood, 
8 (Mingled with venom of ſaggeftion, 
As force, perforce, the age will pour it in) 
Shall never leak, though it do work as ſtrong 
As Aconitum, or raſh gun-powder. 
Cla. I ſhall obſerve him with all care and love. 
K. Henry. Why art thou not at Windfor with him, 
Thomas? | 5 
cla. He is not there to day; he dines in London. 


K. Hen) . 


& 
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K. * Leng how accompanied? can't thou tell. 
that * < rot | 
Cla. With Poins, and other his continual followers. 
K. Henry. Moſt ſubject is the fatteſt ſoil to weeds :. 
And he, the noble image of e | | 
Is oyer-ſpread with them; therefore my grief 
Stretches it ſelf beyond the hour of death. 
The blood weeps from my heart, when I do ſhape: 
In forms imaginary, th'unguided days | | 
And rotten times that you ſhall look upon, it 
When I am ſleeping with my anceſtors, 
For when his head-ſtrong riot hath no curb, 
When rage and hot blood are his counſellors, 
When means and laviſh manners meet together, 
Oh with what wings ſhall his affection fly 
Tow'rds fronting peril and oppos'd decay? 
War. My 2 lord, you look beyond him quite 2. 
The * ut ſtudies his are, pac 
Like a ſtrange tongue ; wherein, to gain the 
'Tis * 4. the moſt immodeſt Nd * 
Be look d upon, and learn'd ; which once attain'd,. 
Your highneſs knows, comes to no farther uſe, 
But to be known and hated, So, like groſs terms, 
The Prince will in the perfectneſs of time 
Caſt off his followers; and their memory 
Shall as a pattern or a meaſure live. 
By which his grace muſt mete the lives of others ; 
Turning paſt evils to adyantages. 8 | 
K. Renry. 4 ſeldom, when the Bee doth leave her. 
com 


In the dead e here? Memorland ? 
GIN 7 
Enter Weſtmorland: 
9 rnre HA 


Prince John, your ſon, doth kiſs your grace's hand :: 
Mowbray, the Biſhop,. Scroop, Haſtings, and all, 
i hs P 5 
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Are brought to the correction of your law; 
There is not now a rebel's ſword unſheath'd, 
But Peace puts forth her Olive ev'ry where. 
The manner how this action hath been born, 
Here at more leiſure may your — read, , 
With every courſe, in his particular. 

K. Henry. O Weſtmorland, thou art a ſummer bird, 
Which ever in the haunch of winter ſingy 
The lifting up of day. 


Enter Harcourt... 


Eook, here's more news. 
Har. From enemies heav'n keep your Majeſty :. 

And whien they ſtand againſt you, may they fall 

As thoſe that I am come to tell you of. 

The Earl Northumberland, and the lord Bardolf, 

With a great pow'r of Engliſh and of Scots, 

Are by the Sh'riff of Turkſhire overthrown : 

The manner and true order of the fight, 

This packet, pleaſe it you, contains at ra. | 
K. Henry. And wherefore ſhould theſe good new 

make me ſick ? 

Will fortune never. come with both hands full, 

But write her fair words ftill in fouleſt letters? 

She either gives a ſtomach, and no food; 

- (Such are the poor in health) or elſe a feaſt, 

And takes away the ſtomach ; ſuch the rich, 

That have abundance. and enjoy it not. 

I ſhould rejoice now at this happy news, 

And now my ſight fails, and my brain is giddy.. 

© me, come near me, now I am much ill! 
. Glow. Comfort your Majeſty !. 

Cla:. Oh, my royal father! 

Weſt. My ſoveraign lord, chear up Jour ſelf, look ups 
War. Be patient, Princes; you do know theſe fits 
re- with his highneſs very ordinary. Wen £0 
Sand from him, give him air : he'll ſtrait be well. 

Cn. No; no, he cannot long hold out theſe pangs; 
Th inceſſant care and labour of his mind. ik 


* 
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Hatch wrought the F mure that ſhould confine it in, 
So thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 
Sloan. The people fear me; for they do obſerve 
Uafather'd heirs and loathly births of nature: 
The ſeaſons change their manners, as the year 
Had found ſome months aſleep, and leap'd them over. 
Cla. The river hath, thrice flo w'd, no bb between; 
And the old folk (time's doting chronicles) | 
Say it did ſo a little time before 
That our great Grandſire Edward ſick'd and 47 
War. Speak lower, Princes, for the King recovers. 
Glow, This apoplex will, certain, be his end. 
K. m_ I pray you take me up, and bear me 
ence 
Into ſome other chamber: ſoftly, pray. | 
Let there be no noiſe made, m 2 friends, 
Unleſs ſome ſlow and favourable | 
Will whiſper muſick to my weary ſpi Sie 
War, Call for the muſick in the other room. 
K. Henry. Set me the crown upon my. pillow here: 
cla. His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 
War. Leſs noiſe, leſs noiſe. 


SCENE X 


Enter Prince Henry. 


p. Henry, Who ſaw the Duke of Clarence? 
Cla. I am here, brother, full of heavineſs: 
P. Henry. How now! rain * doors, and none 
abroad? 
How doth the King 
Glow. Exceedi 
P. my Hea 50 be the bool vs yer? 
it hi 
Glow. He alter 4 much upon the hearing it. 
Muy. If he be ſick with joy, 
Rel recover without Pere 
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my lords; ſweet Prince, 


ſpea 
Rug, your father, is diſpos d to fl 
Cla. Let us withdraw i 2 ole e 
War. Will't pleaſe your 2 to go along with us } 
Ber > No; I will and watch here by the 


1 I but P. H 
Why Fer. crown lye there upon x oY 


his pillow, 
838 troubleſome a bed-fellow ? 1 
erturbation ! golden care! 
keep'lt the of lumber open wide 
| To Fore. a watchful night: ſleep with it now! 
| Yer not ſo ſound, and half ſo deeply ſweer, 
| As he whoſe brow with homely biggen bound 
Snores out the watch of night, O Majeſty ! 
When thou doſt pinch thy bearer, thou doſt ſit 
| Like a rich armor worn in heat of day, 
That ſcald'ſt with ſafety. By his gates of breath 
0 es a * feather which ſtirs not: 


uſpire, that — weightleſs down 
— muſt be cious lord ! my father 
This ſleep is ſound hor J this is a ſleep, 


That from this golden 1 rigol hath divorc'd 
So many Engliſh Kings, Thy due from me 
Is tears, and heavy ſorrows of the blood, 
Which nature, love, and filial tenderneſs 
Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteouſly. 
My due from thee is this imperial crown, 
Which, as immediate from thy place and blood, 
Derives i it ſelf to me. Lo, here it fits, 
i Which heay'n ſhall : and put the world's whol: 
ſtrength 
Into one — arm, it ſhall not force 
Thi: lineal honour from me. This from thee | 
Will I to mine leave, as tis left to m. [xi 


SCENE 


+rigat, or circle; moaning the crown: 


_ / 
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8 C E N E XI. 15 
Enter Warwick, Gloncefter, and Clarence, 


k. Henry. Warwick ! Glouceſter ! Clarence 3 
Cla. Doth the ow; call ? 


+ would your Majeſty ? how fares Jour 

race 

K. * n did you leave me here lone, wy 
ords 


cla. We left the Prince my brother here my Liege; 
Who undertook to fit arid watch by ou. 
K. Henry. The Prince of Wales where i is he? let 
me ſee him, 
War. The door is open, he is gone this way. 
Glow, He came not through the chamber where we 
ſtay'd. 
K. Eg. Where is the Crown? who took it from 
my pillow ? 
Var. WA we withdrew, my Liege, we we left it 
ere. 
K. Henry. The Prince hath ta'en it hence; 5 ſeek 
him out. 
Is he fo haſty, that he doth ſuppoſe 1 
My ſleep my death ? find him, my lord of Warwick, 
And chide him hither ſtrait ;- this part of his 
Conjoins with my diſeaſe, and helps to end me. 
See, ſons, what things you are ! how quick] . 
Falls to revolt, when gold becomes her obj 
For this, the fooliſh over- careful fathers | 
Have broke their ſleeps with thought, their brains with 
care, 
Their bones with induſtry : for this engroſſed 
The canker'd heaps of range-atchieyed gold : 
For this, they have been thoughtful to inveſt 
Their ſons with arts and martial exerciſes : 
When, like the Bee, culling from ev'ry Flow'r, 
Our thighs are packt with wax, our mouths with honey, 
Ve bring 1 istothe hiye, and like the Bees 1 
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Are-murder'd for our pains ! this bitter taſte 
Yield his engroſsments to the © dying father. 
du Warwick, 

Now where is he? that will not ſtay ſo long, 
1 Till his friend, Sickneſs, hath determin'd me. | 
| Mar. My lord, I found the Prince in the next toon, 
| 


Waſhing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks, 


| With ſuch a deep demeanour in 
That Tyranny, which never quaft but blood, 
Would by beholding him have waſh'd his knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither, 
EK. Henry. But wherefore did- he take away the 
Crown? | 
| 
| 
| 


| | 
1 Lo, where he comes. Come hither to me, Harry. 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. (Ex, 


| Ti. Ben. I never thought to hear_you ſpeak again, 
1 K. Henry. Thy wiſh was father, Harry, to that thought: 
| 1 ſtay too long, by thee, I weary thee. 

| Doft thou ſo hanger for my empty chair, 

| That thou wilt needs inveſt thee with my honours, 

Before thy hour be ripe? O fooliſh youth! 
Thou ſeek'ſt the greatneſs that will overwhelm thee, 
| 
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Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity 
Is held from falling with ſo weak a wind, 
That it will quickly drop; my day is dim. 
Thou haſt ſtoln that, which after ſome few hours 
. Were thine without offence : and at my death 
Thou haſt ſeal'd up my expectation: | 
Thy life did manifeſt thou loy'dſt me not, 
| And thou wilt have me die aſſur'd of it. 
| Thou hid 'ſt a thouſand daggers in thy thoughts, 
= Which thou haſt whetted'on thy nony heart, 
To ſtab at half an hour of my frail life. 
What! cn It thou not forbear me half an hour 


_. © ending. 
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Then get thee gone and dig my grave thy ſelf, 
And bid the merry bells ring to thy ear 
That thou art crowned, not that 1 am dead. 
Let, all the tears that ſhould bede w my herſs 
Be drops of balm to ſanctifie thy head; 
Only compound me with forgotten duſt, 
Give that which gave thee life unto the worms 
Pluck down my officers,. break my decrees ; 
For now a time is come to mock at form. 
Henry the Fifth is crown'd ; up vanity, 
Down royal ſtate. All you ſage councellors hence, 
And to the Engliſh court aſſemble now +4” 
From ev'ry region, apes of idleneſs: FE 
Now neighbour-confines, purge you of your ſcum; 
Have you a ruffian that will ſwear ? drink? dance: 
Revel the night ? rob? murder? and commit | 
The oldeſt ſins the neweſt kind of ways? 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more: 
England ſhall give him office, honour, might: 
For the Fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 
The muzzle of reſtraint, and the wild dog 
Shall fleſh his tooth on every innocent. 
O my poor kingdom! ſick with civil blows :- 
When that my care could not with-hold thy riots,. 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 
©, thou wilt be a wilderneſs again, 
Peopled with Wolves, thy old inhabitants. 

P. Henry. O pardon me, my Liege! but for my tears, 
/ [Kneelmyo- 


F 


(The 4 moiſt impediments.unto my ſpeech,) 
I had fore-ftall'd this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere you with 1 had ſpoke, and I had heard 
The courſe of it ſo far. There is your Crown,. 
And he that wears the crown immortally 
Long guard it E ; if I affect it more, 
Than as you honour and as your renown, 
Let me no more fim this obedience riſ, . 


1 moll. 
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Which my moſt true and inward-quteous ſpirit | 


Teacheth this proſtrate and exterior bending, 


Heay'n witnefs'with me, when I hete came in 
And found no courfe of breath within your Majeſty, 
How cold it ſtruck my heart! if 1 do feign, 

O let me in my prefent wildnefs die, 
And never live to ſhew th“ incredulous world 
The noble change that I have purpoſed, 


Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, 


(And dead almoſt, my Liege, to think you were) 

I ſpake unto the Crown, as having ſenſe, 

And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending 
Hath fed upon the body of my father, 

Therefore thou beſt of gold art worſt of gold; 
Other, leſs fine in carrat, is more precious 
Preſerving life in med*cine ble: 

But thou, moſt fine, moſt honour d, moſt renown'd, 
Haſt eat thy bearer up. Thus, Royal Liege, 


Accuſing it, I put it on my bead, 


To try wich it (as with an enemy, e 
That had before my face murder'd my father) 
The quarrel of 2 true inheritor. | 
But if it did infe& my blood with joy, 
Or ſwell my thoughts to any ſtrain of pride, 
If any rebel or vain fpirit of mine 

Did with the leaſt affection of a welcome 
Give entertainment to the might of it; 


| Let hedy'n for ever keep it from my head, 
And make me as the pooreſt vaſſal js, 


That doth with awe and terror kneel to it, 
K. Henry. O my fon! | 
Heay'n put it in thy mind to take it hence, 


- That thou might'ft © win the more thy father's love, 


Pleading ſo wiſely in excuſe of it. 


Come hither Harry, fit thou by my bed, 


And hear, I think, the very lateſt counſel 
That ever 1 ſhall breathe.” * Heay*n knows, my fon, 


. "By what by-paths and indirect crook'd ways 


I met this Crown; and I my ſelf know well 


e join. 
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How troubleſome it ſate upon my head 
To thee it ſhall deſcend with better quiet, 
Better opinion, better confirmation: 
For all the foil of the atchievement goes 
With me into the earth. It ſeem d in me 
But as an honour ſnatch'd with boiſt'rous hand, 
And I had many living to upbraid 
My gain of it by their aſſiſtances, | 
Which daily grew to quarrel and to blood-ſhed, 
Wounding ſuppoſed peace, All theſe bold fears 
Thou ſeeſt with peril I have anſwered,  - = bo 
For all my reign hath been but as a ſcene 
Acting that argument: And now my death 
Changes the mode; for what in me was purchas d, 
Falls upon thee in a much fairer ſort. | 7 
So thou the garland wear'ſt ſucceſſively: r 
Yet though thou ſtand'ſt more ſure than 1 could do, 
Thou art not firm enough, ſince griefs are green; 
And all thy friends, which thou muſt make thy friends, 
Have but their ſtings and teeth newly tu en out; 
By whoſe fell working 1 was firſt advanc u, 
And by whoſe pow'r I well might lodge a fear 
To be again diſplac'd : which to'avoid 
I cut them off, and had a purpoſe now 
To lead out many to the Holy land; 
Leſt reſt and lying ſtill might make them look 
Too near into my ſtate. Therefore, my Harry, 
Beit thy courſe to buſy giddy minds 
With foreign f wars; that action, hence born out, 
May waſte the memory of former days. 
More would I, but my lungs are waſted ſo 
That ſtrength of ſpeech is'utterly deny'd me. 
How I came by the Crown, O God forgive 
And grant it may with thee in true peace live. 

P. Henry. My gracious Liege, 
You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me ; 
Then plain and right muſt my poſſeſſion be; 
Which I with more than with a common pain 


'Gainſt all the world will rightfully maintain. 
: quarrels, g 
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| Enter Lord John of Lancaſter and Warwick, 
9 Look, Took, here comes my John of Liz 


3 Lan. ee pence and happineſs to my royal f. 
, | 
| K. Henry. s Thou brin ſt me happineſs and ce, 
ſon Jobn s N * ch 
Zut health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare, wither'd trunk. Upon thy ſight 
My worldly buſineſs makes a period. 
Where is my lord of Warwick ? 
P. Henry. My lord of Warwick. 
K. Henry. Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where 1 firſt did ſwoon? 
War. *Tis call'd Jeruſalem. my noble lord. 
l pi > Laud be to God! ey'n there my life nut 


It bath — pheſy d to = Ly years, 
I ION ie bun Jr _ — 3 

Which vainly 1 ſuppos'd the Holy 
But bear wo to 2 there I'll lye: 
In that Jeruſalem ſhall Harry die. [Exeut, 


s Thos bring'f me happineſs, Son Jos. 
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Eater Shallow, Silence, Falſtaff, Bardolpb, Page, and 
| ; | Davy- 


SHALL OW. 


T cock and pye Sir, you ſhall not away 
$98 to-night. 

2 What, Davy, I ſay. 

- Fal. You muſt excuſe me, maſter Ro- 

bert Shallow. 

NS Shal. I will not excuſe. you: you ſhall 
not be excuſed, Excuſes ſhall not be admitted : there 
is no excuſe ſhall ſerye: you ſhall not be excus'd, 
Why Davy. | | 

Davy, Here, Sir. | 6 155 

Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy, let me ſee, Davy, let 
me ſee ; William Cook, bid him come hither, —— 
Sir John, you ſhall not be excus'd. whe. 

Davy. Marry, Sir, thus: thoſe precepts cannot be 
. ; and again, Sir,. ſhall we ſow the head-land with 
Wheat? | 

Shal. With red wheat, Davy. But for William Cook; 
are there no young Pidgeons ? TT 

Davy. Vea, Sir-——Here is now the Smith's note for 
ſhoving, and plow-irons. | 

Shal. Let it be caſt and paid Sir John, you ſhall 
not be excus'd. | 

Davy. Sir, a new link to the bucket muſt needs be 
had. And Sir, do you mean to ſtop any of William's 
wages about the ſack he loſt the other day at Hinckly 


fair? 
Shak. 


— 


dm pretty little wny ki kſhaws f tell Filliam Cook. 
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Shal. He ſhall anſwer it. Some Pidgeons, Davy, 
couple of ſhort-legg'd Hens, a joint of mutton, any 


Davy. Doth the man of OY all night, Sir? 
Shal. Yes, Davy. I will uſe him well. A friend 
i th* court is better than a penny in purſe. Uſe his men 
= Davy, for they are arrant knayes, and will back. 
ite. = 3 BB. & ; . 
Davy. No worſe than they are bitten, Sir; for they 
have marvellous foul linnen. 0 
x Shal. Well conceited, Davy. About thy buſinel, 
Davy. | 
Davy. I beſeech yon, Sir, to countenance Willian 
Viſor of Woncot, againſt Clement Perkes of the hill. 
Shall. There are many complaints, Davy, againſt 
_ Viſor ; that Viſor is an arrant knave on my knoy- 
ge. ” . 5 " b 


I grant your worſhip that he is a knave, Sir; 


_ Davy. n d 
but yet God forbid, Sir, but a knave ſhould have ſome 


conũtenance at his friend's requeſt. An honeſt man, 
Sir, is able to (peak for himſelf, when a knave is not 
I have fery'd your worſhip truly, Sir, theſe eight years, 
and if I cannot once or twice in a quarter bear ont: 
knaye againſt an honeſt man, I bave but very little cre 
dit wich your worſhip, The knave is mine honeſt 
friend, Sir, therefore I beſeech your worſhip let him be 
countenanc'd. 17 24 5 = 

Sal. Go to, I ſay he ſhall have no wrong: look 
abom, Davy. Where are you, Sir John ? come, off 
with your ts, Give me your hand, maſter Bar 


Bard. I am glad to ſee your worſhip. 
Shal. I thank thee with all my heart, kind maſter 
Bardolph ; and welcome, my tall fellow; [To h 


Page] Come, Sir John. 


Fal. 1'll follow you, good maſter Nobert Shallow 
Bardolph, look to our horſes. If I were ſaw'd into 


- © quantities, I ſhould make four dozen of ſuch bearded- 


hermites-ſtaves as er Shallow. It is a wonderful 
thing to ſee the ſemblable coherence of his mens * 
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ind his: they by obſerving of him do bear themſelves 


* 
„ 


like fooliſh juſtices; he by converſing with them is 
und into a juſtice-like ſervingman, Their ſpirits are 


ſo married in conjunction, with the participation of ſo- 
ciery, that they flock together in conſent like ſo many 


wild Geeſe, If I had a ſuit to maſter Shallow, I would 


humour his men with the imputation of being near their 


maſter : If to his men, I would curry with maſter Shal- 
bw, that no man could better command his ſervants. 
It is certain that either wiſe bearing or — carriage 
is caught, as men take diſeaſes, one o another: there- 
fore let men take heed of their company. 1 will de- 
viſe matter enough out of this Shallow to keep Prince 
Henry in continual laughter the wearing out of ſix faſhi- 
ons, which is four terms or two actions, and he ſhall 
laugh without 1ztervallums, O, it is much, that a lie 
with a ſlight oath, and a jeſt with a ſad brow, will do 
with a fellow that never had the ache in his ſhoulders. 
0 you ſhall ſee him laugh, till his face be like a wet 
coak ill laid up. | 
Shal. Sir John. 


Fal. I come, maſter Shallow ; I come, maſter Sbal. 
bw, ¶Zxeunt. 


_— * "I — 
* "EEE i 2 "I 


— OLCANE IL 
| LOND © N 
Enter the Earl of Warwick and the Lord Chief Juſtice. 
War. O W now, my lord Chief Juſtice, whether 
oy 


away ? 
Ch. How doth the King? 
War. Exceeding well : his cares are now all ended. 
Ch. Juſt. 1 hope not dead. 
War. He's walk'd the way of nature, 
And to our purpoſes he lives no more. 


Ch. 


a with 


- 
- 
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Ob. Juſt. I would his Majeſty had call'd me wich him. Il tc 
The ſervice that I truly did his life a It > 
Huth left me open to all injuries. 7 


War. Indeed I think the young King loves vou not. 
Cb. Juſt. I know he doth not, = do arm my ſelf 
To welcome the condition of the time, 

Which cannot Took more hideouſly on me, 

Than I have drawn it in my fantaſie. 


| Ci 
Enter Lord John of Lancafter, Glauceſter and Clarence, * 
War. Here comes the heavy iſſue of dead Harry: as 
O, that the living Harry had the temper ; - . 
Of him, the worſt of theſe three gentlemen: 5 
How many nobles then ſhould hold their places, ; 
That muſt ſtrike ſail to ſpirits of vile fort! — 
«Ch. Juſt. Alas, I fear all will be overturn'd. * 
Lan. Good morrow, couſin Warwick. N 7 
Glos. Clar, Good morrow, couſin. | — 
Lan. We meet like men that had forgot to ſpeak, * 
War. We do remember; but our argument : 
Is all coo heavy to admit much talk. + 
e hg 96 Well, peace be with him that hath made us Let 
"Ch; 320. Peace be with us, leſt we be heavier. — 
Glow. O, good my lord, you've loſt a friend indeed, dy 
And I dare ſwear you borrow not that face / 1 
Of ſeeming ſorrow, it is {ure your own. 
Lan. Tho no man be afſur'd what grace to find, 
You ſtand in coldeſt" expeRation. Yo 


I ant the ſorrier: would 'twere otherwiſe. 

:Cla, Well, you muſt now ſpeak Sir John Falſaf 
ir, 2 

Which ſwims againſt your ſtream of quality. 2 

Cs. Juſt. Sweet Princes, what I did, I did in honeur, 

Led by th' b impartial conduct of my ſoul; 

And never ſhall you ſee that I will beg 

A ragged and foreſtall'd remiſſion. 

If truth and upright innocency fail me, 


b imperial. 
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n to the King my maſter that is dead, r 

And tell him who hath ſent me after him. 
War, Here comes the Prince. 


SCENE III. 
Enter Prince Henry. 


Ch. Juſt. Heav'n fave your Majeſty; 

p. Henry. This new and gorgeous garment, Majeſty, 
Fits not ſo eaſie on me as you think, _ . 
Brothers, you mix your ſadneſs with ſome fear : 
This is the Engliſh, not the Turkiſh court, 
Not Amurath an Amurath ſucceeds, pint 
But Harry, Harry. Yet be fad; good brothers, 
For to ſpeak truth, it very well becomes you : 
Sorrow ſo royally in you appears, 
That I will deeply put the faſhion on, 
And wear it in my heart, Why then be fad, 
But entertain no more of it, good brothers, 
Than a joint-burthen laid upon us all. 
For me, by heav'n, I bid you be affur'd 
I'll be your father and your brother too: 
Let me but bear your love, III bear your cares: 
Yet weep that Harry's dead, and ſo will I. 
But Harry lives that ſhall convert thoſe tears 
by number into hours of happineſs. | 

Lan. exc. We hope no other from your Majeſty. 

P, Roc, You all look ſtrangely on me; and you 

moſt. 
You are, 1 think, aſſur'd I love you not. 
2 [To the Ch. Juſt, 

Ch, Juſt, 1 am aſſur'd, if I be meaſur'd rightly, 
Tour Majeſty hath no juſt cauſe to hate me. 

P. _ No! might a Prince of my great hopes 

orget 
do great indignities you laid upon me ? 
What ! rate, rebuke, and roughly ſend to priſon 
Ti immediate heir of England was this eaſie ? 
May this be waſh'd in Lethe, and forgotten! 4 
3 = 
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"Eh. Jan. I then did uſe the perſon of your father, 


The image of his power Hy then in me: 
And in th' adminiftration of his law, 


While I was buſie for the common- wealth, 
Your Highneſs pleaſed to forget my place, 
The majeſty and pow'r of law and juitice, 
The image of the King whom I preſented ; 
And ftruck me in my very ſeat of judgment : 
Whereon as an offender to your father 


F I gave bold way to my authority, .. 
= "And did commit you. If the deed were ill, 
= Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 
To havea ſon 8 decrees at naught? 
Io pluck dawn juſtice from your awful bench? 
To trip the courſe of law, and blunt the ſward 
That guards the peace and ſafety of your perſon ? 
Nay more, to ſpurn at your moſt royal image, 
And mock your working in a ſecond body * 
Queſtion your royal thoughts, make the caſe yours ; 
Be now the father, and propoſe a ſon; 
Hear your own dignity ſo much prophan'd ; 
See your myſt dreadful laws ſo loo ar flighted; 
Behold your ſelf ſo by a ſon diſdain'd:  _ 
And then imagine me taking your part, 
And in your pow's ſoft ſilencing your ſon, 
After this ar? poll $234 ſentence me; .. 
And as you are a King, ſpeak in your ſtate, 
What I have done that misbecame my place, 
| Ape or my Liege's ſoveraignty? ? | 
Henry. You are right Juſtice, and you weigh this 
well, _ 1 
Therefore ſtill bear the balance and the ſword: 
And I do wiſh your honours may increaſe, 
4 Till you do live to ſee a ſon of mine 
| Offend you, and obey you, as I did; 
So ſhall I live to ſpeak my father's words. 
Happy am I, that have a man ſo bold 
That dares do juſtice on my proper ſon; 
And no leſs happy having ſuch a ſon, _ 
That would Jeliver up his greatneſs ſo 


Fo 


Into 


— 
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Into the hand of juſtice. You committed me; 4 
for which Ido commit into your hanna 
Th' unſtained ſword that ? bn: have us'd to bear, 
With this remembrance that you uſe the ſame 
Wich the like bold, juſt, and impartial ſpirit 
As you have done 'gaĩnſt me. There is my hand, 
You ſhall be as a father to my youth: 
My voice ſhall ſound as you do prompt mine ear; 
And I will ſtoop and humble my intents, . 
To your well-praRis'd wiſe directions. 
And Princes all, believe me I beſeech you; 
My father is gone c wail'd into his grave, 1 
(for in bis tomb lye my affections) 8 
And with his ſpirit ſadly I ſurvive, 1% 
To mock the expectations of the world, 
To fruſtrate prophecies, and to raſe out 
Rotten opinion, which hath writ me down 
After my ſeeming. Tho my tide of blood. 
Hath proudly flow'd in vanity *till now ; 
Now doth it turn and ebb back to the ſea, 
Where it ſhall mingle with the ſtate of floods, 
And flow henceforth in formal Majeſty. | 
Now call we our high court of Parliament, 
And let us chuſe ſuch limbs of noble counſel, 
That the great body of our ſtate may go 
In equal rank with the beſt govern'd nation; 
That war or peace, or both at once, may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to us, 
In which you, father, ſhall have foremoſt hand, 

| | [To Lord Chief Juſtice. 
Our coronation done, we will accite 
(As I before remember'd) all our ſtate, 
And (Heay'n conſigning to my good intents) 
No Prince nor Peer ſhall have juſt cauſe to ſay, 


Heav'n ſhorten Harry's happy life one day. [Exennte 
e wild, | och 


vol. Iv. Q SCENE- 


The Second Part of 
$CENE_ IV... 
bee, 
Enter Falſtaff, Shallow, Slice, Bardolph, the Page, ant 
& Fe vy. 2 


=_ 


Sha. AY, you ſhall. ſee mine orchard, where li 

an arbour we will eat a laſt years pippin of 
my own gratling, with a diſh of carraways, and ſo 
forth: come coulin Silence; and then to bed. 

Fal. You haye here # goodly dwelling, and a rich. 

Shal. Barren, barren, barren: beggars all, beggar 
all, Sir John: marry, good air. Spread Davy, ſpread 
Davy, well faid Davy. | 

Fal. This Davy ferves.you for good uſes; he is you 
ſervingman and your husbandman. 

Shal. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good var- 
let, Sir John. By th' Maſs I have drank too much Sack 
at ſupper. A good varlet. Now fit down, now lit 
down: come, couſin. | 

Sil. Ah, ſirrab, quoth-a, * 

We ſhall do nothing but eat, and make good chear, [LSinging. 
And praiſe heav'n for the merry year; | 
When fleſh is cheap and females dear, 
And lufly lads room hear and there; 
So merrily, and ever among, ſo mertily, &c. 

Fal. There's a merry heart, good maſter Silence. 1 
give you a health for that anon. 

Shal. d Give Mr. Bardolph ſome wine, Davy. 

Davy. Sweet Sir ſit; 11] be with you anon; molt 


ſweet Sir fit. Maſter Page fit: good maſter Page ft; 
oface. - What you want in meat we'l{ have in drink; ſic 
an you mult bear; the heart's all, 
Shal. Be merry, maſter Bardolph, and my little ſoldie f 


Si 


there be merry. 


4 Good Mr, Bardolph, ſome wine Davy. 


1 
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$i. [Singing.] Be merry, be merry, m. has all, 
For 2 Shrews, both fhort and 2 
'Tis merry in hall, when beards way" all, 
And welcome merry Shrovetide. 
Be merry, be merry. 2 
Fal. I did not think maſter Silence had been a man 
of this mettle. 
Sil, Who I I have been merry twice and once ere 
now. * 
Dav. There is a diſh of leather-coats for you. 
Shal. Davy, © © a é 
Dav. Your worſnip I'll be with you ſtreight, 
1 * 5 p | 
4. Singing.) of wine, 
That's beit an *- Ry | 
And drink unto the leman mine; 
lud a merry heart lives long-a. 
Fal. Well faid, maſter Silence. , 
Sil. I we ſhall be merry, now comes in the ſweet 
of the night. f {ada 
Fal. Health and long life to you, maſter Silence. 
Sil. Fill the cup and let it come. [I'll pledge you, 
were't a mile to the bottom. 
| $8hal. Honeſt Bardolph, welcome; ifthou'want'ſt any 
thing and wilt not call, beſhrew thy heart. Welcome 
my little tiny thief and welcome indeed too: III drink 
to maſter Bardolph, and to all the cayfleroes about 
. = 
Dav.,1 hope to ſee London, ere I die, | 
Bard. If I might ſee you there, Davy. | 
Shal. You'll crack a quart together ? ha, will you 
not, maſter Bardolph : 5 | 
Bard, Yes, Sir, in a pottle pot. | 
Shal. By God's liggens I thank thee ; the knaye will 
ſtick by thee, I can aſſure thee that. He will not out, 
he is true bred, | 
Bard. And I'll ſtick by him, Sir. {rd 
95 5 Isdn, knocks at the door. 
Shal. Why, there ſpoke a King: lack nothing, be 
merry, Look; who's at door there, ho: who knocks ? 
Qz Fal. 
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Fal. Why now you have done me right. 
Sil. [Singing.] Do me right, and dub me Knight, $2 

RT: | 

Sil. * ſo? why then ſay an old man can do ſome. 
i Wnat. | | 7 

Dav. If it pleaſe your worſhip there's one Piſtol co 
From the court with — 6 1 . 
Fal. From the court? let him come in. 


8 8 CEN E v. 


How now, Piſtol? 

Pift. Sir John, ſave you, Sir. 

Fal. What wind blew you hither, Piſtol? 

Piſt. Not the ill , which blows no man good, 
ſweet Knight: thou art now one of the greateſt men in 
r 5 | 

Sil. Indeed Lthink he be, but goodman Puff of Barſon, 

Pit. Pf? f l 
Puff in thy teeth, moſt recreant coward baſe! 

Sir John, I am thy Piſtol and thy friend; 

And helter skelter have I rode to thee; 

And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys, 

And golden titnes, and happy news of price. 

Fial. 3 now deliver them like a man of this 

Piſ. A footra for the world and worldlings baſe, 

I ſpeak of Africa and golden joys. ny 

Fal. O baſe Aſhrian Knight, what is thy news? 
Let King Cophetua know the truth thereof. 

Sil. And Nobin- hood, Scarlet, and John. 

Pill. Shall dunghil curs confront the Helicons 2 

And ſhall good news be baffled? 

Then Piffol lay thy head in fury's lap. | 

- $hal. Honeſt gentleman, I know not your breeding. 
Piſt. Why then lament therefore. 


1 
\ 
1 


J 


Shal, 
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Shal. Give me pardon, Sir. If you come with news 
from the court, I take it there is but two ways, either 
to utter them, or to conceal them. I am, Sir, under 
the King, in ſome pan g 


Pift. Under which King? Bezonian, ſpeak or die. 

Shal. Under King Harry. 

Piſt. Harry the Fourth E or Fifth? 

Shal. Harry the Fourth. 

Piſt. A footra for thine office: 
Sir John, thy tender Lamb-kin now is King, 
Harry the Fifth's the man. I ſpeak the truth. 
When Piſtol lies, do this, and fig me like 
The bragging Spaniard. | 

Fal. What, is the old King dead? | 

Piſt. As nail in door: the things I ſpeak are juſt. 

Fal. Away Bardolph, ſaddle my horſe. Maſter Ro- 
bert Shallow, chuſe what office thou wilt in the land, 
dis thine, Piſtol, I will deuble charge thee with dig- 
nities. 
Bard. O joyful day! I would not take a knighthood: 
for my fortune. LL 

Pil. What ? I do bring good news? 

Fal. Carry maſter Silence to bed: maſter SHallaw, 
my lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, I am Fortune's 
ſteward, Get on thy boots, we'll ride all night. Oh, 
ſweet Piſtol ! away Bardolph : gome, Piſtol, utter more 
to me; and withal devife ſomething to do thy ſelf good.. 
Boot, boot, maſter Shallow, I know the young King 
is ſick for me. Let us take any man's horſes: the laws 
of England are at my commandment. Happy are they 
— have been my friends; and wo to my Lord Chief 
uſtice, 1 20 | 

Piſt. Let vultures vile ſeize on his Jungs alſo; 
Where is the life that late I led, ſay they? 
Why here it is, weleome this pleaſant day. [Excunt. 
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366 The Second Part of 
SCENE VI. 


. LONDON. | | 
Enter Hoſteſs Quickly, Doll Tear-ſheet, ond Beadle! 
Eft. o, thou arrant knave, I would I might die, 


that I might have thee d; thou haſt 
drawn my 4 of joint. r 
Bead. The conſtables have deliver'd her over to me; 
and ſhe ſhall have whipping cheer enough, I warrant 
_ There hath been a man or two. kill'd about 
er. | 

Dol. Nut-hook, nut-book, you lie: come on, I'll 
tell thee what, thou daman'd tripe-vifag'd raſcal, if the 
child I go with do miſcarry, thou bad'ſt better thou badit 
truck thy mother, thou paper-fac'd villain, | 

Hef. O that Sir Jahn were come, he would make 
this a bloody day to ſome body, But I. pray God ihe 
truitof her womb miſcarry. - B WI 3 
Bead. If is do, you ſhall have a dozen. of cuſhions 
again, you have but eleven now. Come, I charge you 
both go with me, for the man is dead that you and Piſol 
beat among you. | | 

Dol. I'll tell thee wht thou thin man in a cenſor; I 
will have you as ſoundly ſwindg d for this, you blue-bottle 
rogue z you famiſh'd correctioner, if you be not 
ſwindg'd 11] forſwear half kirtles. 
Bead. Come, come, you ſhe-Knight-arrant, come. 

Hoſt. O, that right ſhould thus o'ercome might! Well, 
of ſufferance comes caſe, | 

Dol. Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a juſtice. 
Heft. Yes, come, you ſtary'd blood- 

Dol. Goodman death, n bones. 

Hoff. Thou d Atomy, 

Dal. Come, you thin thing: come, you raſcal. 

Bead. Very well. | [Exennt. 


SCENE 
* Anatomy. 
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SCENE VII 
Enter two G rooms, fre wing ruſhes. 


1 Groom. ORE. ruſhes, more ruſhes. 
M 2 Groom. The trumpets have ſound- 
ed twice. | 
1 Groom. It will be two of the clock ere they come 
fom the coronation : diſpateh, diſpatch. 
| 8 Exeunt Ghooms, 


Enter Falſtaff, Shallow, Piſtol, Bardolph, and the Boy, 


Fal. Stand here by me, maſter Robert Shallow, I 
will make the King do you grace: 1 will lear upon him. 
as he comes by, and do but mark the countenance that 
he will give me. ; | 

Pit. Bleſs thy lungs, good Knight. * 

Fal. Come here, Piſſol, ſtand behind me. O, if L 
had had time to have made new liveries, 1 would have 
beſtow'd the thouſand pound 1 borrow'd of you. But it 
is no matter, this poor ſhew doth better; this doth in- 
fer the zeal I had to ſee him. 

Hal. It doth ſo. - 

Fal. It ſhews my earneſtneſs of affeftion. 

Piſt. It doth ſo. . 

Fal. My devotion. 

Piſt. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were to ride day and night, and not to de- 
* not to remember, not to have patience to 

me 

Shal. It is moſt certain. | 

Fal. But to ſtand ſtained with travel, and ſweating: 
with deſire to ſee him, thinking of nothing elſe, putting 
all affairs in oblivion, as if there were nothing elſe to 
de done but to ſee him. 

Piſt. 'Tis ſamper idem; for abſque hoc nihil eff, Tis 
al in-eyery part, 

Q 4. Shal.. 


| 


Thy Dol and Helen of thy noble thoughts 
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Piſt. My Knight, I will enflame thy noble liver, and 
make thee rage. <5 =: © FF - 


Is in baſe durance and contagious priſon ;- 

Hauld thither by mechanick dirty hands. 

_ OT" from Ebon den, with fell Ale; 

| nake, ee | 

For Dol is in. Piſtol ſpeaks nought but truth. 
Fal. 1 will deliver her, 
Pift. There roar'd the ſea; and trumpet clangout 

ſounds. 


8 CEN E VIII. 
The Trumpets ſound, Enter the King and his train, 


Fal. God ſave thy grace, King Hal, my royal Hal. 
Piſt. The heav'ns thee ded and kodp; Hoa royal 
imp of fame. * en 
Fal. God ſave thee, my ſweet boy. * 
King. My Lord Chief Juſtice, ſpeak to that vain man, 
Ch, Juſt. Have you your wits? know you what 'tis 
pou ſpeak? 5 
Fal. My King, my Jove, I ſpeak to thee, my heart, 
King. I know thee not, old man: fall to thy prayers; 
How ill white hairs become a fool and jeſter ! 
I have long dream'd of ſuch a kind of man, 
So ſuckeit- well d. ſo old, and ſo profane; 
But being awake, I do deſpiſe my dream. 
Make leſs thy body hence, and more thy grace, 
Leave gormandizing. Know, the grave doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider than for other men, 
Reply not to me with a fool-born jeſt; 
Preſume not that I am the thing 1 was : 
For heay'n doth know, ſo ſhall the world perceiye, 
That I have turn'd away my former ſelf, 
So will Ithoſe that kept me company. 
When thou doſt hear I am as I have been, 
Approach me, and thou ſhalt be as thou waſt, 


The 


King HENRY IV. 


The tutor and the feeder of my riots ; 
Till then I baniſh thee, on pain of death, 
As I have done the reſt of my miſ-leaders, 
Not to come near our perſon by ten miles, 
For competence of life, I will allow you, 
That lack of means enforce you not to evil: 
And as we hear you do © reform your ſelyes, 
We will according to your ſtrength and qualities 
Give you advancement. Be't —_ my lord, 
To ſee perform'd the tenour of our word. 
Set on. | 
SCENE IX. 
Fal. Maſter Shallow, I owe you a thouſand pound. 
Shal. Ah marry, Sir John, which I beſeech you to- 
let me have home with me. 5 20 
Fal. That can hardly be, Mr. Shallow. Do not your 
8 this; 1 ſhall be ſent for in private to him: 
you, he muſt ſeem thus to the world. Fear not- 
your advancement, Iwill be the man yet that ſhall make. 
you - h 
Sal. I cannot perceive how, unleſs you give me your 


doublet and ſtuff me out with ſtraw. 1 beſeech you, 
good Sir John, let me have five hundred of my thous. 


Fal. Sir, I will be as good as my word. This that: 
you heard was but a colour. 

Shal. A colour I fear that you will die in Sir John. 
Fal. Fear no colours: go with me to dinner: come 
lieutenant Piſtol, come Bardolph. I ſhall be ſent. for: 
ſoon at night. ; 


Enter Chief Juſlice and Prince John; 


Ch. Juſt. Go carry Sir John Falſtaff to the Fleet, 
Take all his company along with him. 
Fal. My lord, my lord. 


* 
redeem. 
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8 [Ex. King, & c. 


Qs. cb. 
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Rok I cannot now ſpeak, I will Rear you-ſoon, 
e them awa : 


 Pift, age ſure 96 contents, 


Tan. I like this fair phoceoding of the Ring. 
He hath intent 9 — HO NEVE 


- Shall all be very welt provided for. 
But they are baniſh'd, till their converſations: 
pear more wiſe and modeſt to the world. 
Ch. Juſt. And ſo they are. 
Lan. The King hath call'd his parliament, my * 
Ch. yorker $- He hath. A 
I will lay odds, that e ere this year © expire, 
We _ our civil ſwords and native 
4855 King. 


As far as France. mpg, pe 
Whoſe muſick, — nun 
r eee 


e . 


EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by a DAN ER. 


F IRST, my fear ; then, my courr'fie; laſt my isch. 


My fear is your diſpleaſure; my court ſie, my duty; 
and my ſpeech, to beg your pardons. If you look for a 
good ſpeech now, you undo me; for what I have to ſay 


| is of mine own making, and what indeed I ſhould ſay will 


I doubt prove mine own marring. But to the purpoſe, 
and ſo to the venture. Be it known to you, (as it is very 


well) 1 was lately here in the end of a diſpleaſing Play, 


to pray your patience for it, and to promiſe you a better. 
140 det indeed to pay you with thi ee if. like 
an ill venture, it come unluckily home, I break; and yon, 
my gentle creditors, loſe. Here I promiſed you 1 would. 
br, and here I commit my body to your mercies : bate me 


ſome, and I will pay you ſome, and as moſt debtors do, 
promiſe you infinitely. | 


If my tongue cannot entreat you to 4 ; "me, ill 5% 
command me to uſe my leg* ? and yet that were but light” 
payment to dance out of your debt: but a good conſcience” 


will make any poſſible ſatisfaftion, and ſo will IJ. All 
the gentlewomen here have à forgiven me; if the gentle- 


men will not, then the gentlemen do not agree with the 


gentlewomen, which was never ſeen before in ſuch an 
aſſembly. 
One word more I beſeech yo; if you be not too much 


ehid with fat meat, our humble author will continue the 
ry with Sir John in it, and make you merry with fair 
Katharine of France; where, for any thing I know, Fal- 
ſtaff ſhall die of a ſweat, unleſs already he be kill'd with" 
your hard opinions : for f Oldcaſtle died a martyr, and 


this is not the man, My tongue is weary : when my legs 


are too, I will bid you good night, and ſo kneel down be- 


fore you'; but indeed to pray for the Queen. 


* 


: forgotten. 


I This alludes to 4 play, in which Sir Jahn Oldeaſfle 


Was pur for Falſtaff, 
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PROLOGUE 


i of fire, chat Wil Send m 

ty brighteſt heaven of invention, 4 FO 

A kingdom for a ſtage, Princes to aft, . © *. ; 

© And Monarchs to behold the |: 2 — 5 Tr 8 

Then ſhould the warlike Harry himſelf, 

on che pors of bane: 0 \ 

Leaſht in like hounds, ſhould famine, ſword and m 

Crouch for employment: Par 3 Near 

On this urworthy, ſcaffold co bring forth... 22 

_ & great an objett; Can this Cock-pit hold a” 18 
The waſiy field of France? or may we cra m 

Within this wooden O, the very cakes ' 


Thes did ich 8 et Agincourt? -._.. 
© PZ 436, ad ns 


TTIL% THIN GI 
en; 


Worry in little place a? 
Aud let us, cyphers to this great accompt, 
On your imaginary forces wort. 
Suppoſe within the girdle of theſe walls. 
' Are wow confin'd two mighty monaxchies;, ' | 
Whoſe high up-reared, and abutting fronts 0 
The narrow ocean parts aſunder. 
Piece out our ns with your thoughts : 
Into 4 thouſand parts divide one man, 
And make imaginary puiſſance : * 
Think, when we talk of horſes, that you ſee them 
their proud hoofs #th* receiving earth. 
For tis your thoughts that now muſt deck our Kings, 
Carry them here. and there, jumping o'er times, | f 
Turning th'accompliſhment of many years | ; 
1 


Into an hour-glaſs; for the which ſupply, 

Admit me Chorus to this hiſtory ; 

Who prologue like, your humble patience pray, 
- Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our APs 


* 


The ; 


The LIFE of 


* King, HEN RT V. 


lh 
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ACT 5 SCENE L 


+ 


Enter the Au e of en 4 2b * uh 
+ Arch-Biſhop of CanTEr BURY, 


lord, 1'll tell you, that ſelf bill is urg fy 
Which i in th'eleyenth year o'th* laſt King 8 


Was like, my, had indeed againſt us paſt, 
But that the ſcambling and unquiet time 
| Did put it out of farther queſtion. 
10 But bow, gh od, * we reſiſt it now? 
Cant. 


— 


* 


* This Play 8 8 Fr 
fifth a) at oh time arl of 2 s 12 forces 
in Ireland, in the rei 2. Elizabeth ; and not till after Heut 
EE SETS 1 ty 192: TE Im $ 

J. 

Þ This Arſt Scene was added ſince the edition of 1608, aich is 
much ſhort of the preſent editions, wherein the ſpeeches are geners 
17255 * raiſed . hole 3 and all the Chorts”s 


aſſo were ſince 
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Cant. It muſt be thought on: if it paſs againſt 
We loſe the better a our poſſeſſion ; I 
For all the tem lands, which men deyout- 

V teſtament have given to the church, 
Would they ſtrip from us; being valu'd thus, 
As much as would maintain to the King's honour, 
Full fifteen Earls and fifieen hundred Knights, 
Six thouſand and two hundred good Eſquires : 
_ to = of 2 and weak age 
indigent faint , paſt corporal toil, 

A Nor alms-houſes, rk wal ſupply'd; __ 
And to the e6ffers of the Nag AS. 7. 3 
A thouſand pounds by th'year, "Thus runs the bill. 

Ely. This would drink deep. 

_ Cant. "Twould drink the cop and all. 

Ely. But what prevention? 7 | 
Cant. The King is full of grace and fair regard. 
Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 
Cant. The courſes of his youth promis'd it not; 

The breath no ſboner left his father's body, 

n - | 

Seem'd to die too; yea at that very moment. 

Conſideration, like an ange!, came, 

And whipt th'offending Adam out of him, 

Leaving his body as a paradiſe 8 

Tinvelope and contain celeſtial ſpirits. 

Never was ſuch a ſudden ſcholar made: 

Never came reformation in a flood 

With ſuch a heady current, ſcow'ring faults : 

Nor ever Hydra-headed wiltulnels 

So ſoon did loſe his ſeat, and all at once, 

wha tows, — n 
Ely. We're bleſſed in the * 

Cant. Hear him but reaſon in divioity, 

And all- admixing with an inward wiſh . 

You would deſire the King were made a Prelate, 

Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 

You'd ſay, it hath been all in all his ſtudy. 

Lift his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear 8 

A fearful batte! render d you in muſicc. 


Turn 
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Turn him to any cauſe of policy, | 
The Gordian knot of it he will unlooſe 

Familiar as his garter. When he ſpeaks, 

The air, 2 charter'd libertine, is ſti 

And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 

To ſteal his ſweet and honied ſentences: 


$0 that the art and practic part of life 
Muſt be the Miſtreſs to his theorique. | 
Which is a wonder how his grace ſhould glean it, 
Since his addiction was to courſes vain, | 
His companies unletter'd, rude and ſhallow, 
His hours fill'd up with riots, banquets, ſports ; 
And never noted in him any ſtudy, | 
Any retirement, any ſequeſtration ; 
From open haunts and popularity. ww 
Ely. The Strawberry grows underneath the netile, 
And wholſom berries thrive and ripen beſt : 
Neighbour'd by fruit of baſer quality: 
And ſo the Prince obſcur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildneſs, which no doubt 
Grew like the ſummer grafs, faſteſt by night, 
Vaſeen, yet creſcive in bis facultn. 
Cant. It muſt be ſo, for miracles are ceas'd :: 
And therefore we muſt needs admit the means 
How things are perfeRed, 
Ely. But my good lord, 
How now for mitigation of this bil! 
Urg'd by the commons? doth his Majeſty 
Incline to it or no? 
Cant, He ſeems indifferent : 
Or rather fwaying more upon our part, 
Than cheriſhing th'exbibiters againſt us. 
For I have made an offer to his Majeſty, 
Upon our ſpiritual convocation, 
And in regard of cauſes now in hand, 
Which I have open'd to his grace at large, 
As touching France, to give a greater ſum 
Than ever at one time 


clergy yet 
Did . > wh} it 
- Bly. How did this offer ſeem receiy'd, my lord ? 
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Cant. With good acceptance of his Majeſty : 
Save that there was not time enough to hear, 
(As I perceiv'd his grace would fain have done) 
The ſeveral and unhidden paſſages | 
Oft his true titles to ſome certain Dukedoms, , ' 
And generally to the crown of France, 
Deriv'd from Edward his great grandfather. 
Ely. What was th'impediment that broke this off? 
Cant. The French ambaſſador upon that inſtant 
Crav'd audience; and the hour I think is come 
To give him hearing. Is it four a- clock? 
Kn | 
Cant. Then go we in to know his embaſſie: 
Which I could with a ready gueſs declare, 
Before the Frenchman ſpeaks a word of it, 
Eh. IU wait upon you, and 1 long to hear it. 
. * Exam. 


"SCENE n. 


Enter Ring Henry, Glouceſter, Bedford, Clarence, 
Warwick, Weſtmorland, and Exeter. 


K. Henfy, Where is my gracious lord of Canterbury? 
Exe. Not here in preſence. 

K. Henry. Send for him, good uncle. | 

+ Weſt. Shall we call in th'ambaſſador, my 1 
K. Henry. Not yet, my couſin; we would be reſolyd, 

Before we hear him, of ſome things of weight, 
That task our thoughts, concerning us and France. 


Enter the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, and Biſhop of Ely. 


Cant. God and his angels guard your ſacred throne, 
And make you long become it. 
K. Henry. Sute we thank you. 
My learned lord, we pray you to proceed, 
And juſtly and religiouſly unfold, 1 ' © 
Why the law Salike, that they have in France, 
b Ar _ | „. Dipol 


Or 
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or ſnould, or ſhould not bar us in our claim. Ky 

And God forbid, my dear and faithful lord, 

That you ſhould faſhion, wreſt, or bow your reading, 

Or nicely charge your underſtandi! foul 5 

Wich opening titles miſcreate, whoſe right 

gutes not in native colours with the truth. 

For God doth know how many now in health 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation 

of what your reverence ſhall incite us to. 

Therefore take heed how you impawn our perſon, 

How you awake our ſleeping ſword of war: 

We charge you in the name of God take heed, 

For never two ſuch kingdoms did contend 

without much fall of blood, whoſe guiltleſs drops 

Are every one a woe, a ſore complaint 

Gainſt him, whoſe wrong gives edge unto the ſwords 

That make ſuch waſte in brief mortality, 

Under this conjuration, ſpeak my lord ; | 

For we will hear, note, and believe in heart, 

That what you ſpeak is in your conſcience waſh, 

As pure as fin with baptiſm, + | 
Cant, Then hear me, gracious Soyeraign, and you 

Peers, 

That owe , your lives, your faith, and ſervices, 

To this imperial throne. f There is no bar 

To make againſt your highneſs' claim to France, 

But this which they produce from Pharamond,, _ +, -, 

No woman ſhall ſucceed in Salike land: Þ  _; -- 

Which Salike land the French unjuſtly gloze 

To be the realm of France, and Pharamond 

The founder of this law and female bar, 

Yet their own authors faithfully affitm, 

That the land Salike lies in Germany, 

| Between 

2 your ſelves, your lives and ſervices. | 


f This whole ſpeech is copied (in a manner verbatim) from Hall's 

ck, Henry V. year 1 1 fol. 4. xx. xxx. xl. Sc. In 

the firſt edition it is very im perſect, and the very hiftory and names 

of the Princes are confounded, but this was afterward ſet right and 
ameed from bis original, Hall's Chronicle. 


\ 
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Between the floods of Sala and of Eluẽãè: | 

| Where Charles the great having ſubdu'd the Caxom, IV 
There left behind and ſettled certain French: 50 t 
Who holdi 


in diſdain the German women, Lia 


For ſome di manners of their life. in 
Eſtabliſnt then this law 3 to wit, no female To 
Should be inheritrix in Salite land: | | $0 « 
Which Salike, as I ſaid, twixt Elve and Sata, Hor 
Is at. this day in Germany call'd Maſen. To 
Thus doth it well appear, the Salike law And 
Was not deviſed for the realm of France. Tha 
Nor did the French poſleſs the Salite land nu 
Until four hundred one and twenty years $ 
After defunction of K Pharamond, - | 
(dy ſuppos'd the founder of this law,) 0 
ho died within the year of our redemption For 
Four hundred twen ; and Charles the Wh 
Subdu'd the Saxons, and did ſeat the French Del 
Beyond the river Sala, in the year Na 
Eight hundred five. Beſides, their writers toy, Loc 
King Pepin, which — Childerick, Go, 
Did as heir general ( deſcended ; 1 
Of Bluhild, Swhich was ; Sl to King Clothair) An 
Make claim and title to the crown of France. V1 
Hugh Caper alſo, who uſurp'd the crown Ma 
Of Charles the Duke of Lorain ſole heir-male Vi 
Of the true. line and ftock of Charles the great; 50 
To fine his title with ſome ſheys of truth, For 
(Though in. pure truth. it was corrupt and naught)” * 
Convey'd himſelf as heir to th'lady Zingare, py 
Daughter to Charlemain, who was the ſon *. an 
To Lewis th Emperor, which was the ſon 
Of Charles the Fon © Alſo King Lewis the Þ ninth, 1 
| Who was ſole heir to the. uſurper Caper, b 
Could not keep quiet in his conſciencee | — 
Wearing the crown of France, till ſatisfy'd* - u 
That fair Queen Iſabel his grandmother . 


Was lineal of the lady Ermengere, 
Daughter to Charles the foreſaid Duke of Lordn: 


b zenth, 4e Hall, l. ... 


N 
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py the which match the line of Charles the great 
Was re-united to the crown of France, © 
80 that as clear as is the fummer's ſun, * 
King Pepin's title, and Hugh Caper's claim, 
King Lewis his © poſſeſſion, all appear 
To hold in right and title of the female. 7 
go do the Kings of France d until this tay. 
Howbeit they would hold up this Salike law, 
To bar your Righneſs claiming from the female; 
And rather chuſe to hide them in a net, 
Than © openly imbrace their crooked titles, 
Uſarpt from you and your progenitors, 

K. 1 May I with right and conſcience make this 

claim? | 

Cant. The fin upon my head, dread ſoveraign: 
For in the book of Numbers it is writ, 
When the f ſon dies, let the inheritance _ 
Deſcend unto the daughter. Gracious lord, 
Sand for your own, unwind your bloody flag, 
Look back into your mighty anceſtors ; e 
Go, my dread lord, to your great grandſire's tomb, 
from whom you claim; inyoke his warlike ſpirit, 
And- your-great uncle Edward the black Prince, 
Who on the French ground play'd a Tragedy, 
Making defeat on the full pow'r of France: | 
While his moſt mighty father on a hill f 1 
Stood ſmiling, to Pehold his Lion's whelp _ | IF 
Forage in blood of French nobility. | 
O noble Engliſh, that could entertain 
Vith half their forces the full pow*r of France, 
And let another half ſtand laughing by, 
All out of work and cold for action! ag 
Fly. Awake remembrance of theſe yaliant dead, 
And with your puiſſant arm renew their feats! 
You are their heir, you fit upon their throne 
The blood and courage that renowned lem .) 
Runs in your veins ; and my thrice-puifſant Liege 


| 1s 
8 ſatisfattion, Hall, loc. cit. ' 


d upon. 
—— F a AL. . 
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Is in the very May-morn of his youth, | 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterpriſes, _ . | W 

Exe. Your brother Kings and Monarchs of the ear, Ml 
Do all expect that you ſhould rouze your ſel, _- 


As did the former Lions of your blood. But 


Weſt. They know your grace hath cauſe, and mean Th 
and might ; wang | To 

So hath your highneſs, never King of England Ani 
Had nobles richer, and more | ſubjects, hs 


Whoſe hearts have left their bodies here in England, V. 
And lye pavillion'd in the field of France. 
Cant. O let their bodies follow, my dear Liege, 11 
With blood and ſword and fire to win your right: 
In aid whereof we of the ſpirituali * 
Will raiſe your highneſs ſuch a mighty ſum, To 
As never did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your anceſtors, 
K. Henry. We muſt not only arm t'invade the French, e 
But lay dawn our proportions to defend 


Againſt the Scor, who will make road upon us Yet 
With all advantages. i 1 ac 
Cant. They of- thoſe Marches And 

Shall be a wall ſufficient to defend Whi 

| . Our inland from the pilfering borderers. Thi 
K. _— We do not mean the courſing ſnatchers for 

on 7. i Put 1 


But fear the main intendment of the Scot, 

Who hath been till a giddy neighbour to us: 
For you ſhall read, that my great grandfather 
Never went with his forces into France, 

But that the Scot on his unfurniſht kingdom 
Came pouring like a tide into a breach, 

With ample and brim-fulneſs of his force, 
Galling the gleaned land with hot aſſays, 

Girding with grievous ſiege caſtles and towns ; 
That England being empty of defence, | 

| Hath ſhook and trembled at th'ill neighbourhood. 
Cant. She hath been then more fear'd than harm'd, 


- my Cz R ! 4 
For hear her +. TOP by her ſelf, 
* 


. When 
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When all her chivalry hath been in France - 
And ſhe a mourning widow of her nobles, 
che hath her ſelf not only well defended, 
But taken apd impounded as a ftray 
The King of Scots; whom ſhe did ſend to France, 
To fill King Edward's fame with priſoner Kings, 
And make his chronicle as rich with praiſe, 
As is the ouzy bottom of the ſea 
With ſunken wrack and ſum-leſs treaſuries. 
Ely. But there's a ſaying very old and true, | 
17 * you will France win, then with Scotland firſt 


8917s 11 
For once the Eagle England being in prey, 
To her unguarded neſt the Weazel, Scot, 
Comes ſneaking, and ſo fucks her princely eggs, 
WH 2laying the Mouſe in abſence of the Cat, 
þ, o tear and hayock more than ſhe can eat. | 
Exe. It follows then the Cat muſt ſtay at home, 
Yet that is but a © curs'd neceſſity; 
Since we have locks to ſafeguard neceſſaries, 
And pretty tra ps to catch the thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 
Th'adviſed head defends it ſelf at home: 
en For government, though high and low and lower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one conſent, 
Congruing in a full and natural cloſe, 
Like muſick. Kot 00.2648 
Cant. Therefore heaven doth. divide 
The ſtate of man in divers functions, 
Setting endeavour in continual motion: 
0 which is; fixed as an aim or butt, 
Obedience; for ſo york the honey Bees 
reatures that by a rule in nature teach | 
he h art of order to a peopled kingdom. 7 
hey have a King and officers of ſorts, _ t 
here ſomè like magiſtrates correct at home: 


'd, ikers like merchams venture trade abroad. 
Vol. IV „ 1: 12 Others 
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As many arrows looſed ſeveral ways 
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Others, like ſoldiers armed in their ſtings, 


Make boot upon the ſummer's velvet buds : t 
Which pillage they with merry march bring home 
To the tent-royal of their emperor ; 

Who buſied in his majeſty, ſurveys 

The ſinging maſon building roofs of gold, 

The civil citizens kneading up the honey, 

The poor mechanick porters crowding in 

Their heavy burthens at his narrow gate : 

The ſad-ey'd juſtice with his ſurly hum, 
Delivering o'er to executors pale | 

The lazy yawning drone. | this infer, 

That many things having full reference 

To one conſent, may work contrariouſly : 


Come to one mark : as many ways meet in one town, 
As many freſh ſtreams meet in one ſalt ſea 

As many lines cloſe in the dial's center; 

So may a thouſand actions once a-foot 

i Eud in one purpoſe, and be all well born 

Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege. 
Divide your happy England into four, 


Whereof take you one quarter into France, Y 
And yau withal ſhall make all Gallia ſhake : D 
If we with thrice ſuch powers left at home, 0 
Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, Ir 
Let us be worried, and our nation loſe | - 


The name of hardineſs and policy. 19H! 1 
K. Henry. Call in the meſſengers ſent from the Da- Tl 


hin. | 10 
Now a we well reſoly'd, and by God's help H 
And yours, the noble ſinews of our power, Ti 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe, De 
Or break it all to places There we'll ſit, He 
Auling in large and ample em 


O'er France and all her amol kingly Dukedoms 3 
Or lay theſe bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tombleſs, with no remembrance over them. 


2 


bel 
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Speak freely of our acts; or elſe our grave, 


Like Turkiſß mute, ſhall have a tongueleſs mouth, 
Not worſhipt with a waxen epitaph. 


SCENE II. 
Enter Ambaſſadors of France. 


Now are we well prepar'd to know the pleaſure 
Of our fair couſin Dauphin; for we hear 
Your greeting is from him, not from the RE | 
Amb. May't pleaſe your Majeſty to give us leave 
Freely to render what we have in charge: 
Or ſhall we ſparingly ſhew you far off 
wn, The Dauphin s meaning and-our embaſſie. | ; 
K. Henry. We are no your but a chriſtian King, | 
Unto whoſe grace our paſſion is as ſubject, | 
As are our wretches fetter'd in our priſons : 
Therefore with frank and with uncurbed plainneſs, 
Tell us the Dawphin's mind, F by 
Amb. Thus then in few. | 
Your highneſs lately ſending into France, 
Did claim ſome certain Dukedoms in the right 
Of your great predeceſſor, Edward the third, 
In anſwer of which claim, the Prince our maſter 
Says that you ſavour too much of your youth, g 
And bids you be advis'd: there's nought in France | ; 
a WH That can be with a nimble | ay” won; 
You cannot revel into Dukedoms there: | 
He therefore ſends you (meeter for your ſpirit) 
This tun of treaſure ; and in lieu of this, 
Deſires you let the Dukedoms that you claim 
Hear no more of you, This the Dauphin ſpeaks. 
K. Henry, What treaſure, uncle? 
Exe, Tennis-balls, my Liege. 9 
K. Henry. We're glad the Dauphin is ſo pleaſant with 


1 __ 


us. 
His preſent and your pains we thank you for. 
peal When we have match'd our rackets to theſe balls, 
Ve will in France, by w__ grace, play a ſet 


— — 


- — — 33 
—— — — — — —_—— - o 
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For that I have laid by my Majelly, — 2 
n 


Hath turn'd his balls to gun-ſtones, and his ſoul. 
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Shall ftrike his father's crown into the hazard. 
Tell him h'ath made a match with fuch a wemngler, 
That all the courts of France will be diſturb'd 
With chaces. And we underſtand him well, 
How he comes o'er us with our wilder days, 

Not meaſuring what uſe we made of them. 

We never valu'd this poor ſeat of England, 

'And therefore living hence, did give our ſelf 
To barb'rons licence; as tis ever common, 
That men are merrieſt when they are from home. 
But tell the Deupbin I will keep my ſtare, 

Be like a King, and ſhew my fail of greatneſs, 
When I do rowze me in my throne of France. 


And plodded like a man for working days; 
But.I will rife there with ſo full a glory, 
That I will daale all the eyes of France, 
Yea ſtrike the Dawphin blind to look on us. 
And tell the pleaſant Prince this mock of his. 


Shall ſtand ſore charged for the waſtful vengeance | 
That ſhall fly with them: many thoufand widows ti 


Shall this his mock mock out of their dear husbands; a, 
Mock mothers from their ſons, mock caſtles down: 0 
And ſome are yet ungotten and unborn, it 
That ſhall have cauſe to curſe the Le 5 (corn. m 
But this lies all within the will of God, Lo 
To whom I do appeal, and in whofe name - | ar 
Tell you the Dauphin, I am, coming on ſo 
To venge me as I may, and to put forth 
My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd cauſe. ce 
So get you hence in peace, and tell the Dauphin 1 
His jeſt will favour but of ſhallow wit, it. 
When thouſands va more than did laugh at it. 
Ne them with ſafe conduct. Fare ye well. 
' CExpunt Ambaſſadors. 


Exe. This was a merry meſſage. 

K. Henry. We hope to make the ſender bluſk at it: 
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, | 
RCIA „ to our expedition, 


For 


FS, 


or 
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for we have now no thoughts in us but France, 
Save thoſe to God that run before our buſineſs. 
Therefore let our proportions for theſe wars 
ze ſoon collected, and all thought upon 
That may with reaſonable ſwiftneſs add 
More feathers to our wings: for God before, 
We'll chide this Dauphin at his father's door. 
Therefore let every man now task his thought, 


That this fair action may on foot be brought. 
l [ Exeunt. 


18 CEN E lv. 
Enter Corporal Nim, and Lieutenant Bardolph. 


Bard. XX] ELL met, Corporal Nim. 
Nim. Good-morrow, Lieutenant Bar- 


dolph, © 0 | 
| Bard: What, are ancient Piffol and you friends yet? 
Nim. For my part I care not: 1 ſay little; but when 
time ſhall ſerve there ſhall be ſmiles, but that ſhall be 
as it may, I dare not fight, but 1 will wink and hold 
out mine iron; it is a {imple one, but what though? 
it will toaſt cheeſe, and it will endure cold as another 
man's ſword will ; and there's an end, | 
Bard. I will beftow a breakfaſt to make you friends, 
and we'll be all three ſworn brothers to France : let it be 
ſo, good corporal Nim. | 
Nim, Faith 1 will live ſo long as I may, that's the 
certain of it; and when I cannot live any longer, I wil 
do as I may : that is my reſt, that is the rendezyous 9 


it, 


* P 
= 


R z Bard. 


I Between this and the ing Scene, in all the editions bitherto 
is inſerted the Chorus whi bave 'd. That Chorus mani- 
feſtly is intended to advertiſe the Spectators of the Ch the Scene 
to Southampton, and therefore ought to be plac'd ju Lee that 
Change, and not here, where the Ke is fil continued in London. 
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Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married to 


Nel Quickly, and certainly ſhe did you wrong, for you 


were troth-plight to her. 

Nim. I cannot tell, things muſt be as they may; 
men may ſleep, and they may have their threats about 
them at that time, and ſome ſay knives have edges: it 
muſt be as it may; though patience be a tir'd name, 
yet ſhe will plod; there muſt be concluſions 3 well, 1 
cannot tell. | 


Enter Piſtol and Quickly. 


Bard. Here comes ancient Piſtol and his wife; good 
5 TH be patient here. How now, mine hoſt 
71 * 

Piſt. Baſe tyke, call'ſt thou me hoſt? now by this 
hand, I ſwear I ſcorn the term, nor ſhall my Nel keep 


lodgers. | | 
Sack. No by my troth not long: for we cannot 
lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen that 
live boneftly by the prick of their needles, but it wil 
be thought we keep a bawdy-bouſe ſtraight, O well. 
day lady, if he be not hewn now, we ſhall ſee wilful 
0 and murther committed. 
Bard. 


Good lieutenant, good corporal, offer nothing 
here, 


Nim. Piſh, 

Piſt. Piſh for thee, and dog; thou prick-ear'd cut 
of Iſland. | 

riet. Good corporal Nim, ſhew thy valour and put 

up thy ſword. 
Nim. Will you ſhog off? I would have you ſol. 
Pil. Solus, egregious dog: O viper vile; 
The ſolus in thy moſt marvellous face, 
The ſolus in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 
And in thy hateful lungs, yea in thy maw perdy 
And which is worſe within thy naſty mouth, 


I do retort the ſolus in thy bowels ; 


For I can take, and Piftol's cock is up 


Nim. 
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Nim. I am not Barbaſon, you cannot conjure me: 1 
have an humour to knock you 'indifferently well; if 
you grow foul with me, Piſtol, I will ſcour you with 
my rapier as I may, in fair terms, If you would walk 
off, 1 would prick your guts a little in good terms as 1 
may, and that's the humour of it. 

Pift. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight, 
The grave doth gape and k groaning death is near, 
Therefore exhale. | 

Bard. Hear me, hear me what I ſay: he that ſtrike 
the firſt ſtroke, I'll run him up to the hilts as I am 
ſoldier, 

Piſt. An Oath of mickle might; and fury ſball abate, 
Give me thy fiſt, thy fore-foot to me give : | 
Thy ſpirits are more tall. 

Nim. I will cut thy throat one time or other in fair 
terms, that is the humour of it. 

Pift. Coupe a gorge, that is the word. I defie thee 
again, | Ms 
O hound of Crit, think'ft thou my ſpouſe to get 2 
No to the ſpittle go, 

And from the powd'ring tub of infampỹ 

Fetch forth rhe — Kite of Creſſid's kind, 

Dol Tear-ſheet, ſhe by name, and her eſpouſe. 

I have, and I will hold the Quondam Quickly 

For th* only ſhe ; and pauca, there's enough, go to- 


Enter the Boy. 


Boy. Mine hoſt Piſtol, you muſt come to my maſter, 
and your hoſteſs: he is very ſick, and would to bed. 
Good Bardolph, put thy! noſe between his ſheets, and 
do the office of a warming-pan : faith, he's very ill. 

Bard, Away, you rogue. ws 

Quick. By my troth, he'll yield the Crow a puddin 
one of theſe days; the King has kill'd his heart, 


husband come home preſently. [Exit Quick. 
Bard, Come, ſhall I make you two friends? we 


R 4 muſt 
k dating. 1 face. 


may; he paſſes ſome humours and carreets. 
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mult to France together: why the devil ſhould we kee 


Kaives to cut one another's throats? 


Pil. Let floods o'erſwell, and fiends for food hoy 


"Nm, You'll pay me the eight fhillings I won of you 


2 betting ? 


Piſt. Baſe is the ſlave that pays. 

Nim. That now 1 will have; that's the beer of it. 

Pift, As manhood ſhall compound, puſh home. 

Drau. 

Bard. By this ſword, he that makes the Gel thruſt, 
IN kill him; by this ſword I will. 

Piſi. Sword is an oath, and oaths muſt have their 
courſe. 

Bard. Corporal Nim, an thou wilt be friends, be 
friends ; an thou wilt not, why then be enemies wit 
me too ; pr'ythee put up. 

- Paſt A noble ſhalt thou have and preſent pay, 
And liquor likewiſe will I give to thee, 

And friendſhip ſhall combine and brotherhood, 
I'll live by Nim, and Nim ſhall live by me. 


Is not this juft }- for I ſhall Suttler be 


" Nimm. I ſball have my noble? > 
Piſt. In caſh moſt juſtly paid. 
Nim. Well then, that” s the humour oft, 


ry Enter Hoſteſs. 


11 As ever you came of women, come in quickly 
to Sir John: ah poor heart, he is ſo ſhak'd of a — 
ing. quotidian tertian, that it is moſt lamentable to be- 


bold. Sweet men, come to him. 


- Nim. The King hath run bad humours on the Knight, 
that's the even of it. 

Piſt. Nim, thou haſt ſpoke the fight, his heart is 
ſracted and corroborate. 
© Nim, The King is a good King, but it muſt be asit 


Pit, 


wi 


Sers F. 
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pit. Let us condole the Knight; for, lambkins ! we 
? IN vill le. "os one eee 
Wl | a 


» 1 
Ou 4 So 9 
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{ACT E SS ECEWET. 
SOUTH-HAMPTON 


1 
* 


Enter CHORUS. 


_ I OW all the youth of England are on 
be Ab . fire, — bige i 4 * 
tþ And 1 4 dalliance in the wardrobe 
> les: 1 
Now thrive the armourers, and honout's 

thought ; 18111 5 


y in the breaſt of every man. 


And hides a ſword from hilts unto the point 

With crowns imperial, crowns, nd coronets, 

Promis'd to Harry and his folfowers. 

The French, advis'd by good intelligence 

Of this moſt dreadful preparation, ; 

Shake in their fear, and with pale policy 

Seek to divert the Engliſh purpoſes. pay 

O England] model to thy a greatneſs,  . - 

e- Like little body with a mighty heart; [01 

RY K y | What 

I bave divided the Aff, of this Play differently from all the 

is editions, by be inning here the ſecond AF, where) each _.tÞ at 
the Pl ry begins with a Chorus, regularly ; tobereas before, this Chorus 

| was fuck into a place where it intermepted "the continuance of the 

6 Scene, and for want of this diviſion they were forc d to ſplit the on 
days battle at Agincourt into two act, namely the third and farth. 

. dee the wote on att 4. Scene 13. 
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Crowned with faith and conſtant loyalty. 


King Henry. V. 
What might 'ſt thou do, that honour would thee do. 
Were E children kind and natural! | 1. 
But ſee thy fault France hath in thee found out, 

A neſt of hollow boſoms, which he fills 


LS 


With treach'rous crowns, and three cotrupted men. 
£ One, Richard Earl of Cambridge; and the ſecond 


lord Scroop of Maſbam; and the third 

Sir Thomas Grey Knight of Northumberland, 
Have for the gilt of France — — indeed!) 
Confirm'd conſpiracy with fe France, 

And by their hands this grace of Kings muſt die, 
If hell and treaſon hold their promiſes, 

E'er he take ſhip for France. Then in Southampton 
Linger your patience on, and a well digeſt 

Th* abuſe of diſtance, while we force a play. 
The ſum is paid, the traitors are agreed, 

The King is ſet from London, and the ſcene 

Is now tranſported, es, to Southampton : 
There is the play-bouſe now, there muſt you ſit, 
And thence to France ſhall we convey you fafe, 


And bring you back: charming the narrow ſeas 


To give you gentle paſs; for it we may, 
wel > offend ZL with our play. 
But till che King come forth, and not till then, 


_  Vato Sourhampron do we ſhift our ſcene. Exit. 


SCENE 1, 
Enter Exeter, Bedford, and Weſtmorland. 
Bed. Fore God, his grace is bold to truſt theſe trai 
Exe, They ſhall be apprehended by and by. 
1% How ſmooth 47 even they do * them: 
ſelves, 
As if allegiance in their boſoms ſate, 


Bed. The King hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception which they dream not of. 


® we'll Age Th' abuſe of diſtance : force a ple. 


Ext. 


1 
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Ext. Nay but the man that was his bed-fellow, 
Whom he hath ſull'd and cloy'd with _— fayours ! 
That he ſhould for a foreign purſe fo fell 
His Soveraign's life to death and treachery. 
[Trumpets ſound: - 


Enter the King, Scroop, Cambridge, and Grey. 
K. Henry. Now fits the wind fair, and we will a2 
board 


My lord of Cambridge. and my lord of Maſham, 

And you my gentle Knight, give me your thoughts: 
Think you not that the pow'rs we bear with us 

Will cut their paſſage through the force of France? 
Doing the execution and the act 

For which we have in head aſſembled them. 


_ doubt, my Liege; if each man do his 


K. —2 I doubt not that, ſince we are well per 
Ve carry not a heart with us from hence, 
That grows not in a fair conſent with ours: 
And leave not one behind, that doth not wiſh 
Succeſs and conqueſt to attend on us. 
+ Cam, Never was monarch better fear'd and low d 
Than is your Majeſty ; there's not a ſubject 
That ſits in 2 and uneaſineſs | 
Under the ſweet ſhade of your government. | 
Grey. True; thoſe that were your father's enemies 
Have ſteept their gauls in honey, and obſerve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 
K. Henry. We therefore have great cauſe of thank. 
fulneſs, 
And ſhall forget the office of our hand, | 
Sooner than quittance of. deſert and merit, | 
According to the weight and worthineſs. | 
Scroop. So ſervice ſhall with ſteeled ſinews toil,. 
And labour ſhall refreſh it ſelf with hope; 
To do your grace inceſſant: ſervices. . 


— — 


— — 


| 
. 
| 
| 


R. Henry. 
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K. Henry. We judge no leſs. Uncle of _ 
e the man committed yeſterday, | 
Thar rail'd againſt our ns me conſider 
It was exceſs of wine that ſet him on, 
And on his more advice we pardon him, 
Scroop, That's mercy, but too much ſecurity ; 
Let him be punilh'd, Soveraign, leſt example 
Breed by his ſuff'rance more of ſuch a kind. 
K. Henry. O let us yet be merciful. + 
Cam. So 4 your highneſs, and yet puniſh too. 6 
Grey. Lou thew me if e him li 
Afr the at of —— 2 2 FO 
enry. Alas, your too — and « care of me 
Are — oriſons *gaF{ this poor wreteh. 
If little Fits . — on diſtemper 
Shall not be wink'd at, how ſhall we firetch o our eye 
When capital crimes, chew'd, ſwallow'd and digeſted, 
| _ before us ? we'll — that man, 
ough Cambridge, Scroop and Grey in their dear care 
And tender preſervation of our perſon, 
Would have him puniſh'd; Now to our etch cauſes, 
Who are the late 1 | 
Cam. Lone, my lord, 
Your highneſs bad me ask for 10 wur. 
Sr80p. 80 did you me, my Liege. | 
Grey. And I, my Soveraign. ' / 
K. Henry. Then Richard Earl of c. there is 


jours? 

yours, loi Seroop of Maſham ; and Sir Knight, 
_ Grey of 2 this ſame is yours; 
Read them, and know 1 know your worthineſs. 
My lord of . er and uncle Exeter, 
We will aboard to- ni Why, how now gentlemen: 
What ſee you in as papers that you loſe 
So much complexion ? look ye how bey change! 
Their cheeks are paper. Why, what read y qu tere 
That hath ſo towarted and chase your e 
Out of appearance? 1% $6214 

Camb. I confeſs my fault, | 

And do ſubmit me to your Highneſs' mercy, 

= | 1 G71, 
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Grey. Scroop. To which we all appeal, 
K. Henry. The mercy that was quick in us but late, 
By your own counſel is ſuppreſs'd and kill'd; 
You muſt not dare for ſhame to talk of rey! - © 6 
For your own reaſons turn upon your boſoms, * 
As dogs upon their maſters, worrying-you, _ 
See you my Princes and my noble Peers; .) 
Theſe Engliſh monſters ! my lord Cambridge here, 
You know how apt our love was to accord * 
To furniſh him with all appertinents © 127 
Belonging to his honour; and this man 
Hath for a few light crowns lightly conſpir d, 
And ſworn unto the practices of France 
To kill us here in Hampton. TS the which, 
This Knight no leſs for bounty bound to us 
Than Cambridge is, hath likewiſe ſworn, But O: 
What ſhall I ſay to thee lord Scroop, thou crael, 
Ingrateful, ſavage, and inhuman' creature! | 
Thou that didſt bear the key of all my counſels, | 
That knew'ſt the very bottom of my foul, Ps 
That almoſt might It have coin'd me into gold. g 
Would ſt thou have practis d on me for thy uſe > © g 
May it be poſſible, that foreign hitte . 
Could out of thee extract one ſpark of evil 
That might annoy my finger? tis ſo ſtrange, 
That though the truth of it ſtand off as roſs 
As black and white, my eye will ſcarcely ſee it. 
{ Treaſon and murder ever kept together, 
As two yoak-devils ſworn to either's purpoſe ; 
Working ſo groſly in a natural cauſe, * 
That admiration- did not hoop at them, 
But thou gainſt all proportion didſt bring in 
Wonder to wait on treaſon, and on murther : : 0 
And whatſoever cunning fiend it was | 
That wrought upon thee ſo prepoſt'rouſly, 
Hath got the voice in hell for excellence: 


And other devils that ſuggeſt by-treaſons 


o 
. , $: 4 


Do 


F What follows to the end of this ſpeech is additional 
ſincg the firſt edition. | 
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Do botch and bungle up damnation, 
Wich patches, colours, and with forms being fetcht 
From gliſt ring ſemblances of piety: 
But he that tempęr d thee bad thee ſtand up, 
Gaye thee no inſtance why thou ſhouldſt do treaſon, 
Unleſs to dub thee with the name of traitor. 
If that ſame Demon that hath gull'd thee thus, 
Should with his Lion-gate walk the whole world, 
He might return to vaſty Tartar back, 
And tell the legions, I can never win 
A ſoul ſo eaſie as that Engliſbman s. 
Ob, how haſt thou with jealouſie infected 
The ſweetneſs of affiance! Shew men dutiful 2 
Why ſo didſt thou. or ſeem they grave and learned: 
Why ſo didſt thou. come they of noble family? 
Why ſo didſt thou. ſeem they religious: 
Why fo didſt thou. or are they ſpare in diet, 
Free from groſs paſſion or of mirth or anger, 
Conſtant in ſpirit, nor fwerving with the blood, 
Garniſh'd and deck'd in modeſt complement, 


Not working with the eye without the ear, 
And but in d judgment ing neither? 
Such, and ſo ed didſt thou ſeem. 


And thus thy fall left a kind of blet, 

To make Þ che full-fraught man, the beſt, endu'd 

With ſome ſuſpicion, I will weep for thee. 

For this revolt of thine methinks is like 

Another fall of man — Their faults are open, 

Arreſt them to the anſwer of the law, 

And God acquit them of their practices. 
Exe. I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of 

Richard Earl of Cambridge. ”S 
1 arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of Thome! 

Lord Scroop of Maſham. | 
1 arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of Thoma: 


Grey, Knight of Northumberland. 


Scroop. 


d ;hee. boulted or ſiſted, [i. e.] refined, ot 
purg d from all babe Rll. , 0 
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This dangerous treaſon lurking in our way, 
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Seroop. Our purpoſes God juſtly hath diſcover d, 

And I repent my fault more than my death; 

Which 1 beſeech your highneſs to forgive, 


Although my body pay the price of it. 


Cam. For me, the gold of France did not ſeduce, 
Although 1 did admit it as a motive 
The ſooner to effect what I intended; 
But God be thanked for prevention, 
Which I in ſufPrance heartily rejoice for, 
Beſeeching God and you to pardon me. 
Grey. Never did Girhful ubje& more rejoice 
At the diſcovery of. moſt dangerous treaſon, 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er my felf, 
Prevented from a damned enterprize : 
My fault but not my body, pardon Soveraign. 
K. Henry. God quit you in his mercy; hear your ſen- 
tence ; & 
You have conſpir'd againſt our royal perſon, 
f Join'd with an enemy, and from his coffers 
Receiy'd the golden earneſt of our death; 
Wherein you would have ſold your King to ſlaughter, - 
His Princes and his Peers to ſervitude,  *; 
His ſubjects to oppreſſion and contempt, 
And his whole kingdom into deſolation, 
Touching our perſon, ſeek we no revenge, 
But we our kingdom's ſafety muſt fo tender, 
Whoſe ruin you three ſought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Ga therefore hence, 
Poor miſerable wretches to your death ; 
The taſte whereof God of his mercy give 
You patience to endure, and true repentance 4 
Of all your dear offences. Bear them hence. ¶Excunt. 
Now, lords, for France, the enterprize whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious, 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war, 
Since God ſo graciouſly hath brought to light 


To 


+ This ſpeech alſo has been inlarged by the author. 
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To binder our beginning. Now we _— 
But every rub is {moothed in our way 7 


Then Eh dear countrymen; let us TRE. 


Our puiſſance into- the h and of God, 
n trait in expedition. 
Chearly to ſea the ſigns of war an 
No King of * if not ag M of France. C Exeunt. 
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EN i. 
= - Chang again to London. 


Enter Piſtol, Nim, Bardolph, Boy,” md OI 
Hoſt. DRythee honey gyeet husband, let me bring 


thee to Staines. | 
Piſtol. No, for my manly heart doth lern. vs 
Bardolph, be blith: — ronze thy vaunting veins : 


Boy, briſtle thy courage up 3. for Falſtaff” he | $ dead, 


— 


And we muſt Fern therefore. 


Bard. Would I were with dus \whereſome" er he is 
either in heaven of in hell. 

Hoſt. Nay, ſure he's not in hell; he's in Arthur's 
boſom, if ever man went to Arthurs boſom. He made 
a finer end, and went away an it had been any chril- 
tom child; a parted even juſt between twelve and one, 
even at the turning oth' tide: For afrer I ſaw him fum- 
ble with the ſheets, and play with flowers, and ſmile 
upon his finger's end, I knew there was but one way; 
for — his woe was as RY as a pen. How now, 5 

John 


1 his noſe was as ſharp «peo and a wP of green fields. 
Theſe words and a able vo, ot green elds are not to be found in the old 
2 of 1600 and r608.. This nonſenſe got into 17 the following 

editions (y a pleaſant miſtake of the 82725 -exttors, who wierd fron 
the common piecemeal»roritten. Parts in 1 Phay-bouſe. A Fable was 
bere. divected tobe brought i in, (it being a ſcene in tavern where they 
drink at parting) and this direction crept into the text from the 
margin. Greenfield was the name of the Property man in that time 
ay furniſh'd implements, &c. for the ats. A Table of Green- 

5. * ; 
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John? quoth 1: what man? be a ve cheer : ſo a 
cried out, God, God, God, three or four times. Now 
1, to comfort him, bid him a ſhould not think of God; 
J hop'd there was no need to trouble himſelf with an 
ſuch thoughts yet: ſo a bad me lay more clothes on his 
feet: 1 put my hand into the bed and felt them, 
and they were as cold as a ſtone: then 1 felt to his 
knees, and ſo upward, and upward, and all was as cold 
as any ſtone, 
Nim. They ſay he cried out of ſack, 
Hoſt, Ay that a did, 
Bard, And of women. ; 
Hoſt. Nay that a did not. | 
Bey. Yes that he did, and ſaid they were devils in- 
carnate. 2 
Hoff. A could never abide carnation, 'twas a colour he 
dever lik'd. | 
Boy. He ſaid once, the deule would have him about 
women. | 
Hoſt. He, did in ſome ſort indeed handle women ; 
but then he was rheumatick and talk'd of the whore of 
Babylon, n erer 
Boy. Do you not remember he ſaw A Flea ſtick upon 
— noſe, and ſaid it was a black foul burning in 
Bard, Well, the fuel is gone that maintain'd that 
fire: that's all the riches 1 got in his ſervice. | 
Nim. Shall we ſhogg? the King will be gone from 
Sout h. hampton. * 4 | 
Pift, Come, let's away. My love, give me thy lips: 
Look to my chattels, and my moveables; © 
Let ſenſes rule ; the word is pitch and pay ; 
Truſt none, for oaths are ſtraws, men's faiths are wafers 
cakes, | | 
And hold- faſt is the only dog, my Duck, 
Therefore Caveto be thy counſellor. 
Go, clear thy cryſtals; Yoke-yoke-fellows in arms 


Let us to France, like Horſe-leeches, my boys, 


To ſuck, to ſuck, the very blood to ſuck. | 

Boy, And that's but unwholſome food, they ſay. 7 

4 . Piſt. 
% 4 
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Pit, Touch her ſoft mouth and march. 


Bard. Farewel hoſteſs. | 
Nim. I cannot kiſs, that is hs of it; but 


adieu. 
Pi. Let houſewifery appear; keep cloſe, I thee 
command 


Hoſt. Farewel; adieu.) LExeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Changes fo France. 

Enter the French King, the Dauphin, the Duke of Bur. 

gundy and the Conſtable. 
Fr. King. HU Scome the Engliſh with full power 

upon us, 
And more than carefully it us concerns 
To anſwer royally in our defences. 


Therefore the Dukes of and of Britain, 
Of Brabant and of Orleans ſhall make forth, | 
And you, Prince Dauphin, with all ſwift diſpatch ; 
To line and new repair our towns of war 
With men of courage, and with means defendant ; 
For England his approaches makes as fierce 
As waters to the ſucking of a gulf. 
It fits us then to be as provident 
As fear may teach us out of late examples, 
Left by the fatal and neglected Engli 
Upon our fields, 

Das. My moſt redoubted father, 
It is moſt meet we arm us gainſt the foe: 
For peace it ſelf ſhould not ſo dull a Kingdom, 
(Tho* war, nor no known quarrel were in queſtion) 
But that defences, muſters, preparations, 
Should be maintain'd, aſſe obled and collected, 
As werea * in expectation. 
Therefore 1 ſay tis meet we all go forth, 
To view the ſick and feeble —— of France : 


And 
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And let us do it with no ſhew of fear; 
No, with no more than if we heard that England 
Were buſied with a hit ſon morris-dance: 
* For, my good Liege, ſhe is ſo idly king'd, 
Her ſcepter ſo fantaſtically born, 
By a vain, giddy, ſhallow, humorous youth, 
That fear atrends her not. 
: Con. O peace, Prince Dauphin, 
— + You are too much miſtaken in this King: 
Queſtion your grace the late ambaſſadors, 
With what great ſtate he heard their embaſſie, 
How well ſupply'd with noble counſellors, 
How modeſt in exception, and withal 
How terrible in conſtant reſolution : 
8 And you ſhall find his vanities fore - ſpent 
Were but the out- ſide of the Roman Brutus, 
ar Covering diſeretion with a coat of folly ; 
As gardeners do with ordure hide thoſe roots 
That ſhall firſt ſpring and be moſt delicate. 
Dau. Well, *tis not ſo, my lord high 
But tho* we think it ſo, it is no matter +. 
Jn cauſes of defence, tis beſt to weigh 
The enemy more mighty than he ſeems, 
So the proportions of defence are fill'd; 
Which of a weak and niggardly projection, 
Doth like a miſer ſpoil his coat with ſcanting 
Alittle cloth, 
Fr. King. Think we King 'Harry ſtrong; 
And Princes look you ſtrongly arm to meet him. 
The kindred of him hath been fleſh'd upon us; 
And he is bred out of that bloody ſtrain 
That haunted us in our familiar youu 
Witneſs our too much memorable ſhame, 
When Creſſy battel fatally was ſtruck, 
And all our princes captiy'd by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward the Prince of Wales : 
While that his mountain ſire, on mountain ſtanding, 
Up in the air, crown'd with the golden ſun, , 
Saw his heroick ſeed, and ſmil'd to ſee him 


493 


Mangle 


d I This part much inlarg'd ſince the firft writing. 
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Mangle the work of nature, and deface = 
The patterns that by God and by French fathers 
Had twenty years been made, This is a ftem © | 
Of that viorious ſtock; and let ns feat 

The native mightineſs and fate of him. Loli 


Enter a Meſſenger, 
Meſſ. Ambaſſadors from Harry King of England 


Do crave admittance to your Majeſty.” 
Fr. King. We'll give them preſent audience. Go, 
and b , . 
You ſee this chaſe is hotly follow'd, friends. 
Dau. Turn head; and ſtop purſuit ; for coward dogs 
Moſt ſpend their mouths, when what they ſeem to 
threaten © = ee e 
Runs far before them. Good my Soveraign, 
Take up the Exgliſß ſhort, and let them know 
Of what a monarchy you are the head: 
Self-love, m Liege, is not ſo vile/a fin - 


As ſel-negleQing, | 


* 


1 


80 Enter Exeter. 2 


Fr. king. From our brother England? 

Exe. From him; and thus he greets your Majeſty : 
He wills you in the name of God Almighty, 
That you diveſt your ſelf, and lay apart 
The borrow'd glories, that by giſt of heaven, 
By law of nature und of nations, long 
To him and to his heirs; namely the crown, 
And all the wide-ſtretch'd honours that pertain 
By cuſtom and the ordinance of times, | 
Unto'the crown'of France. That you may know 
"Tis no ſiniſter nor no awkward claim & 
Pick'd from che worm - holes of long · vaniſh'd days, 
Nor from the duſt of old oblivion raxk dj 
He ſends you this moſt memorable line, 10 
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In every branch truly demonſtrative, e 
Willing you over-look his pedigree ; 
And when you find him evealy deriy'd - 
From his moſt fam'd of famous aaceſtors, 
Edward the Third; he bids you then reſign | 
Your crown and kingdom, indirectly beld 
From him the native and true challenger. 
Fr. King. Or elſe what follows ? | 41 
Exe. Bloody conſtraint; for if you hide the crown 
Ev'n in your hearts, there will he rake for it, 
And therefore in fierce tempeſt is he coming, 
In thunder and in earthquake like a Jove :,  , - 
That if requiring fail, he may. compell, 
He bids you in the bowels, of the lord, 
Deliver up the crown, and to take mercy 
On the poor ſouls for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vaſty jaws; upon your head | 
Turning the widows tears, the orphans cries, a> ey 
The dead mens blood, the © pining majdens groans, . 
For husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers 
That ſhall be ſwallow d in this contraverkie.;-! ; jj 
This is his claim, his threatning and my meſſage 3— 
Unleſs the Dauphin be in preſence here, 
To whom expreſly I bring greeting too. oe 
Fr. King. For us we will conſider of this further: 
To-morrow ſhall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother England. 
Dau, For the Dauphin, 
I ſtand here for him ; what toh 


ohim from England? 

Exe. Scorn and defiance, fight regard, contempt, 
And any thing that may not mi- me 
The mighty ſender, doth he prize you at. 
Thus ſays my King; and if your father's highneſs 
Do not in grant of all demands at large, 
Sweeten the bitter mock you ſent his Majeſty; 
He'll call you to ſo hot an anſwer for it, 
That caves and womby vaultages of France 
Shall chide your treſpaſs, and return your mock 
In ſecond accent to his ordinance. 


Das. 


c privy maidens. 


It is againſt my will; for I deſire 


I did preſent him with thoſe Paris balls. 
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Dax. Say, if my father 4 render fair reply, 


Nothing but odds with England; to that end, 
As matching to his youth and vanity, 


Exe. He'll make your Paris Lowvre ſhake for it, 
Were it the miſtreſs court of mighty Europe: 
And be affur'd you'll find a difference, 

As we his ſubjects have in wonder found, 
Between the promiſe of his greener days 
And theſe he maſters now; now he weighs time 
Even to the utmoſt grain, which you ſhall read 
In your own loſles, if he ſtay in France. 

Fr. King. To-morrow you ſhall know our mind at 

Exe. Diſpatch us with all ſpeed, left that our King 
Come here himſelf to queſtion our delay, 

For he is footed in this {and already. 
Fr. King. Tou ſhall be ſoon diſpatch'd with fair con- 
ditions : | 
A night is but-ſmall breath, and little pauſe, 
To anſwer matters of this conſequence. [Exeunt, 
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FACT II. SCENE l. 
FRANCE. 

Enter C n 0A u | 
RA H US wich imagn'd wing our fin fene 


MW ST Ig; In motion of no leſs celerity 
4 YE Than that of thought. Suppoſe that you 


174 577 have ſeen 
\ PAL The well-appointed King at Dover Peer 
„ bark his royalty; and his brave fleet 


With ſilken ſtreamers the young Phæbus fanning. 
Play with your ache, an 54 et = 
Upon the hempen tackle ſhip boys climb! | 

" Rare the ſhrill Thiſtle which dot order — 

To ſounds confus'd ; behold the threaden fails, 

Born with th* inviſible and creeping wind, 

Draw the huge bottoms thro' the farrow'd ſea, 

Breaſting the lofty ſurge. O, do but think 

Lou ſtand upon the rivage, and behold 

A city on th? inconſtant billows dancing; 

For ſo * this fleet majeſtical, 415 

Holding due courſe to Harfleur. Follow, follow 

— le your minds to —＋ 24 this navy, 

And leave your England, as dead midnight ſtill, 

Guarded with grandfires, babies and old women, 

Or paſt or not arriv'd to pith and puiſſance : 

For who is he whoſe chin is but enrich'd | 

Wich one appearing hair, that will not follow 1 
| P 


+ This whole aft (and alſo the reſt of the play) very 
TW enlarged and improved by the author ſince the edith> 
0ns of 1600, and 1608. 
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Theſe cull d and choĩce· drawn cavaliers to mn 3 
Work, work your thoughts, and therein ſee a ſiege: 
| Behold the ordnance on their php Hos 
. - With fatal mouths gaping on girde "=D 

5 dor France comes back, 
Tells Harry, that the King doth offer him 
Katharine his daughter, and with her to do 
Some petty and unprofitable Dukedoms: 
The offer likes not; and the nimble gunner 
Wich lynſtock now the deviliſh cannon touches, 

Alarm, and Cannon go of. 

And down goes all before him. Still be kind, 


And cke one our performance with your mind. | (Exit 
wh [2 


SCENE "Ws ri 


ERR King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, and Glouceſter, 
SO wan as. before Harfleur. 


K. Henry«, Once more unto the bande, dart 
once more; 
Or cloſe the wall up wiho our Engliſh dead... 
In peace the nothing ſo becomes an 
As modeſt ſtiineſs and humility: 
But when the blaſt of war blows in an ears, 
Then imitate the action of the Tyger | 
Stiffen the finews, ſummon =p the Re blood, 12 
Diſguiſe fair nature wich hard 2 d. n 
Then lend the eye 2 terrible. a 7 29805 
Let it pry through the portage 0 f the head,” _ 
Like the feng. cannon let the brow oferwhelm it 
As fearfully as doth a galled rock | 
O'er-hang Arr jut . © 2 
Swill'd wii the wild and waſtful ocean. 
Now ſet the teeth, and 4 the ON wes 7 
Hold hard the breath, and bend ae ſpins; . 
To his full height. Now 0 — — , 
Whoſe blood 1s fetcht from fathers 3 y 
Fathers, that like ſo many Alexangery, . dT + 
Haye in theſe parts from een fongh, TR hy 
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And ſheath'd their ſwords for lack of a 
Diſhonour not your mothers; now 1 
That thoſe whom you call'd fathers did beget Jon. 
ze copy now to men of groſſer blood, 
And teach them how to war; and yo 
Whoſe limbs were made in England, 
The mettle of your re: let us ſear 
That you are worth your breeding, which [ doabt noe: 
For there is none of jou ſe mean and baſe, © 
That hath not noble luſtre in your eyes; = 
I ſee your ſtand like * in the flißs.. 
Straining upon the ſtart. The 's a-foots © - 
Follow your ſpirit; and upon ST 
Cry, God for Harry, England, — St. Georges 


Alarm, and Cannos go * 


SCENE UI. 
Enter Nim, Bardolph, Piſtol, and Bog. 


Ved On, on, on, on, on, to the bee e the 
Nim. Pray thee, corporal, ſtay, de Khocks are 
too hot; and fot mine own part, I have not a caſe 
of lives ; the humour of it is too hot, that is the ye! 
plain ſong of it. 
. is moſt juſt; for humours & 
abounds © 
Knocks go and come: God's vaſlaly drop and die,; 
And ſword and fhield, in bloody field, doth win im- 
mortal fame. 
Bey. Wow'd I were in an ale-houſe in Bades 1 
would give all my fame for a pot of ale end erf, : 
Pifl, * And I; if wiſhes would prevail, 
wou'd not ſtay, but thither 1 bye. A 


Vo I. IV. 8 
* See edu. of 1600, and 1699, 
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Pit. Be merciful, great Duke, to men of mould, 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage; 


ſwaſhers. I am boy to them all three; but all they 


my weak ſtomach, and therefore I muſf caſt it -up 
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Enter Fluellen- 01 
Fla Up to the breach, you dogs z avaunt, you cul. 


Good bawcock bate thy rage, uſe lenity ſweet chuck, 
Nim. Theſe be: good humours; your honour wing 

bad humour | | 1-1 [Exeunt, 
Boy. As young as I am, I have obſerv'd theſe three 


three, though they would ſerve me, could not be - 
man to me; for indeed three ſuch antiques do not di 
amount to a man, For Bardolph, he is white liver'd 

and red fac'd, by the means whereof he faces it ot 
out, but fights not. For Piſtol, he hath a killing MW © 
tongue and a quiet ſword; by the means whereof 

2 words, and keeps whole weapons. For 
Nim, he hath heard that men of few words are 
the beſt wen, and therefore he ſcorns to ſay his 
prayers, leſt he ſhould be thought a coward ; but hit 
few bad words are match'd with as few good deeds, 
for, he never broke any man's bead but his own, 
and that was againſt a poſt when he was drunk, 
They will ſteal any thing and call it purchaſe. 
Bardolph . ſtole a lute-caſe, bore it twelve leagues, 
and ſold it for three half-pence. Nim and Bar” uit 
dolph are ſworn brothers in filching; and in Calai 
they a ſtole a fire-ſhovel. I knew y that piece of ma 
ſervice, the men would carry coals. They would WW led 
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have me as familiar with mens pockets as their WM led; 
| gloves. or their . hand-kerchers ; which makes much 


againſt my manhood, for if 1 would take from 
another's pocket to put into mine; it is plain 

ketting up of wrongs. I muſt leave them, and 
Feek ſome better ſervice; their villany goes againlt 


[Exit Boy. 
Ent 


3 Hrxxx W. oth 


Ener Gower, 
Gower, Captai eo aha muſt come r 
the mines; the Duke of G Port rm n with 


ou. 

Fla. To the mines? tell you the Duke i it is not ſo 
good to come to the mines; for look you the mines are 
pot according to the diſciplines of the war; the con» 
cavities of it is not ſufficient; - for loo hu, th' ath- 
verſary (you may diſcuſs unto: the Duke, look you) is 
57 himſelf four yards under the countermines ; by 


« I think a will plow up all, if there i is not yan. 


directions. | F 

Gower, The Duke of Glouceſter, to whom the 5 
of the ſiege is given, is altogether directed by an _— 
man, a very valiant gentleman i“ faith, 

Flu, It is captain Ane is it net? 

Gower, I think it be. 

Flu. By Cheſpu he is an Aſs, as in the * I will 
veriſie as 1 in his beard; he has nomere!dicetions 
in the true diſciplines of the wars, look you of the Ro- 
nan diſciplines, than is a 1 | 


* ©* : =— 


Enter Mackmorris, and Capt. I amy. 


Gower, Here he comes, and the Scots captain, cap: 
tain Jamy with him. 

Flu, Captain Jamy is a marvellous valorous 8 
man, that is certain, and of great expedition and know- 


ledge i in the ancient wars, upon my particular know- 


ledge of his directions; by Cheſbu he will maintain his 
argument as well as any military man in the world, in 
the diſciplines of the priſtine wars of the Romans. | 
Jamy. I ſay gudday, captain Fluellen,.,_ ..., »;. 
Flu. Godden to your worſhip, good captain James. 
Gower, How now, captain Mackmorris, have you 
Pined the mines? have the pioneers gre o'er? 


ao . 8 2 | Mack 


— a 
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wear, jad by my father's ſoul, the wor 
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” Mack, By IE law tiſh ill done; the work iſh give 
over, the trumpet ſound che retreat. By "7 band 1 
iſh ill 

dune; it iſh give over; I would. have blowed up 
he ton, ſo Chih fave me law, in an hour. 0 
tiſh ill done, tiſh ill done; by my hand tiſh ill done, 
Flu Captain Machmorrice, I beſeech you now mill 
vou : youchſafe me, look you, a few diſpurations 
wah you, as partly ing or concerning the di- 
5s of the war, the "Roman wars, in the way 
argument, loo and friendly communica- 
10 ſatisfy my opinion, and partly for 
he” (priefaction, look you, of: mind; as touch- 


Aug the direct ion of the e diſcipline, that i 


— fall: de x 85d, gud feith, gud 
Das t e eith, ca 
tens — and I rows you _ — w 
1 may pick ocedfion ;. that fall I ma 
- Mack. It is no time to diſcou | fo Chriſh ſave 
me: 'the day is hot, and the weather and the wars, 
and the Ming and the Duke; it is not time to diſ- 
courſe; 'th&tþbwn' is beſecch'd; and the trumpet 
calls us to the breach, and we talk, and by Chrif 
do nothing, tis ſhame for us all; ſo God ſa' me 'tis 
ſhame to fand ſtill, it is ſhame by my hand; and 
there is throats to be cut, and works to be done, 
auc there iff nothin done; ſo Chriſh fa* me Jan, 
Famy. By the meſs, ere theiſe eyes of mine take 
themſelves to Dower” ayle do gud ſervice, or aile 
Ao bar ie ts gtound for it; ay, or go to death; and 
; it as valoroufly as 1 may, that fal I ſurely 
Ao, . breff and the long; marry, I wad full fain 
Heard ſome queſtion teen you tway. 
Hu. Captain Mac kmorrice, I think, Jook you, un- 


* your cocrettion, _ is not many of your na- 


tion LOG M0. 19009 
"' Mack: Of n vation eher ic y baten in: 
villain, ard *2'baftard, and a knave, and à raſcal? 


Mhat iſh my nation} who talks of my nation? * 
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Fla. Look you, if you take the matter otherwiſe” 
than is meant, captain Mackmorrice,. peradventure L 
ſhall think you do not uſe me with that affability 
as in diſcretion you ought to uſe me, look you, be- 
ing as good a man as your ſelf both in the diſei- 
plines of wars, and in the derivation of my birth, 
and in other particularities. 

Mack. I do not know you ſo good a man as 
ſelf, fo Chriſh ſave me, 1 will cut off your head. 

Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miſtake each 

other, | 

Jamy. A, that's a foul fault. [A Parley ſounded, 

Gower, The town ſounds a parley. | ; 

Flu. Captain Mackmorris, when there is more bet- 
ter opportunity to be requir'd, look you, I'll be 
ſo bold - as to tell you 1 know the difciplines of war, 
and there's an end. | LExeunt. 


80 EN E IV. 
Enter King Henry and his train before the gates. 


— 
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R. Henry, How yet reſolves the governor of the- 

town? 

This is the lateſt parle we will admit: | 

Therefore to our beſt mercy give your ſelves, 

Or like to men proud of deſtruction 

Defie us to our worſt; as I'm a foldier, 

(A name that in my thoughts becomes me belt) 

If I begin the batt'ry once again, 1178000 

J will not leave the half-atchieved Harflear, 

Till in her aſhes ſhe lie buried. 

The gates of mercy ſhall be all ſhut up; 

And the fleſh'd ſoldier, rough and hard of heart, 

In liberty of bloody hand ſhall range 

With conſcience wide as hell, mowing like graſs 

Your freſh fair virgins and your flow'ring infants. 

What is it then to me, if impious war, 7 

Array'd in flames like to the Prince of ſiends, 

Do with his ſmircht complexion all fell feats, * 
6 $33 Enlinkt 
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Enliakt to waſte and deſolation? 

What: ist to me, when you your ſelyes are cauſe, 
If your pure maidens fall into the hand | 

Oft hot and forcing violation? 

What rein can hold licentious wickedneſs, 


Wen down the hill he holds his fierce career ? 


We may as bootleſs - wood our vain command 

Upon th' enraged ſoldiers in their ſpoil, 

As fend our precepts to th* Leviathan 

o come a-ſhoar, Therefore you men of Harfleus, 

Take pity of your town and of your r 
While yet my ſoldiers are in my command, 

While yet the cool and temp'rate wind of grace 
Oer blos the filthy and 3 ok 

Of heady murther, ſpoil and villany. 

If not; why in a moment look to ſee 

The blind and bloody ſoldier with foul hand 

De file the locks of your ſhcill-ſhricking daughters; 
Your fathers taken by the ſilver beat | 

And their moſt reverend heads daſht to the walls ; 

Your: naked infants ſpited upon pikes, * 

While ihe wad mothers with their howls conſus'd 

„Do break the cc uds; as did the wives of Jewry, 

At Herod's bloody - hunting ſlaughter-men. 

What ſay you? will you eld, and this avoid! 

Or guilty in defence be wa deftroy'd? 


(45 FW Governor, 


Gov. Our expeRtation hath this day an end: 
The Dauphin, of whom ſuccours we entreated, 
Returns us, that his pow'rs are yet not ready 
To raiſe ſo great a ſiege. Therefore, great King, 
We yield our town and lives to thy ſoſt mercy: 
Enter our gates, diſpoſe of us and ours, 

For we no longer are defenſible. 


K. Henry. Open your gates: come, uncle Exeter, 


Go you and enter Harfleur, there remain, 


And _— i —_ gainſt the French : 


9] 15: Uſe 


bi 
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Uſe mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle, 

The winter coming on, and ſickneſs growing 

Upon our ſoldiers, we'll retire to Calais. 

To-night in Harfleur we will be your gueſt, 

To-morrow for the march we are addreſt. 
[ Flouriſh, and enter the town, 


fSCENE v. 


Enter Katharine and an old gentlewoman. 


Kath. Alice, tu as efis en angleterre, & tu parlois 
bien le language. | 

Alice. Un peu, madame. | 

Kath, Je te prie de m' enſeigner, il faut que j* ap- 
hom a parler. Comment appelle vous la main en An- 
glots 

Alice. La main, il eff » de hand. 

| Kath, De hand. 1 

Alice. Et le doyt. 

Kath. Le doyt, me ſoy je oublie le doyt, mais je me 
ſouviendra le doyt, je penſe qu'ils ont appells des fingres, 
ouy de fingrese F 

Alice. La main, de hand; le doit, le finzres. Je 


iſe que je ſuis le bon eſcolier. 

a. * gaigus deux mots d' Anglois viſtement, 
comment appelle vous les ongles ? | 

Alice. Les ongles, les appellons de nayles. 

Kath. De nayles. Eſcoutex : dites moy, ſi je parle 
bien : de hand, de fingres, de nayles. \ | 
— e bien dit madame, 4 eſt fort bon An- 

it. 

Kath, Dites moy en Anglois le bras. 

Alice. De arme, madame. 


Kath. Et le couds. 
Alice. D' elbow. 


84 Kath, 


f Thave left this ridiculous ſcene as 1 found it; and am fo 
_ wy colour left, from any * the editions, to imagine os 
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Kath. D' elbow : je mien ſaitx la repetition de tous hs 
mots que vous m avix apprins des & preſent. 

Ales. n — * madame, comme je penſe. 

ath. Excuſe moy Alice, d' hand, de | 
dr nayles, d' arme, de 2 - on 

Alice. D'.elbow, madame. 

Kath. O Sgneur Dieu, je men oublie d elbow ; com- 
ment appelle vous le col} 

Alice. De neck, madame. 

Kath. De neck; & le manton? 

Alice. De chin, , 

Kath, De ſin : le col, de neck : le manton, de ſin. 

Alice. Ouy. Sarf woflre honneur en verits vons pr 
woncies les mots auſſi droict, que le natifs d' angleterre. 

Kath. Je ne doute point d' apprende par le grace di 
Dieu, er en pen de temps. 

33 vous pas defia onblis ce que je vous ay 
anſernst? | 
Kath. Non, je reciteray & vows promptement d hand, 

de fingre, de nayles, madame. 8 | 

Alice. De nayles, madame. 
"Kath. De nayles, de arme, de itbow. 
Alice. Sauf woftre honneur d elbow. _ 


appe Lis vans les pieds e de robe. 
Alice, Le foot madame, & le count. 

Kath. Le foot, & le count: O Seignieur Dieu! ct 
font des mots mauvais, corruptible ex impudique, & non 
pour les damnes d' honneur d' uſer : je ne voudroi pronon- 
cer cets mots devant les Stigneurs de France, pour tout le 
monde] il faut le foot, & le count, neant-moins. It 
retiteray un autrefots ma lecon enſemble, & hand, de fin- 
_ gre, de nayles, N arme, d elbow, de neck, de fin, de 
foot, de count, 2; 6 
Alice. Excellent, madame. 


Kath. C“ aft aſſex pour une fois, allons now 


en diſner. 
[Exennt; 
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Kath. Ainſi de. je d' elbow, deneck, de fin : comment 
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Enter the King of France, the 
, tain, - he Conſtable of Fratice, and others. 


SCENE vl. 2255 


Dauphin, Dube of Bri f 


Fr. King. Tis certain he hath paſs'd the river Some. | 
Con. And if he be not fought witha!, my lord, 
Let us not live in France; Jet us quit all, 
And give our vineyards to a barb'rous people: 


Dau. O dien vivant ! ſhall a few * of us, | 
(The emptying of our fathers luxu 
Our Syens, put in wild and ſavage 


© Sprout up ſo ſuddenly into he clouds, - 


And over-look 


their grafters ? | 
Brit, Normans, but baſtard Normans, Norman * ; 


tards. _ 


Mort de ma ui 
Unfought wich, 


To —＋ 


this they march alang - 
bur 1 will fell my Duk lm, 
foggy and a dirty farm 


In that f ſhort, nooky Iſle of Albion. 
Con. Dies de N.! why whence haye were r 


mettle ? 


Is not their climate | uk 
On whom, as in Ms: kit, the Sun looks pale, no Hu 

wns? can ſodden Water, 
id jades, their barly- -broth,- : 


4D 95 


Killing their fruit with 
A drench for ſur- 


raw and dull? 


Deco their cold blood to fuch valiant vr 1 
And ſhall our quick blood, ſpirited with wins, 
Seem froſty ? Oh ! for honour of our land, 


Let us not hang like frozen Iſicles 
Upon our houſe-tops, while more frofty people 
llant & blood in our 120 elde: 1 


Sweat drops of 
Poor we may 60a 


irt. 


I them in their native lords. 
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f nook-ſhottens- © youth. * 
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TX. By faith and honour, 
Our madams mock at us, and plainly ſay 
Our mettle is bred out; and th | give 
Their bodies to the luſt of Engliſh youth, | 
To new. ſtore France with baſtard warriors. 
Bri. They bid us to the Engliſh dancing ſchools, 
And teach Lavalta's bigh and ſwift Curranto's ; 
Saying our grace is only in our heels, 
And that we are molt lofty xp; ky, 

Fr. far Where is Montjoy the herald ? ſpeed hin 

ence,. 
Let him greet England with our - ſharp defiance. 
Up Princes, and with ſpirit of honour ed N 
Yet ſharper than your ſwords, hie to the fie 
Carl Delab "uk high conſtable of France; 
You Dukes of 13 — Bourbon, and of Berry, 
Alanſon, Brabant, Bar and Burgundy, ** | 
Jaques Chatillion, Rambures, Vaudemont; 
Beaumont, Grandpree, . Rouſſie,/ and H nbridge, 
Loys, Lefiraile, Bouciquall, and Chara 
High Dukes, great en Barons, Lords and 
Knights 

For your gr - eat ſeats now pi you of great ſhames : 

r Harry 1 gland, that ſweeps through our land 
With penons Le the blood of 
”Ruſh on his hoſt, as doth the melied ſn 
ward the yallies, whoſe low vaſſal ſeat 

Alps doth {pi and mw. his cheum upon. 

Jo down upon bim, you bave pow'r enough, 
Andina 4115 chariot into Roay | 
'Bring him our priſoner.. 
Con. This 9 the great. 
Sorry am 1 bis numbers are fo few, 
His ſoldiers ſick, a 11 in their march: 

For I am ſure when e (hall ler our army,. 


mw: 


He'll drop his heart into the ſink of ſear, 
for atchievement offer us his ratiſom. 
King. . Lord car haſte on Mourt 


And 
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And let him ſay to England, that we ſend 
To know what willing ranſom he will give. 

Prince Dauphin, you ſhall ſtay with us in Roan. 

Dau. Not ſo, I do beſeech your Majeſty, + 

Fr. King. Be patient, for you ſhall remain with us. 

Now forth Lord Conſtable and Princes all; 

And quickly bring us word of England's fall, [Exeunt. 


» 
„ 


— 


SCENE VII. 
| R 
Enter Gower and Fluellen. ; 


Gow. O W now, captain Fluellen, come you 
from the bridge | 

Flu, I aſſure you there is very excellent ſervices com- 
mitted at the pridge. | | 
Gow. Is the Duke of Exeter ſafe ? 
Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as {1 
and Agamemnon, and a man that I love and honour : 

with my ſoul, and my heart, and my duty, and my 
life, and my living, and my uttermoſt power, He } 
is not, God be praiſed and pleſſed, any hurt in the | 
world; he is maintain the pridge moſt valiantiy with ; 
excellent diſcipline. There is an ancient lieutenant - Wl 
there, I think in my very conſcience he is as valiant 

a man as Mark Antony, and he is a man of no 


eſtimation in the world, but I did ſee him do gallant ' ⁵⁶ü 
ſervices. 7 ; | 


Gow, What do you call him ? 
Flu. He is call'd ancient Piſtol. 
Gow, I know him not. 


Enter Piſtol. 


Flu, Here is the man. | 
un Pit. Captain, I thee beſeech to do me fayours ; 
The Duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 


And 


Flu 
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Flu, I, I praiſe God, and I have merited ſome love 
at his hands. _ 

Piſt. Bardalpb, a ſoldier firm and ſound of heart 
And buxom valour, hath by cruel fate | 
And giddy fortune's furious: fickle wheel, - 

That TR blind that ſtands upon the rolling refileſs 
C863 9 — — bs 2 

Flu. By your patience, Ancient Piſol: Fortune is 

ind, with a muffler before her eyes, to ſig- 
nifie to you that fortune is plind ; and ſhe is paint- 
ed alſo with a wheel, to ſignifie to you, which is 
the moral of it, that ſhe is turning and inconſtant, 
and mutabilities and variations; — her foot, look 
you, is fixed upon a ſpherical ſtone, which rowles 
and rowles and rowles ; in good truth, the Poet makes: 
a.moſt excellent deſcription of it : fortune is an ex- 
cellent moral, 

Piſt. Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns on him; 
For f. he hath ſtoln a-Pax,. and hanged muſt a be; 
CREE es 

et gallo vs gape for et man go free, 
And fer not — his * ee; 


But Exeter hath given the doom of death 


For Pax of little price. Thereſore go ſpeak, 

The Duke will hear thy voice 

And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut 

With edge of penny · cord, and vile reproach. 
Speak captain for bis life, and 1 will thee requite. 
Flu. Ancient Piſtal, I do parily underſtand your 
meaning. ; 

Piſt. Why then rejoice therefore. 

Flu. Certainly ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice at; 
for if, look you, he were my brother, I would de- 
fire the Duke to uſe his goo&pleaſure and put him to 
exeenions, for diſciplines pught to be uſed. 

Piſt. Dis and de damn'd, and Figo for thy * 

FT This is conftrmable to hiſtory, a ſoldier (Hall tells us, 
mu 5: year 3. fol. 14.) being hang d at this time for ſuch" 

_ 
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Fl. It is well. er 4 
piſt. The fig of Sain [Exit piſt. 
Flu. Very good, 


Gow, Why this is an arrant counterfeit raſcal, I re- 
member him now; @ bawd, a-cut-purſe. 85 
Fla. V'll aſſure you, he utt'red. as praye words at the 
pridge as you ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day : but it is yery 
well; what he has ſpoke to me, that is well 1 warrant 
you, when time is ſerve. 

Gow, Why 'tis a gull, a fool, a — that now and 
then goes to the wars, to grace himſelf at his return 
into London, under the form of a ſoldier. Such fel- 
lows are perfect in the great commanders names, and 
they will learn you by rote where ſervices were done; 
at fach and ſuch a ſconce, at ſuch a breach, at ſuch 
a” convoy; who came off brayely, who was ſhot,. 
who diſgrac'd, what terms the enemy ſtood on; and 
this they con perfectly in the phraſe of war, which they 
trick up with new-turned oaths: And what a beard of 
the general's cur, and a horrid ſute of the camp, will 
do among foaming bottles and ale-waſh'd wits, is won- 
derful to be thought on! But you muſt learn to know 
ſuch ſanders of the age, or elſe you may be mar- 
vellouſly miſtook. | | 

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower; I do perceive- 
he is not the man that he would gladly make ſhew to- 
the world he is; if I find a hole in his coat I will tell 
him my mind; hear you, the King is coming and 1. 
muſt a ſpeak with him. 


SCENE VIII. 


Drum and Colours, Enter the King and his poor 
ſoldiers. 


Nu. God pleſs your Majeſty. 


K. Henry» 

a ſpeak with him ſrom the bridge, is added in the latter edi- 
Nous ; but it is plain from the ſequel, that the ſceve here contiums, 
«ud the affair of the bridge is on, 
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K. um. How now Fluellen, cam'ſt thou from the 
e ed 
Hu. I, fo pleaſe your Majeſty : the Duke of Exeter 
has very gallantly maintain'd the pridge ; the French 
is gone off, look you, and there is gallant and moſt 
prave Fate marry th' athverſary was have poſſeſ. 
lion of the pridge, but he is enforced to retire, and the 
Duke of Exeter is maſter of the pridge: I can tell your 
Majeſty the Duke is a prave man. | 
XK. Henry. What men have you loſt, Fluellen ? 
Flu. The perdition of th' athverſary hath been very 
great, very . reaſonable great ; - marry for my part, 1 
think the Duke hath loſt never a man ,but one that iz 
ike to be executed for robbing a church, one Bardolph, 
if your Majeſly know the man: bis face is all bu- 
- buckles and whelks and knobs, and flames of fire, and 
his lips blows at his noſe, and it is like a coal of fire, 
_ ſometimes plue, and ſometimes ted; but his noſe is 
executed and his fire's out. 
K. Henry. We would have ſuch offenders ſo cut off, 
And give expreſs charge that in all our march 
There ſhall be nothing taken from the villages 
But ſhall be paid for, and no French upbraided 
Or yet abuſed in diſdainful language; ' 
When lenity and cruelty play for kingdoms, 
The gentler gameſter is the ſooneſt winner. 


Tucket ſound. Enter Mountjoy. 


Mount. You know me by my habit. 

K. Henry. Well then I know thee ; what ſhall I know 
of thee? A 

Mount. My maſter's mind. 

K. Henry. Unfold it. | 

Mount. Thus ſays my King: ſay thou to Harry 

England, | 

Although. we ſeemed dead, we did but ſleep : 
Advantage is a better ſoldier than raſhneſs, 


Tell him we could at Harfleur have rebuk'd him, 


But 


Jut 


Till it were ripe. Now 


But that we thought not good to bruiſe an injury 
peak we on our cue, 

With voice imperial : England ſhall repent 

His folly, ſee his weakneſs, and admire 

Our ſuff'rance. Bid him therefore to conſider 

What muſt the- ranſom be, which muſt proportion: 

The loſſes we have born, the ſubjects we \ 

Have loſt, and the diſgrace we have digeſted; 

To anſwer which, his pettineſs would bow under. 

Firſt for our loſs, too poor is his Exchequer ; 

For the effuſion of our blood, his army 

Too faint a number; and for our diſgrace, 

Ev'n his own perſon kneeling at our — 

A weak and worthleſs ſatisfaction. 


1 


To this defiance add; and for concluſion, 


Tell him he hath betray'd his followers, 

Whoſe condemnation is pronounc'd. So far 

My King and maſter; and ſo much my office. 
K. Henry. What is thy name? I know thy quality. 
Mount. Mount joy. 1. | 
K. 4 Thou do'ſt thy office fairly. Turn thee 

ack, 

And tell thy King, I do not ſeek him now, 

But could be willing to march on to Calais 

Without impeachment ; for to ſay the ſooth, 

(Though 'tis no wiſdom to confeſs ſo much 

Unto an enemy of craft and vantage) 

My people are with ſickneſs much enfeebled, 

My numbers leſlen'd ; and thoſe few 1 have, 

Almoſt no better than. ſo many French; 

Who when they were in health, I tell thee herald, 

I thought upon one pair of Engliſh legs 

Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgive me, God, 

That Ido brag thus; this your b air of France 

Hath. blown that vice in me; I muſt repent. 

Go therefore tell thy maſter here I am; 

My ranſom is this frail and worthleſs trunk; | 

d heir, in the firſt edit ian. 
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My any but a weak and fickly 6 
Yet God before, tell him we will come on, 
Though France himſelf and ſuch another neighbour 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Mountjey. 
Go bid thy maſter well adviſe himſelf : 
If we may paſs, we will; if we be hinder'd, 
Fe ſhall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Diſcolour z and ſo Mountjoy fare you well. 
The fam of all out anſwer is but this; 
We would not ſeek a battle as we are, 
Yet as we are, we ſay we will not ſhun it: 
Jo tell your maſter. 7 
Moxnt. I ſhall deliver fo: thanks to your highneſs. 
[Exit. 
Glow. 1 hope they will not come upon us now. 


K. Henry, We are in God's hand brother, not in 


theirs : 
March to the bridge, it now draws toward night, 
. Beyond the river we'll encamp our ſelves, 


And on to-morrow bid them march away. [Exeunt. 


ll 


*SCENE IX. 


Enter the Conflable of France, the Lord Rambures, 
Orleans, Dauphin, with orhers. | 
Con. UT, I have the beſt armour of the world. 
Orl. You have'an excellent armour ; but 
let my horſe baye his due. 
Con. It is the beſt horſe of Europe. 
Ori. Will it never be ing ? 


© Dau. My lord of Orleans and my lord high Confta- 
ble, you talk of horſe and armour ? © Orl. 


f Hall's Chronicle, fol, 14. Hen. 5. 4. 2: a 
M ſeene 3s ſhorter, and I thick better, inthe firſt editions of 
2600 and 1608, But as the enlargements. appear to be the author's 
marked them with ſmall comma. 
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ou, I would not omit them; but have, for the reader's cxrigftty, 
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* Orl, You are as well provided of both as any Prince 
in the world. | 

Da. What à long night is this? I will not change 
my horſe with any that treads but on four paſterns; 
he bounds from the earth, as if his entrails were hairs ; 
« when I beſtride him, I ſoar, I am a Hawk; he trots 
© the air, the earth ſings when he touches it; the baſeſt 
horn of his hoof is more mulical than the pipe of 
Hermes. 

Orl. He's of the colour of a nutmeg. 

Dau, And of the heat of the ginger. It is a beaſt 
for Perſeus; he is pure air and fire; and the dull. ele- 
ments of earth and water never appear in him, but 
© only in patient ſtilneſs while his rider mounts him; he 
N a borſe, and all other jades you may call 

Con. Indeed my lord, it is a moſt abſolute and ex- 
——— : — * ow” 

Dau. It is the prince of palſreys, his neigh in lk 
© the bidding of a — and D 
© forces homage. | mY. 

©.Orl, No more, couſin. 4 | 

Dau. Nay the man hath no wit, that cannot from 
* theriſing of che lark to the lodging of the lamb, vary 
© deſerved praiſe on my palfrey ;; it is a theme as fluent 
© as the ſea: turn the ſands into eloquent to and 
my horſe is argument for them all; tis a ſubject for a 
© Soveraign to reaſon on, and for a Soveraign's Soye- 
© raign to ride on; and for the world, familiar to us and 
© unknown, to lay apart their particular functions and 
wonder at him I once writ a ſonnet in his praiſe, 
and thus, Wonder of nature. | 
Orl, I have heard a ſonnet begin ſb to one's miſtreſs, 


| Dax. Then did they imitate that which I compos'd to- 


my courſer, for my horſe is my miſtreſs. 
or. Your miſtreſs moons _ * * 
Dau. Me well, which is the pr Praiſe f- 
* feftion of a good and particular miſtreſs, 3 
Con. Methought yeſterday your miſtreſs ſhrewdly ſhook 
your back. n | 
Dan 
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Dan. So perhaps did yours. 

© Con. Mine was not bridled, 
Da. O then belike ſhe was old and gentle, and 
*. you rode like a Kerne of Ireland, your French hoſe off, 

and in your ſtrait ſtroſſers. 

- ©, Con. You have good judgment in horſemanſhip, 

© Dax. Be warn'd by me then; they that ride ſo and 

© ride-not warily, fall into foul bogs ; I had rather haye 
my horſe to my miſtreſs. 5 | 
Con. I had as lieve have my miſtreſs a jade. 

3 I tell thee Conſtable my miſtreſs wears her own 


Con. I could make as true a boaſt as that, if I had a 
Sow to my miſtreſs. 7 
Da. Le chien eſt retourne à ſon propre vomiſſement, 
e la truie lavte au bourbier; thou mak'ſt uſe of any 
6 thi | | | | 
. Yet do I not uſe my horſe for my miſtreſs, or 
any ſuch proverb, ſo little kin to the purpoſe. 
Rem. My lord Conſtable, the armour that I ſaw in 
© your tent to-night, are thoſe ſtars, or ſuns upon it? 
© Con, Stars, my lord. | 
Das. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. 
C. And yet my sky ſhall not want. | | 
© Dau. That may be, for you bear many ſuperflu- 
© ouſly, and 'twere more honour ſome were away. 
"© Con. Ev'n as your horſe bears your praiſes, who 
e A ſome of your brags diſmoun- 
© ted. „ ! | 
Dan. Would I were able to load him with his de- 
, ſert. Will it never be day? I will trot to-morrow 2 
mile, and my way ſhall be paved with Engliſh faces. 
Con. I will not ſay fo, for fear I ſhould be fac'd out 
of my way; but 1 would it were morning, for I would 
fain be about the ears of the Engliſh. | 
Ram. Who will go to hazard with me for twenty 
Engliſh priſoners ? 


Con. You mult firſt go your ſelf to hazard ere you 
have them, - 7 | | | 
Dau. Tis mid-night, VI! go arm my ſelf. n 

A 2 | Ort. 


22 


"= 
- 


King HENRV V. 427 

Orl. The Daxphin longs for morning. ; 

Ram. He longs to eat the Engliſh. 

Con, I think he will eat all he kills. 

* Orl, By the white hand of my lady he's a gallant 
« Prince, 

' * Swear by her foot, that ſhe may tread out the 
© oat 

Ori. He is ſimply the moſt active gentleman of 
France. 

Con. Doing is activity, and he will All be doing. 

Orl. He never did harm that I heard of. 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow ; he will keep that 
good name ſtill. | 

Orl, I know him to be valiant. 95 p 
27 A 5 was told that by one that knows him bener 


_ 
"Whar s he? 
ha Marry he told me fo himſelf, and he ad be 


SCENE 


? : * % — Fa 


| car'd not who knew it. 


— — — — 


bo knew it. 
© Orl. He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. 
Con. By my faith, Sir, but it is; never any body 
© ſaw it but his Jacquey tis a hooded yalour, and when 
* it appears it will abate. 
Orl. III will never ſaid well. 
| Con. I will cap that proverb with, There i is fattery in 


friendſyip. 
Orl. A8 I will 3 up that with, Give the Devil his 


due. 


Con, Well plac'd; there ſtands your friend for the 
devil; have at the ver ops of that proverb with, 4 pox 
of the devil. 

0d. You are the better at proverbs, by how much 
a fool's bolt is ſoon ſbot. [< $41 

Con. You have ſhot over, 

Orl. 'Tis not the firſt time you were oyer-ſhot. 

8C ENR 


— eco — —— 


"arm; come, ſhall we about it? 


"I 
* 
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SCENE X. 

7 Buer 4 Meſſenger. 

: My Lord high Conſtable, the Engliſb lye within 

aer * — of your tents. * 

Con. Who hath meaſur d the ground ? 

Meſſ. The lord Grand pres. 

- Con, A valiant and moſt expert gentleman. Would 
it were day! Alas poor Harry of England, he longs not 
for the dawning as we do. 

Orl. What a wretched and peeviſh fellow is this King 
of England, to mope with his fat-brain'd followers ſo far 
out of his knowledge? | 0 

Con. If the Engliſh had any apprehenſion, they would 
im away. 3 
- ' Ord, That they lack; for if their heads had any in- 
tellectual armour, they could never wear ſuch heavy 


ces. | 
_ Ram. That Iſland of England breeds very valiant 
creatures; their maſtiffs are A unmatchable courage. 
ori. Fooliſh: curs that run winking into the mouth of 
a Nuala Bear, and have their heads cruſh'd like rotten 
apples You may as well ſay, that's a valiant Flea that 
gares eat his breakfaſt on the lip of a Lion. 
Con. Juſt, juſt ; and the men do ſympathize with the 
maſtiffs in robuſtious and rough coming on, leaving 
their wits with their wives ; and then give them great 
meals of beef, and iron and ſteel, they will eat like 
wolves, and fight like devils. | | 
Orl. Ay; but theſe Engliſh are ſhrewdly out of 


Con. Then ſhall we find to-morrow they have only 
ſtomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now is it time to 


Orl. Tis two a clock; but (let me ſee) by ten 
We ſhall have each a hundred Engliſhmen, [Exeunt. 
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ACT Iv. SCENE I 
46 R 


2 Cmonvs, 


e 0 W entertain conjeckue of a dme, 
Pao. 8 — When 8 murmur and the poring 


PE Fills the wide veſſel of the univerſe. 
From 2 5 — 41 e the foul 


The — of Sal army ſtilly (onde, 
That the fixt centinels almoſt receive 
The ſecret whiſpers of each other's watch. 
Fire anſwers fire, and through their paly flames 
Each battel ſees the other's umber'd face. 
Steed threatens ſteed, in high and boaſtful neighs 
Piercing the night's dull ear; and from the tents, 
The armourers accompliſhing the- knights, \ 
Wich buſie hammers cloſing rivets up, * | l 
. | 1 
| 


Give dreadful note of preparation. 

The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll; 
And (the third hour of drouſie morning nam'd) 
Proud of their numbers and ſecure in ſoul, 

The confident and over-luſty French | 1 
Do the low rated Exgliſh play at dice; q 
And chide he criple-tardy-gated night, 

Who like a Foul and ugly witch does limp 
So tedioufly. The poor nat Engliſh, 
Like ſacrifices, by their watchſu! fires 

Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 


The morning's danger: and their dure fad, „ | 
* of Inveſting 5 | 
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Inveſting lank-lean cheeks and war- worn coats, 
Preſented them unto the gazing moon 

So many horrid ghoſts. Who now beholds 
The royal captain of this ruin'd band 
Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 
Let him cry, praiſe and glory on his head ! 
For forth he goes and viſits all his hoſt, 
Bids them good-morrow with a modeſt ſmile, 
And calls them brothers, friends, and countrymen, 
Upon his royal face there is no note 
How dread an army hath enrounded him; 
Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 
Unto the weary and all-watched night: 
But freſhly looks and over-bears attain, 
With chearful ſemblance and ſweet majeſty ; 
That ev'ry wretch pining and pale before, 
Beholding bim, plucks comfort from his looks. 
A largeſs univerſal like the fun -—R © | 
His li'ral eye doth give to ev'ry one, 
Thawing cold fear; that mean and gentle all 

Behold, (as may unworthineſs define) 
A little touch of Harry in the night. 
And ſo our ſcene muſt to the battel fly : 
Where, O for pity ! we ſhall much diſgrace, 
With four or five-moſt vile and ragged foils 
(Right ill diſpos'd, in brawl ridiculous) 
The name of Agincourt. Yet ſit and ſee, 
Minding true things by what their mock'ries be. ¶ Exit. 


"CE NS 10 
Enter King Henry, Bedford and Glouceſter. 


K. Henry. Glou'ſter, tis true that we fre in great 
danger, | 
The greater therefore ſhould our courage be. 
*Good-morrow brother Bedford: God Almighty ! 
There is ſome ſoul of goodneſs in things evil, 


Would 


SSS 


8 


Would men obſervingly diſtil it out. 
For our bad neighbour makes us early ſtirrers, 


Which is both healthful, and good husbandry. 


Belides they are our outward Fonſciences, 

And preachers to us all; admoniſhing 

That we ſhould dreſs us fairly for our end. 
Thus may we gather honey from the weed, 
And make a moral of the devil himſelf. 


Enter Erpingham. 


Good-morrow, old Sir Thomas Erpingham : _ 
A good ſoft pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churliſh turf of France. Fen: 
Erping. Not ſo my Liege, this lodging likes me bets 
ter, | 
Since 1 may ſay, now lye'l like a King. 8 
K. Henry. "Tis. good for men to love their preſent 
in | a 
Upon example; ſo the ſpirit is eaſed: 
And when the mind is quicken'd, out of doubt 
The organs, though defunct and dead before, 
Break up their drowfie graye, and newly move 
Wich caſted ſlough and freſh celerity. | 
Lend me thy cloak, Sir Thomas : brothers both, 
Commend me to the Princes in our camp: 
Do my good-morrow to them, and anon 
Deſire them all to my payillion. 
_ Glou, We ſhall, my Liege. | 
Erping. Shall I attend your grace ? 
K. Henry. No, my good knight, 
Go with my brothers to my lords of England : 
I and my boſom muſt debate a while, 
And then I would no other company. 


Erping. The Lord in heaven bleſs thee, noble Harry. 
85 1 [Exeunt. 


K. Henry. God-a-mercy old heart, thou ſpeakꝰ ſt chear- 


f ully. 
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Or art thou baſe, common and 


crew? 


| chat day, leſt he knock that about yours. 
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8 EN E I. 
ei va la? 


K. Henry. A friend. 


Piſt. Diſcuſs unto me, art chow en 


"ki, 


K. Henry. 1 am a gentleman 
Pift. Trail't thou the puiſſant bike? 
K. Henry. EV*'n'ſo.: what are you? 
Pift. As good a gentleman as the Emperor. 
. Henry: Then you are a better than the King. 
Pit. The King's a bawcock, and a heart of gold, 
A lad of life, an imp of fame, 
Of parents good, o of fiſt moſt yaliant : _. 
T ki his dirry ſhove; and from my heart · ſtring 
I lave the lovely 1 What's ty name? 


N. 
. 0683" 0% name: art chou of c 


K. Henry, No, I am a Welſhman.. 

Pift. Know'ſt thou Fluellen ? 

K. Henry. Yes. 

Pi. Tell him I'll knock his, leck about his pate 


Upon St. David's day. 


K. Henry. Do not you wear your dagger in your cap 


Piſt. Art thou his friend? | 

K. Henry. And his kinſman too. 

Pifl, The Figo for thee then, | 

K. Henry. I thank you: God be with you. 

Hit. My name is P:fol call CCC. Ex. 

. * — yur with "eel ferceneſs. 
7 | [Manet nan Henry, 


218 


Enter 
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Gow. Captain Fluellen, _ | 

Fla. So; in the name of Jeſu Chrift ſpeak fewer: it 
is the greateſt admiration in the univerſal world, when 
the true and auncient prerogatifes and laws of the wars is. 
not kept: if you would take the pains but to examine the 
wars of Pompey the great, you ſhall find, I warrant you, 
that there is no tiddle taddle nor pibble babble in Pom- 
tey's camp: I warrant you, you ſhall find the ceremo- 
nies of the wars, and the cares of it; and the forms of 
it, and the ſobrieties of it, and the modeſty of it to be 
otherwiſe. 

Gow, Why the enemy is loud, you hear him all 


Flu. If the enemy is an Aſs and a fool, and a prating 
coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we ſhould alſo, 
look you, be an Aſs and a fool, and a prating coxcomb? 
in your own conſcience now? 

Gow, I will ſpeak lower. 

Flu. I pray you and beſeech you that you will. 

Df LEXeunts 

K. Henry. Tho' it appear a little out of faſhion, 
There is much care and yalour in this V elſuman. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter three Soldiers, John Bates, Alexander Court, and 
Michael Williams, 


Court. Brother 2 Bates, is not that the morning 
which breaks yonder ? 4. 

Bates, I think it be, but we have no great cauſe to 
delire the approach of day. 

Williams. We lee yonder the beginning of the day, 
4 think we ſhall never ſee the end of it. Who goes 

e? 
K. Henry. A friend. 


VoL IV.“ T will, 
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Will. Under what captain ſerve you? 

K. Henry. Under Sir Themd: Etpieghiam: | 

Will. A good old commander, and a moſt kind gen. 
1 I pray you what thinks he of our eſtate? 
5 Henry. Even as men wrack'd upon a ſand, t 
Jook to be ae off the next tide. * v0 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the King? 
X. Henry. No; nor is it meet he ſhould : for tho ! 
| it to you, I think the King is but a man as I am; 
the Violet ſmells to him as it doth to me; the element 
:#ſhews to him as it doth to me; all his ſenſes have but 
human conditions, His ceremonies laid by, in his na- 
kKedneſs he appears but a man; and tho his affections 
are higher mounted than ours, yet when they ſtooy, 
they with the like wing z therefore when he ſees 
reaſon of fears as we do, his ſears out of doubt be of 
the ry reliſh ours are ; yet in _— no man ſhould 

eſs him with any appearance of fear, leſt he, b 
— it, ſhould diſhearten his army. 

Bates. He may ſhew what outward courage he will; 
but I believe, as cold a night as *tis, he could wiſh him. 
elf in the Thames up to the neck ; and ſo I would he 
_ and I by him at all adventures, ſo we were quit 

ere. | E. BQ 
K. Henry. By my troth I will ſpeak my conſcience of 
the King; I think he would not wiſh himſelf any where 
but where he is. 

Bates, Then would he were here alone; ſo ſhould he 
be ſure to be ranſomed, and many poor mens lives 
ſaved. 

K. Henry. I dare ſay, you love him not ſo ill to 
wiſh him here alone; howſoever you ſpeak this to fee) 
other mens minds. Methinks I could not die any where 

ſo contented as in the Kipg's company; his cauſe be- 
ing jaſt, and his quarrel honourable, TIT 
ill. That's more than we know. - 
„ Bae. Ay, or, more than. we ſhould ſeek after, fo 
we know enough, if we know we ary the King's ſub⸗ 
jects: if his cauſe be wrong, our obedience to the King 


pes - ime of it out of us. Y 
ages the cr ou | wil 


mn I & © 4 wwro on ww 
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will. But if the cauſe be not good, the King bimfelf 


the wars their bulwark, that have before gored the 
boſom of peace with 


dreah gf the 
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hath a heavy reckoning to make; when all thoſe legs 


and arms and heads chop'd off in a battel ſhall join to- - 


her at the latter day, and cry all Ve dy'd at ſuch # 
place; ſome ſwearing, ſome crying for a ſurgeon ; ſome 
upon their wives left poor behind them; ſome upon the 
debts they owe; ſome upon their children rawly left, I 
am afear'd there are few die well that die in battel; for 
how can they charitably diſpoſe of any thing when 
blood is'their argument? now if theſe men do not die 


well, it will de a black matter for the King that led them 


to it, whom to diſobey were againſt all proportion of 
ſubjection 6 | 
K. Henry. So if a ſon that is ſent by his father about 
merchandize, do 2 fall into ſome lewd action and miſ- 
carry, the imputation of his wickednefs, by your rule, 
ſhould be impoſed upon his father that ſent him; or if 
a ſervant under his maſter's command tranſporting a 
ſum of money, be affail'd by robbers, and die in many 
irreconcil'd iniquities, you may call the buſineſs of the 
maſter the author of PA ſeryant's damnation ; but this 
is not ſo: the King is not bound to anſwer the particular 
endings of his ſoldiers, the father of his ſon, nor the 


maſter of his ſervant; for they purpoſe not their death 


when they Þ crave their ſervices. Beſides there 'is no 
King, be his cauſe never ſo ſpotleſs if it come to the 
arbitrement of ſwords, can try it out with all unſpotte 
ſoldiers; ſome peradventure have on them the guilt of 
premeddated and contrived murther; ſame of beguiling 
virgins*With the broken ſeals of petjuty; ſome "making 
e 


vith pillage and robbery. Now if theſe 
men have defeated the law, and out- run native pumiſh- 
ment; though. they can out- ſtrip men, they have no 
wings to fly tom God. Wat is his beadle, war Þ bis 
vengeance ; ſo 1555 here men are puniſhed for e fotmer 
ing's laws in the King's quarrel now: 

12 where 


f ſinfully miſcarry upon the ſeas * purpoſe. 


e before. 
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where they feared the death, they have born life 
| 25 9 N be fafe, Heres periſh. Then if 
e unproy no more is the of thei 
— than be was before gad of th oY im % 
ties for which they are now vi — Every ſubjects 
duty is the King's, * every ſubjectꝰs ſoul is his o own, 
Therefore ſhould every ſoldier in the wars do as every 
ſick man in his bed, waſh every moth out of his con. 
ſcience : and dying 'fo, death is. to him advants 3 Or 
not dying, the time was d well ſpent wherein ſuch pre. 
paration was gained : and in him' that eſcapes it were 
not fin to think, that making God ſo free an offer, be 
let him out-live. that day to fee his greatneſs, and to 
teach others how they ſhould prepare. 
ill. Tis certain every man that dies ill, the ill is 
upon his own head, the K King is not to anſwer for it, 


Bates I do not deſire he d anſwer for me, and 

; por Lamps © Ag he luſtily for him. 

3 I my ſelf the King ſay he would not 
ra 


Taid ſo to make us fight chearfully z but 

our thor ar os, he may be ranſom'd, - 
N er. 

-K. Henry. 1f 1 live to ſee it, 1 will never truſt his 


' word after. 

ill. You pay him then; that's a perilous ſhot out of 

22 Elder- gun, A. poor and private diſpleaſure can do 
a monarch ! yan may es well go about to turn the 

_ fun to ice, with fanning in his face with a Peacock': 

Leather; you'll never truſt his word after! come, s: 

Fooliſh faying, 

. Henry. Your reproof is ſomeching too round, f 

r with you, if the time were conyen 


2 1 Fern. 
K. Henry, I embrace it. 

Wl How ſhall I know thee again! | 

os wr, K. Heng. 


Ae bf. 


\ 
| 


h 


it. "IF , 
Will. Thou dar'ſt as well be hang'd: : 
EK. Henry. Well J will do it, though I take thee in the 
King's N = | 
Will, Keep thy word: fare thee well. 


King HENRY V. 
K. Henry. Give me any gage of thine, and 1 will 
wear it in my bonnet: then if ever thou dar'ſt acknow- 
ledge it, I will make it my quarrel. | 

ill. Here's my glove; give me another of thine. 

K. There. b 

ill. This will 1 alſo wear in my cap; if ever thou 
come to me and ſay after to-morrow, this is my glove; 
by this hand I will give thee a box on the ear. — 
K. Henry. If ever I live to ſee it, I will challenge 


Bates. Be friends, you Engliſh fools, be friends; we 
have French quarrels enow, if you could tell how to 
reckon. . [ Exeunt ſolditts. 


— ” 


ATT” 


+ K. Henry. Upon the King! let us, our lives, our 
oul » * a . 


Our ſins, lay on the King; he muſt bear all. 

O hard condition, and twin-born with greatneſs, 

Subje to breath of ev'ry fool, whoſe ſenſe 

£9 T ; 4 No 
1 a | n — 8 Da: 
*— SCENE V. | 

- K. Henry. Indeed the French may lay twenty French 
crowns to one, they will beat us, for they bear them on 
their ſhoulders ; but it fs no Engliſh treaſon to cut French 
crowns, and to-morrow the King himſelf will be a clip- 


per. 
Upon the King! 


1 


— 
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No more can feel but his own wringing. 0 
What infinite beart-eaſe muſt Kings neglect, 
That private men enjoy? and what have Kings 
That e have not too, ſave ceremony? 

* And what art thou, thou idol ceremony? 

© What kind of God art thou? that ſuffer'ſt more 
Of mortal griefs than do thy worſhippers. 

* What are thy rents? what are thy comings-in 2 
0 ceremony, ſhew me but thy worth: 

What! is thy ſoul of adoration ? | 
Art thou ought elſe but place, degree, and form, 
Creating awe and fear in other men? 

* Wherein thou art leſs happy, being fear'd, 

© Than they in fearin | 

What drink'ſt thou oft, inſtead of homage ſweet, 
< But poiſon'd flatt'ry ? O be ſick, great greatneſs, 
© And bid thy ceremony give thee cure. 

© Think'ſt thou the fiery feaver will go out 

With titles blown from adulation ? 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending ? 


Can't thou, when thou command't the beggar! 


* 


e knee, | 
Command the health of it? no, thou proud dream, 
Thou play'ſt fo ſubtly with a King's repoſe, 

I ama King that find thee; and I know 

*Tis not the balm, the ſcepter and the ball, 

The ſword, the mace, the crown imperial, 

The enter-tiſſued robe of gold and pearl, 

The farſed title running fore the King, 
The throne he fits on, nor the tide of pomp 

That beats upon the high ſhoar of this world; 

No, not all theſe thrice-gorgeous ceremonies, 

Not all theſe laid in bed majeſtical, 2 

Can ſleep ſo ſoundly ; as the wretched ſlave, 

Who with a body fill'd, and vacant mind, 

Gets him to reſt, cramm'd with diftreſsful bread, 
Never ſees horrid night, the child of hell? 

But like a lacquey, from the riſe to ſet, 

Sweats in the eye of Phabus; and all night 


15 
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Sleeps in Elyſium; next day after dawn mal 
Doth riſe, and help Hyperion to his horfe ; 
And follows fo the ever-running year 
Wich profitable labour to his grave: 

And (but for ceremony) ſuch a wretch, 3 
Winding up days with toil, and nights with ſleep, 
Hath the fore-hand and vantage of a King: 2 
The ſlave, a member of the country's peace, 

Enjoys it; but in groſs brain little wots | 

What watch the King keeps to maintain the peace; 


* Whoſe hours the peaſant beſt advantages. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Erpingham. | 


Erp. My lord, your nobles jealous of your abſence, Wo” | 


Seek through your camp to find you. 
K. Henry. Good old Knight | 

Collect them all together at my tent: 

I'll be before thee. 
Erp. I ſball do't, my lord. Exit. 
K. Henry. O God of battels! ſteel my ſoldiers hearts, 

Poſſeſs them not with fear: take from them now 

The ſenſe of reck' ning of th'oppoſed numbers 

Which ſtand before them. Not to-day, O Lord, 

O not to-day, think not upon the fault 

My father made in compaſſing the crown. 

I Richard's body have interred new, 

And on it have beſtow'd more contrite tears, 

Than from it iſſu'd forced drops of blood. 

Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, 

Who twice a-day their wither'd hands hold up 

Tow'rd heaven to pardon blood; and I have built 

Two chauntries, where the ſad and ſolemn prieſts 

Sing ſtill for Richard's ſoul. More will 1 do; 

Tho? all that I can. do is nothing worth, 
» BS T 4 Since- 
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Since that my penitence comes after all, 


Imploring pardon. 

Gb. My Las... 
X. Henry. My brother Glo'fler's voice? 

I know thy errand, I will go with thee: 

The day, my friend, and all things ſtay for me. 
o <a) 55 | [Exeunt, 
Ener the Dauphin, Orleans, Rambures and 
= >” —_—_— 

Orl. The ſun doth gild our armour, up my lords, * 
| ; Con, 


— 
__ —_ 


* — up my lords. 


- 


Dau. Monte Cheval: my horſe, valet lacquay : ha 


Orl. O brave ſpirit! 
Dau. Voier les cieux & la terre. 
Daa. Cien, Couſin Orleans. 


Ell Enter Qonſlable, 
Now my lord Conſtable ! 

Cen. Hark how our Steeds for preſent ſervice neigh, 
Dau. Mount them and make inciſion in their hides, 
That their hot blood may ſpin in Engliſh eyes, 

And daunt them with ſuperfluous courage: ha! _ 
Ram. What; will you have them weep our Horſes 
b blood? | 

How ſhall we then behold their natural tears? 


Enter Meſſenger. 


5 Meſſ. The Engliſh are embattell'd, you French Peers. 
| Con. To horſe 


j 
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Con. To horſe gallant Princes, ſtrait to horſe. 4 
Do but behold on poo and ſtarved band, 
And your fair | ſuck away their ſouls, 
Leaving them but the ſhales and husks of men, 
There is not work enough for all our hands, 
Scarce blood Pra, 296 all their ſickly yeins 
To give each naked-cuttle-ax a-ſtain, | - 
That our French gallants ſhall to-day draw out, 
And ſheath for lack of ſport. Let's but blow on them, 
The va F a 
is politive gain exception, lords, bh 
— — la $ and our peaſants, 
Who in unneceſſary action | 
About our ſquares of battel, were enow 
To purge this freld of ſuch a hilding foe ; 
Tho' we upon this mountain's baſis by 


Took ſtand for idle ſpeculationn 

But that our honours muſt not, What's to ſay 

A very little, little, let us dog 

And all is done, Then let the trumpets ſound _ 
The tucket ſonuance, and the note to mount: 
For our approach ſhalt ſo much dare the field, 

That England ſhall couch down in fear, and yield.. 


* 


Enter Grand pree. 


' Grand, Why do you ſtay ſo long, my lords of France 
Lon Iſland carrions, deſp'rate of their bones, 

Ik favour dly become the morning field: 

' Their ragged curtains poorly are let looſtz; 

And our air ſhakes them paſſing ſeornfully. *© 
© Big Mars ſeems bankrupt in their beggar'd hoſt, 
And faintly through a ruſty bever peeps. 

The horſemen ſit like fixed candlefticks, 
With torch-ſtaves in their hand; and their poor jades 
© Lob down their heads, drooping tlie hide and hips; 
The gum down roping from their pale-dead'eyes;  , 
And in their pale dull mouths the f jymold bitt 


* ]ymots; * rather gimmald, which Aide 6 ring 
of two rounds, Gemellus, . 88. 
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Lyes faul with.chaw'd graſs, ſtill and , 
And their executors the ænaviſn Crows 

Fly o'er them all im patient for their hour. | 
Deſcription cannot ſuit it ſelf in words, Pr 
To demonſtrate the life of ſuch a battle, 
In life ſo liveleſs ast ſhews it ſelf. 

— * ve ſais their prayers, and they ſtay for 

ea 

x Dau. Shall we — go fd chem, dinners and Toll fines, 
And give theis on ren _ 
And — fight ug; he 455 

Con. 143 Jaw my guard: on to 
I will the — from a trumpet take, 
And uſe it for my haſte. Come, come away, 


The ſun is high, ___ out-wear OY. | LExeunt, 

— n - e mayor 
83 C ENB VIII. 1 

n Clopgeſter, Bedford, Exeter, Expi 844 


e Sly a Weis 


HERE is the King ? ? 
Bed. The Kiog himſelf is rode to view 
their battle. 


. « Waſte Of: | ned baye full; threeſcore 
fighting en. 


Fin, There s ſiye 10 one, beſides they are all freſh, 
al. God's arm ſtrike with us, tis a fearſul odds. 
God be wi“ you Princes all; 1'll to my charge. 
If we no more. meet till we meet in heav'n, 
Then joyfully my noble lord of Bedford, 
My dear lord GI fer, and my good lord Exeter, 
Ind. my kind kinſman, warriors all, adieu! 
Bed, > ig tary good en and good luck go- 
wi ee: | 
And yet 1 do thee wrong to. mind thee of-it, 
dare art © made of the em truth of PR 


| fart. | 


Glow... 


. a en Ga Ho HERE Smeg rette rendes = H 
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Exe. Farewel, kind lord; fight valiantly to-day. 
Ex. Sal. 
Bed. He is aa fell of valour of induced, 
Princely in both. n lic} 254 a 


Br | Bute King n 


' Weſt, O that We naw had here 
„ WH But one ten thouſand of thoſe: men in England 
That do no work to-day. 0 
K. Henry, What's he that wiſhes fo ? 
My couſin Weſtmorland? no my fair couſin, 
If we are mark'd to die, we are: enow 
To do our country loſs and if to live, 
. The fewer mes, the greater ſhare of honour. 
God's will! 1 pray thee wiſh not one man more. 
y Jove I am not covetous of gold, 
Nor care I who doth feed upon my coſt ; 
It yerns me not if men my garments wear; 
Such outward things dwell not in my deſires: 
u WH But if it be a fin to covet honour, 
Tam the moſt offending ſoul alive: 
No faith, my lord, wiſh not a man from England: 
God's peace, I would not lofe ſo great an bonour 
* As one man more methinks would ſhare from me, 
For the beſt hopes I have. Don't wilt one more: 
re Rather proclaims it ( ) through my owe | 
That he which hath no — to this „ 
| Let him depart, his paſsport ſhall be m 
And crowns for convoy put into his purſe : 
We would not die in that man's compatty 
That fears his fellowſhip to die with us. 
This day is calld the feaſt of Criſpian: | 
He that out- lives this day and comes ſafe ans: 5 
Will ſtand atip-roe when this day is nam'd, * 
0 And rouze him at the name of Criſpia n: 
He _ ſhall f live this day, and ſee "old ages 


1 t ſee this day, and live 44 4 age. ' A 
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Will yearly on the vigil feaſt his neighbours, © 
And fay to-morrow is Saint Criſpian: 
Then will he ſtrip his ſleeve and ſhew his ſcars : 
Old men forget; s yet ſhall not all forget, 
But they'll remember with advantages 
What feats they did that day. Then ſhall our names, 
Familiar in their mouth as houſhold words, | 
Harry the King, Bedford, and Exeter, | 
Warwick and Talbot," Salisbury and Glo'fter, 
Be in their flowing cups freſhly remember'd, 

This ſtory ſhall the good\'man teach his ſon : 

And Criſpine Criſpian ſhall ne 12 by + 

From this day to'the ending of the world, 

But we in it ſhall be remembered; 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers: 
For he to-day that ſheds his blood with me 
Shall be my brother; be he ne'er ſo vile, 
This day ſhall gentle his condition. 
And gentlemen in England now a-bed 

Shall think themſelyes accurs'd they were not here; 
And hold their manhoods cheap, while any ſpeaks 
That fought with us upon St. Criſpian's day. 


ee e, 
aal. My ſov'reign lord, beſtow your ſelf with 
The French are bravely in their battels ſet, 


ſpeed ; 


A And will with all expedience charge on us. 


— O. 77 1 : {16d Yor AMGT TT 
Weſt. Periſh the man whoſe mind is backward now. 
K. Henry. Thou doſt not wiſh more help from Eng- 
land, couſin? iN 4 — F * - 
Weſt. God's will, my Liege, would you and 1 alone 

Without mpre-help could fight this royal battle. 


K. Henry. Why now thou haſt unwiſn d five thou · 


ſand men es 25 4 ws 76: # 
7 5 # | CT W hich 


1 yet all ſhall not be forgot, 
| But hel} remember BED Kats: 09% 1160 900 F 


a King HEN R V. 
Which likes me better than to wiſh us one. 
You ä places: God be with you al. 
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s CEN RE IX,” 
4 Tucket ſounds. Enter nn 
*. Once chore 1 come to know of thes, King 


If for 77 rw OY thou wilt now compound, 

Before thy moſt Aſſured overthrow : 1 

For . thou art ſo near as 

Thou needs muſt be englutted. Rus in mercy 

The Conſtable deſires 2 thou wilt 3 

Thy followers of repentance that their fouls © 

May make a peaceful and a ſweet retire 

From fe theſe fields, where, . cheir poor 
ies 

Muſt lye and feſter. 

K. Who hath ſent thee now? 

Mount. The Conſtable of France. 

34 I pray thee bear my former ih 


Bid them = me and then ſell my bones. 

ay "vj why ſhould they mock poor fellows 

thus? 

The man that once did ſell the Lion's kin 

While the beaſt liv'd, was kill'd with bunting him. 

And many of our bodies ſhall, no doubt, co 

Find native graves; upon the which, 1 truſt, 

Shall witneſs live in braſs of this day's work. 

And thoſe that leave their yaliant bones in France, 

Dying like men, tho” buried in 2 2 hils, 
1 be fam d; for there un ſhall. greet 


them, 
And draw their honours reeking up to heay'n, _ 
Leaving their earthly parts to choak your clime, 


2 2 Tu 


8 — 


il Banne * 


The ſmell whereof ſhall. breed a plague in ana. 
Let me ſpaak proudly; tell the Conſtable, 
We are but warriors for the w day; 
Our gayneſs and eur gilt are all be. ſmirch'd 
With rainy marching in the painful field. 
"There's not a piece of feather in our boſt ; 
Good argutment 1 hope we will not fl): 
And time hath worn us into floyenry 
But; by the maſs; bor ee n . n: 
And my poor ſoldiers tell me, yet ere night 
They'll be in freſher robes, or they will pluck 
The gay new coats, o'er the French ſoldiers heads, 
And turn them out of ſervice, If they do, 
(As if God pleaſe they ſhall) my ranſom chen 
Will ſoon be levy'd, Herald, ſave thy labour. 
Come thou no more for ranſom, gentle herald, 
They ſhall have none I ſwear but theſe my joints: 

Which if they have as I will leave em them, _ 

Shall leave them little, tell the Conftable,, . © 

Mount, 1 ſhall, 4 Harry: and ſo fare thee well. 

| —_ never ſhalt erald any ar * . 


„ York. 


Turk. My lord, moft humbly on m knes I be 
The _— vaward. 18 7 s 


K. 1 Take i, braye Tork, now ſoldiers march 


And hw 22 S044 iſpoſe'the day. Eren 
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n- Le ee ie. France.. 
Mark then abounding valour in our ie. 
That being dead, Uke to the bullets graſing, 
Break out inte a ſecond courſe; of mſthi 
Killing in relapſe of mortality, 

* me y-—_ proudly ; t. 


— 
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SCENE X. 
Alarm, Excurſions, Enter Piſtol, Brench ſoldier and 
Boy. 


Pift, IELD, cur. | 
Fr. Sol. Je penſa que vous eſtes le as 
de bonne qualite. 

Pift. Quality calmy cuſture me; art thou a gentleman 7 
what is thy —— diſcuſs. 

Fr. Sol. O Signeur Dieu 

Piſt. O Signieur Dewe, ſhould bea gentleman 2: 
Pergend my words, O Si 3 Dewe, and mark.; 
O Signieur Dewe, thou dieſt on point of fox, 
Except, O Signeur, thou do give to me 
Egregious ranſom. 

Fr. 1. Sol. O pranneæ miſericorde, . _— 
Piſt. Moy ſhall} not ſerve, I will have forty mo mays, 
for I will fetch thy * out at thy throat, in drops 
erimſon blood. 


1 impoſſible fl * la force de ton 
4s 

Piſt, Braſs, cur? 

Thoudamned and luxurious mountain Goat, offerit me- 
T braſs 2 x 

Fr, Sol. © pardonneg. moy. 

Piſt, Say'ſt thou me ſo? ATI a ton of moys} 
Come hither, Boy, ask me this ſlave in French, 
What is his name.. 

Boy. Eſcoute, comment efles vous _ ? 

Fr, 501 Monſieur le For. 

Boy. He ſays his name is Mr. Fer 


Pift. Mr. Fer ! I'll fer him and i fork him, and ferret 


him: diſcuſs the ſame in French unto him. 
Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and ferret, 
and ferk 
/ Bid him prepare, fas I will cut hs n 13 


3: 
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Fr. Sol. Que dis- il, Monſieur ? | 

Boy. Il me commande de vous dire que vou vour tenieg 
722 —— ſoldat icy off diſpoſee tout a cette henre de 

e Forge. 
1 Owy, cuppelle gorge parmafoy peſant, unleſ 
 thougive me crowns, brave crowns; or mangled ſhalt 
thou be by this my ſword. © 
Fr. Sol. O je vous ſupplie pour amour de Dian, mi 
pardonner, je ſuis — de bonne maiſon, garde ma 
wit, & je vous donneray deux cents eſcus. 

Pift, What are his words? | 
Boy. He prays you to ſave his life, he is a gentleman 
of a good ho e, and for his ranſom he ll give you 

two hundred crowns. 
3 Tell bim ay fury ſhall abate, and I the crowns 
take. 

Fr. Sol. Petix Monſieur que A- l/ 
Boy. Encore qu il eſ contre ſon jurement, de pardonner 
aucun priſonnier : 'neantmoms pour les eſeus que vous ay 
Promettex, il of content di vous donner la liberté de fran- 
che. 
Fr. Sol. Sur mes „ ee je vous donne milles remercie- 
mens, & je me eftime heuroux que je ſuis tomb entre les 
mains d'un Chevalier, je penſe, le plus brave, valiant, & 
tres _— ce Signeur 4˙ Angleterre. 

Pi. Expound unto me, b 

Bey He gives you upon bis knees a thouſand thanks, 
and — himfs If happy, that he hath fall'n into the 
hands of one as he thinks the moſt brave, valorous, and 
thrice-worthy Signeur of England: 

Piſt. As I ſuck blood, 1 will ſome mercy bew. 
Follow me, cur. 

Boy. Suivex le grand capirain, (Ex, Piſt, and Fr. Sol. 
I did never know ſo woful a voice iſſue from ſo 
empty a heart; but the ſong is true, The empty 
veſſel makes the greateſt ſound, Bardolph and Nim 
bad ten times more valour than this roarin devil 
i'th' old play, every one may pair his nails with 


1 28 dagger: yet they are bath hang'd, 1 
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ſo would this be if he durſt ſteal any thing adyent'rouſly. 
I muſt ſtay with the lacqueys with the luggage of our 
camp, the French might have a good prey of us if he 
| knew of it, for there is none to guard it but boys. ¶ Exir. 


—_— th. ——_— — — 
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SCENE XL. 


Enter Conſtable, Orleans, Bourbon, Dauphin and 
| Rambures. | * 


Con. Diable! | 


per du. a 1. g 
Dau. Mort de ma vie, all is confounded, all! 
Reproach and everlaſting ſhame wi 
Sits mocking in our plumes, [4 ſhort alarm. 


O meſchante fortune, do not run away. 
Con. Why all our ranks are broke. 
Das. O perdurable ſhame, let's ſtab our ſelyes : 
Be theſe the wretches that we play'd at dice for? 
Orl, Is this the King we ſent to for his ranſom ? 


Bour. Shame and eternal ſhame, nothing but name! 


The man that will not follow Bourbon now, 
Let him go hence, and with his capin hand 
Like a baſe pander hold the chamber-door, 
Whilſt by a ſlave, no gentler than my dog, 
His faireſt daughter is contaminated. 
Con. Diſorder, that hath ſpoil'd us, friend us now ; 
Let us on heaps go offer up our lives. 
Orl. We are enow yet living in the field 
To ſmother up the Engl; in our throngs, 
If any order might be thought upon. 5 
Bour. The devil take order now, I'll to the throng; 
Let life be ſhort, elſe ſhame will be too long. ¶Exeunt. 


SCENE 


Orl. © Signeur ! le jour off perdu, toute ef 


| 
| 
| 
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Alarum. Enter the King and his train, with priſcuers. 


R. Henry. 7 EL L have we done, thrice valiant 


countrymen, 
But all's not done, the French yet keep the field. 
Exe. The Duke of. York commends him to your 
Majeſty, | 1 
f INE Lives he, good uncle ? thrice within this 


I faw him down; thrice up again, and fighting : 

From helmet to the ſpur all h bleeding oer. 

Exe In which array, brave ſoldier, doth he lye 
Larding the plain; and by his bloody fide 

| (Yoak-fellow. to bis honour-owing wounds) 

The noble Earl of Suffolk alſo lyes., . 

Snffolk firſt dy'd, and Tork all haggled over 

Comes to him where in gore he lay inſteep'd, 

And takes him by the beard, kiſſes the gaſhes 

That bloodily did yawn upon his face, 

And cries aloud, tarry my couſin Suffolk, 

My foul ſhall thine keep company to heaw'n « 
Tarry, ſweet ſoul, for mine, then fly a-breaſt: 

As in this glorious and well foughten field 

We kept together in our chivalrr. 

Upon theſe words I came and cheer'd him up 

He ſmil'd me in the face, gave me his hand, . 

And with a feeble gripe ſays, dear my lord, 

Commend my ſervice to my Soveraign , 

So did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck 

He threw his wounded arm, and kift his lips, 

And ſo eſpous'd to death, with blogd he ſeal'd 

A teſtament of noble - ending love. 

The pretty and ſweet manner of it fore d 


| K : \ 
4 v f . 4 


f blood he wat. 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe waters from me, which 1 would have ſtop'd, 
But I had not ſo much of man in me, | 
But all my mother came into mine eyes 

And gave me up to tears. 

EK. Henry. I blame you not; 

For hearing this 1 muſt preforce compound 4 
With mixtful eyes, or they will ifſue too. LAlarum. 
But hark, what new alarum is this ſame ? 

The French have re-inforc'd their ſcatter'd men: 

Then every ſoldier kill his priſoners. | ; 
Give the word through. [ Exeunt. 


* 


18 CEN E XIII. 


Enter Fluellen and Gower. 


Fla. Kill the poyes and the luggage ! tis expreſly 
againſt the law of arms ; 'cis as arrant a piece of Knave- 
, mark you now, as can be i deſix'd in your conſci- 
ence now, is it not? | 
Gow, Lis certain, there's not a boy left alive; and 
the cowardly raſcals that ran away from the battle ha” 
done this ſlaughter; beſides they have burn'd or car- 
ried away all that was in the King's tene, where- 
fore the King moſt worthily bath caus'd ey'ry ſoldier to 
cut his priſoner's throat, O tis a gallant King! | 

Flu. I, he was porn at Monmouth, captain Gower z: 
what call you the town's name where Alexander the 
pig, was born? | 
Gow, Alexander the great. 

Flu, Why 1 pray you, is not pig, great? the pig, 
or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or the mag- 

12 nanimous, 

5 8 

i offer” d. N D * 

* in the enaen thiy begin the fourth Act, ve- 
ry abſurdly, ſince both the Place and Time evidently con- 
tinxe, and the words of Fluellen immediately follow thoſe 
of the King juſt before. 
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little variations. 


Gow, I think Alexander the great was born in Mace- 


don, his father was called Philip of Macedon, as 1 take it. 

Flu. I think itis in Macedon where Alexander is porn: 
I tell you captain, if you look in the maps of the orld, 
I warrant that you fall find in the compariſons between 
Macedon and Monmouth that the fituaſions, look you, 
is both alike. There is a river in Macedon there is alſo 
a river at Monmouth: it is call'd Wye at Monmouth, but 
it is out of my prains what is the name of the other ri- 
ver; but it is all one, tis as like as my fingers to my 
fingers, and there is Salmons in both. If you mar! 


FY 


Alexander's life well, Harry of Monmouth's life is 


come after it indifferent well, for there is figures 


in all things. Alexander, God knows and you know, 


in his rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his 
cholers, and his moods, and his diſpleaſures, and his 
indignations; and alſo being a little intoxicates in his 
prains, did in his ales and Ris angers, look you, kill 
his beſt friend, Cly:zus. 15 1 a 
. ur King is not like him in e neyer 
KI his Friends. | £ 
A It is not well done, mark you now, to take 
the tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and finiſhed, 
I ſpeak but in figures and compariſons of it; as Alex- 
kill'd his friend Cly:#s being in his ales and his 
cups; ſo alſo Harry Monmouth being in his right 
| wits and his good judgments, turn'd away the fat 
Knight with 5 great belly doublet; he was full of 
jeſts and gypes, and knayeries, and mocks: I haye 
forgot his name. | 
Gow. Sir John Falſiaff. | 
+ Flu. That is he: I tell you there is good men porn 
at Monmouth. 14 
Gew. Here comes his Majeſty. 


SGENE 


nanimous, are all one reckonings, ſave the phraſe is 4 
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SCENE XIV. 


Alarm. Enter King Henry and Bourbon with priſe: 
ners, Lords and Attendants, Elouriſh, © © 


b 


R. Henry. I was not angry ſince I came to France 
Until this inftant, Take a trumpet, herald, N 
_— RO the 8 hill 1 
I will fight with us, bid t come | 
Or vat the field z they do offend our We. - 

If they'll do neither, we will come to them, 
And make them sker away, as ſwift as Stones 
Enforced from the old Aſſyrian ſlings: 

Beſides, we'll cut the throats of thoſe we have, 
And not a man of them that we ſhall take 
Shall taſte our mercy. Go and tell them ſo. 


Enter Mountjoy. 


Exe. ; ons comes the herald of the, French, my 
Glow. - pal are humbler than they us'd to be. 
K. Henry. How now, what means their herald ? 
know'ſt thou not, 
That I have fin'd theſe bones of mine for ranſom ? 
Com'ſt thou again for ranſom ? f 
Mount. No, King: nk 
TI come to thee for charitable licence | 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field, 
To book our dead, and then to bury them : 
To ſort our nobles from our common men; 
For many of our Princes (woe the while) 
Lye drown'd and ſoak'd in mercenary blood : 
So do our yulgar drench their peaſant limbs 
In blood of Princes, K while their wounded ſteeds * 


% 
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Fret fet-lock deep in gore, and with wild rage 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead maſters, 
Killing them twice. O give us leave, great King, 

To view the field in ſafety, and diſpoſe 
Of their dead bodies. a 

K. Henry. I tell thee truly, herald, 
I know not if the day be ours or no, 
For yet a many of your horſemen peer 
And gallop o'er the field. ä 
- Mount. The day is yours. | 
K. Henry. Praiſed be God and not our ſtrength for 
it 25.7 | y 
What is this caſtle call'd that ftands hard by ? 
Mount, They call it Agincourt. ; 

K. Henry. Then call we this the field of Agincourt, 
Fought on the day of Criſpin Criſpianus. & 
Flu. Your grandfather of famous memory, an't pleaſe 
your Majeſty, and your great uncle Edward the plack 
Prince of Wales, as I have read in the chronicles, 
fought a moſt prave * here in France. 

K. Henry. They did, Fluellen. | 
Fla. Your Majeſty ſays very true: if your majeſties 
is remember'd of it, the Welſhmen did good ſervice in 

a garden where Leeks did grow, wearing Leeks in their 
Monmouth caps, which your Majeſty knows to this hour 
is an honourable padge of the ſervice; . and I do be- 
lieve*your Majeſty takes no ſcorn to wear the Leek up- 
on St. Tavee's day. atm wo #092424. eee 

K. Henry. I wear it for a memorable honour : 
For I am Welſh you know, good countryman. 


. 
: 


Flu. All the water in Vie cannot waſh your Majeſty's 


Welſh plood out of your pody, I can tell you that: God 

er and preſerve it as long as it pleaſes his grace and 
is majeſty too. 20179 306 0 en 
K. Henry. Thanks, good my countryman. 

Fl. By Jeſhu, 1 am your Majeſty's countryman, 

I care not who know eit: 1 will confeſs it to all the 

VBrld, I need not to be aſhamed of your Majeſty, praiſed 
be God, ſo long as your Majeſty is an honeſt man. 

, p | 6B J K. Henry. 


1 


+ bois: bis a 


K. Henry. God a fo, * 


Eee williams. 


Our heralds go with him, 
Bring me juſt notice of ch the numbeis dead | 
On both our Parts. Call yonder fellow hither, 


SCENE XV. 
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Exe. Soldier, you mult come to the King. 
K. 5 Soldier, why wearꝰſt thou that glove. in 
thy cap | 

Wil. And? os leaſe your Majeſty, is the gage of o one 
that I ſhould fight withal, if he be alive. 

K. Henry. An Engliſhman E 

Wil. An't pleaſe your. Majeſty, 4 raſcal that. ſwag: 
ger'd with me laſt night, who if alive, and if ever he 
dare to challenge this ove, I have ſworn to take him 
a box o'th* ear; or 15 I can ſee my glove in his cap, 
which he ſwore as he was a ſoldier he would wear, 
(if alive) I will ſtrike it out ſoundly. 

K. Henry. What think you, captain Fluellen, is it fit 
this ſoldier keep his oath ? 

Flu, He is a craven and a villain elſe, an'r pleaſe 
your Majeſty in my .conſcience... || | ', 4. 

K. Henry, It may be his enemy is a gentleman of 
great ſort, quite from the anſwer of his degree. 

Fla, Though he be as good a gentleman as the devil 


is, as Lucifer and Belzebub himſelf, it is neceſſary, 


look your grace, that he keep bis yow and his oath 3 
if he be perjur'd, ſee y6u now his reputation is as 
arrant a villain and! a jackſawce, as ever his black 


* ſhoe trod upon God's n — bis worth, in my cons 


ſcience la. 

K. Henry, Then keep ty vow, anal, way thou 
meet ſt the Wee 1 

Mu. Sol * my Liege, as I live: | 
K, Henry. 
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Thr Who ſerv'ſt thou under? 
il. Under captain Gower, my Liege. 
Flu. Gower is a good captain, and is good know. 


e and literature in the wars. 

Call him hither to me, ſoldier. 
Wil. 1 will, my Liege. [ Exit, 
K. Henry. Here Fluelles, wear thou this favour for 

me, and ſtick it in thy cap; when Alanſor and my 

ſelf were down together, I pluck'd this glove from his 
helm; if any man challenge this, he is a friend to 

Alanſon and an enemy to our perſons; if thou en- 

counter any fork, EI him if thou doſt love 

me. 


4 Your ce does me as great honours as can be 
deſir'd in the of his ſubſects: I would fain ſee 
the man that has but two legs that ſhall find himſelf 
agriey'd at this glove 3 that is all; but I would fain 
n eaſe God of his grace that I might 
K. Henry. Kao · M thou Gower ? > 
Fl. He is my dear friend, and pleaſe you. 
EK. Henry. Pray thee go ſeek bim and "bring him to 
my tent. 
Fla. I will fetch him. Exit. 


K. Fury. My lord of Warwick and my brother 


' q Gb" 

Follow — cloſely at the heels, 

The which I have given him for a fayour 
May haply e him a box o'th* ear, 

It is theſoldier's ; I by bargain ſhould ; 
Wear it my ſelf. Follow, good couſin Warwick: 
If that the ſoldier ſtrike him, as I judge 
By his blunt bearing he will keep his word; 

Some ſudden miſchief may ariſe of it: 

For I d& know Huellen valiant, 

And touch'd with choler hot as gunpowder, 

And quickly he'l! return an injury. 

Follow and ſee there be not harm between them. 
Come you with me, uncle of Exeter. [Exeunt, 


SCENE 


his 
| 


% 
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SCENE XVI. 
Enter Gower and Williams. 
il. 1 warrant it is to knight you, captain. 


Enter Fluellen, 


Hs. God's « wil and his pleaſure, captain, 1 beſcech! 
you now come apace to the King: there is more good 
toward you peradvemute, chan is in your knowledge to 
dream of. | | 
Wil. Sir know you this glove ? 
Flu. Know the glove ? I know the glove is a gloye. : 
Wil. 1 know this, and chus I challenge it. 
[$rrikes him. 
Fla. bud. an arrant traitor as any 58 in the univer- 
ſal world, in France or in England. 
Gower. How now, Sir? 1 villain. 
wil. Do you think I'll be forſworn ? 
Flu. Stand away, captain Gower, I will give treaſon 
his payment into plows, I warrant Jou. 
Wil. I am no traitor. 
Flu. That's a lie in thy throat. 1 charge 100 in bis | 


Majeſty's 'name apprehend him, he's a friend of the” 
Duke of Alanſon's. rh n 


Enter Warwick and 4 Glouceſter, 


War. How now, how now, what's the matter? 

Flu, My lord of Warwick, here is, praiſed be God 
for it, a moſt contagious treaſon come to light, loo 
Le you ſhall deſire in 4 a ſummer's e Here is bis 

J. 15 


* 5 mw bo lr 


5 —— ie e 
\ 


N Henry. Now now, what's the matter? 
'Vo L, IV. U | Flu. 


— 2 


been as good as my wo 


Aud captain you muſt. needs be friends with him. 
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Flu. My Liege, here is a villain and a traitor, that, 
look your grace, has ſtruck the oy which your Ma. 
jeſty is take out of the helmet of Alan ſon. | 
Wil. My Liege, this was my glove, here is the fellow 


of it; and he that I gave it to in change, promis'd to 


wear it in his cap; I promis'd to ſtrike him if he did; 
I met this man with my gloye in his cap, and I haye 


Flu. Your Majeſty bear now, ſavin your Majeſty's 


manhood, what an arrant, raſcally, beggerly, lowſie 


knaye it is; 1 hope your | Majeſty is pear me 
nies, and W — 3 that this is the 
glove of Alanſon that your Majeſty is give me, in your 
conſcience now. Tm, Stn a wp 
EK. Henry, Give me thy glove, ſoldier ; look, here 
is the fellow of it: 'twas me indeed thou promiſed'ſt to 
ſtrike, and thou haſt given me moſt bitter terms. 

Flu. An pleaſe your Majeſty, let his neck anſwer for 
it, if there is any martial law in the world, _ 
K. Henry. How,canſt thou make me fatizfaQion ? 

Wil. All Offences, my lord, come from the heart; 


K. Henry. It was our ſelf thou didſt abuſe, | 
wil. Your Majeſty came not like your ſelf ; you 
appear d to mie but as a common man; witneſs the night, 
your garments, your lowlineſs; and what your high- 
neſs ſuffer d under that ſhape, I beſeech you take it for 

r fault and not mine; for had you been as I took 
ou for, I made no offence; therefore I beſeech your 


ighneſs pardon me. | 


1201 cr, Vos, ee  H1I0135573 I | 
And give. Rte this fellow. Keep. it fellow, 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap, 

Till 1 do challenge it. Give him the crowns : 


Flu. 


af 
a4 WH? 


I teſtimony and wiemſe, and will avouchment. 10 


never came any from mine that might offend your Ma- 


1 HI OHmHty & 5 » 


hd Ag > 


The names of thoſe their nobles that lye dead. 
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Fla. By this day and this light, the fellow has mettle 
enough in his body; hold there is twelve pence for you, 
and I pray you to ſerve God, and wr” you out of 
and prabbles, and quarrels and difſentions, and 
1 warrant you it is the better for you. 7 
wil. 1 will none of your mony. 
Flu. It is with a good will; I can tell you it will 
ſerve you to mend your ſhooes; come, wherefore 
ſhould you be fo paſhful ; your ſhooes is not ſo good; 
'tis a good filling I warrant you, or I will change it. 


SCENE XVII. 


Enter Herald. 


R. Henry. Are the dead number'd ? 
Her. Here is the number of the . Frenc h. 


K. * N priſoners of good ſort are taken, 
uncle | OM ds EE 

Exe. F Charles Duke of Orleans, nephew to the 
King z - | | | 5 


John Duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouchiquald : 

Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and "Squires, 

Full fifteen hundred, beſides common men, ae 
K, Henry. This note doth tell me of ten thouſand 

French | | | | 

Slain in the field; of Princes in this number, 

And Nobles bearing banners, there lye dead 

One hundred twenty ſix z added to theſe, 

Of Knights, Eſquires, and gallant gentlemen, | _ 

Eight thouſand and four hundred; of the which, 

Five hundred were but yeſterday dubb'd Knights; 

So that in theſe ten thouſand they have loſt, 

3 2 but ſixteen hundred mercenaries . | 

The reſt are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, "Squires, 

And gentlemen of blood and quality. 1 ** 


U 2 


Charles 
+ This lift is copied from Hall 
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Charles Delabreth, high conſtable of France; 
Jaques of Chatilion, admiral of Francs; 
The. maſter of the croſs-baws, lord Rambures ; 
Great maſter of France, the brave Sir Guichard Day 


Jokn Duke of Alanſon, Anthony Duke of Brabant 
The brother to the Duke of Burgundy ; 
And Edward Duke of Bar: Of. luſty Earls, 
Grandpree and Rouſſie, Faulconbridge and Foyes, | 8 
Beaumont and Marle, Vaudemont and Totral. YAM 
Here was a royal fellowſhip of death? 
Where is the number of our Engliſh dead? 
Exe. Edward the Duke of York, the Earl of Suffolk, 
Sir Richard Ketley, Davy Cam Eſquire; 
None elſe of name ; and of all other men, 
But five and twenty. | | 
K. Henry. O God, thy arm was here! 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone 
Aſeribe we all. When, without ſtratagem, 
But in plain ſhock and ey'n play of battel, _ 
Was ever known ſo great and little Joſs _ 
On one part and on th! other ? take it, Od. 


For it is only thine. y 
* Exe. *Tis wonderful ! | - 5 
K. Henry. Come, go we in proceſſion to the vil 1 

1 7 
And bob death proclaimed through our hoſt, 1 
To boaſt of, this, or take that praiſe from God, p- 
Which is his only). | 8 9 "A 1 
Fla. Is it not lawful, an pleaſe your Majeſty, to tell w 
how many is kill'd ? N \ Ts Re 8e 
K. Henry. Yes, captain; but with this acknowledg- Ar 
2 , 1 . 3 S0 
That God fought for us. * Yc 
Flu. Yes, — conſcience,” he did us great good. W 
"+ K. Henry." Do we all holy rites; Let Hi 
el. — 


The King ( ſay the Chronidlers) cauſed the pſalm in 3; 
4 Up is (in which according to the Vul- Gi 
gate is included the pſalm Non npbis domine, c.) 10 be 

Jung after the vitlory, | 
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Let there be ſung Non nobis, and Te deum: 
The dead with charity enclos'd in clay. | hh 
And then to Calais and to England then, 

Where neer from France arriv'd more happy men. 


22 
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ACT V. 8 CE. NE I. 


Euter CHORUS. 


\ 


== Ouchfaſe to thoſe that hive "not read the 


4 6 1 ey ſtory, / 
£8 That 1 may prompt them; and to ſach 
S 
| as have, 


I humbly pray them to admit th' excuſe 

Of time, of numbers, and due courſe of 
- thingy, | 

Which cannot in their huge and proper life 

Be here preſented. Now we bear the King | 

Tow'rd Calais : grant him there ; and there being ſeen, 

Heave him away upon your winged thoughts | 

Athwart the ſea : behold the Engliſh beach 

Pales in the flood with men, with wives and boys, 

Whoſe ſhouts and claps out-yoice the deep-mouth'd ſea, 

Which like a mighty whiffler fore the King 

Seems to prepare his way; ſo let him land, 

And ſolemnly ſee him ſet on to London. 

So ſwift a pace bath thought, that even now 

You may imagine him upon Black-heath : 

Where that his lords deſire him to have born | 

His bruiſed helmet and his bended ſword 

Before him through the city; he forbids it; K | 

Being free from vainneſs and ſelf-glorious pride: - 

Giving full trophy, ſignal, and oſtent, W 

? U 3 Quite 
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Quite from himſelf to God, But now behold, 

Ia the quick forge and working · houſe of thought, 

How London doth pour out her citizens, © |, | 

The Mayor and all his brethren in beſt ſort, 

Like to the ſenators of antique Rome, 

With the Plebeians ſwarming at their heels, 

Go forth and fetch their conqu'ring Cæſar in. 

_ As by a low, but loving likelihood, 

1 Were now the General of our gracious Empreſs 
(As in good time he may) from Ireland coming, 

Bringing rebellion broached on his ſword; 

How many would the peaceful city quit, 

To welcome him ? much more (and much more cauſe) 

Did they this Harry. Now in London place him. 6 

As yet the lamentation of the French 

Aanvites the. King of Exgland's ſtay at home: 6 

The Emperor's coming in behalf of France, f 

To order peace between them; and omit 

All the occurrences, what ever chanc'd, 

Till Harry's back return again to France's © 

There muſt we bring him; and my ſelf have play 'd l 

The int'rim, by remembring you tis paſt. 

Then brook abridgment, and your eyes advance 

After your thoughts, ſtrait back again to France. [Exit. 


ä 
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FRANCE. N 
Enter Fluellen and Gower. 


Gow. AY, that's right : but why wear you your 
Leek to day ? St. David's day is paſt. 

Flu. There is occafions and cauſes why and where- 

fore in all things; I will tell you as a friend, captain 

oO | . Gower ; 


25 ww Fro > 2 


t 4 The Earl of Eſſer, in the reign of Quetn Elizabeth, 


it. 
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Gower; the raſcally, ſcauld, beggarly, lowſie, prag- 
ging knave Piſtol, which you and your ſelf and all the 
world know to be no petter than a fellow (look you 
now) of no merits; he is come to me and prings me 
pread and falt yeſterday, look you, and bid me eat my 
Leek; it was in a place where I could breed no conten- 
tions with him; but 1 will be ſo pold as to wear it in 
my cap till I ſee him once again, and then I will tell 
him a little piece of my deſires. | 


Enter Piſtol, 


Gow, Why here he comes, ſwelling like a Turky- | 
cock, 
Flu, Tis no matter for his ſwelling, nor his Turky- 
cocks, God plefle you aunchient Piſtol: you ſcuryy 
lowſie knave, God pleſſe you. 

Piſt. Ha! art thou bedlam ? doſt thou thirſt, baſe 

Trojan, | | 
To have me fold up Parcas* fatal web? 
Hence, I am qualmiſh at the ſmell of Leek. 

Flu. I peſeech you heartily, ſcurvy lowſie knave, at 
my deſires and my requeſts and my petitions, to eat, 
look you, this Leek, becauſe, look you, you do not 
love it, and your affections and your appetites and your 
digeſtions does not agree with it; I would deſire you to 
eat it, 

Piſt. Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats. 

Fly, There is one Goat for you, | [Strikes him, 
Will you be fo good, ſcald knave, as eat it? 

Piſt. Baſe Trojan thou ſhalt die. 

Flu. You ſay very true, ſcald knave, when God's 
will is: I will deſire you to live in the mean time and 
eat your victuals; come, there is ſawce for it —— 
[Strikes him] You call'd me yeſterday mountain-Squire, 


but 1 will make you to-day a Squire of low degree. I 


pray you fall to; if you can mock a leek, you can eat 


a leek. 


Gow, Enough, captain, you hayeaſtoniſh'd him. 
{46 U 4 Fla. 
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© Flu. I ſay I will make him eat ſome part of my leck, 
or I will peat his pate four days and four nights, Pite 

I pray you, it is good for your green wound and your 
ploody coxcomb. . . 


Pil. Muſt I bite? 


8 Flu. Yes out of doubt and out of queſtions too, and | 


ambiguities, | 
Pit. By this leek I will moſt horribly revenge; I eat 
And ſwear , 
- Flu, Eat I pray you; will you have ſome more 
—_ to your leek? there is not enough leek to ſwear 
J. 
. Piſt, Quiet thy cudgel, thou doſt ſee I. eat. 
Flu. Much good do you, ſcald knave,* heartily, 
4 Nay, pray you throw none away, the skin is good 
for your proken coxcomb: when you take occaſi- 
ons to ſee lecks hereafter I pray you mock at 'em, 
that's all. * 
Piſt. Good. 

Flu. Ay, Leeks is good; hold you, there. is a groat 
to heal your pate. 
Pit. Me a groat? 
Fla. Yes verily and in truth you ſhall take it, or 
I have another leek in my pocket which you ſhall 
eat. f | 

Piſt. 1 take thy groat in earneſt of revenge. 
Flu. If I owe you any thing I will pay you in cud- 
gels, you ſhall be a woodmonger, and buy nothing of 
me. but cudgels ; God pe wi” you and keep you, and 


heal your pate. | Exit. 


Piſt. All hell ſhall ſtir for this. e 

Gov. Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly knave : 
will you mock at an ancient tradition, began upon an 
honourable reſpect, and worn as a memorable trophy 
of predeceaſed valour, and dare not avouch in your 
deeds any of your words? I have ſeen you gleeking 


and galling at this gentleman twice or thrice. You 
| thought, becauſe he could not ſpeak Engliſh in the na- 
ye garb, he could not therefore handle an Engliſh 
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cudgel z you find it fotherwiſe, and henceforth let 4 

Welſh correction teach you a good Engliſh condition 

fare you well. [xis 
piſt. Doth fortune play the huſwife with me nowꝰ 

News have I that my Dol is dead of malady of France, 

And there my rendezvous is quite cut off: | 

Old I do wax, and from my weary limbs 

Honour is cudgell'd. Well, bawd will I turn, 

And ſomething lean to cut-purſe of quick hand : 

To England will 1 ſteal, and there I'll ſteal; 

And patches will I get unto theſe ſcars, | 

And ſwear I got them in the Gallia wars. Exit. 


— 


— — * 


SCENE III. 


Enter at one door King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, Wars 
wick, and other Lords; at another, the French King, - 
Queen Mabel, the - Duke of Burgundy, and other 
French. | 


K. Henry. Race to this meeting wherefore we are 
| met 2 
Unto our brother France, and to our lifter, 
Health and fair time of day; joy and good wiſhes - 
To our moſt fair and princely coufin Katharine; 
And as a branch and member of this royalty, 
By whom this great aſſembly is contriy'd, 
We do ſalute you Duke of Burgundy. 
And Princes French and Peers, health to you all. 
Fr, King. Right joyous are we to behold your face, - 
Moſt worthy brother England, fairly met, 
So are you Princes Engliſh, every one, : 
Q. 1/4. So happy be the iſſue, brother England, 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting, 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes: 
Your eyes, which hitherto have born in them 
Againſt tire French that met them in their bent, 
| Us5 The 
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With all my wits, my 


Like priſoners wildly o 


The fatal balls of murthering baſilisks: 
The vegom of ſuch looks we fairly hope 
Have loſt their quality, and that this day. - 
Shall. change all griefs and quatrels into love. 
K. Henry. To cry Amen to that, thus we ap 


Q. . Lou Engliſh Princes all, I do ſalute you. 
urg. My ay to you both an equal love; 
That I've la. 


Great Kings of France and Engl 
bour d - 

vours, enn 
To bring your moſt imperial Majeſties 
Unto this bar and royal interview, 
Since then my office hath ſo far prevail'd, 
That face to face and royal eye to eye, 
You have congreeted ; let it not diſgrace me, 
If I demand before this royal vie 


What rub. or what impediment there is, 


Why that the naked, poor and mangled peace, 
Dear nurſe of arts, plenties, and joyful births, 
Should not in this beſt garden of the world 

Our fertile France, put up her lovely viſage ? 
Alas ! ſhe hath from France too long been chas'd, 
And all her husbandry doth lye on heaps, 
Corrupting in its own fertility. * 

Her vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 
Unpruned dies; her hedges even pleach'd, 

n with hair 

Put forth diſorder'd twigs : fallow leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank ſumitory 
Doth root upon; while that the culter ruſts, 
That ſhould deracinate ſuch fayagery : | 
The even mead, that erſt brought — y forih 
The freckled cow ſlip, burnet, and green clover, 
Wanting the ſcythe, all unco rank, 
Conceives by idleneſs, and nothing teems - 
But hateful docks, b thiſtles, keckſſes, burs, 
Lofing both beauty and utility; | 


; - 


* 


pains, and ſtrong endes. 


And 
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And all our vineyards, fallows, meads and hedges, 
DefeRive in their natures, grow to wildneſs. 
Even ſo our houſes, and our ſelves and children 
Have loſt, or do not learn for want of time, 

The ſciences that ſnould become our country; 

But grow like ſavages, (as ſoldiers will, 


That nothing do but meditate on blood) \ as 


To ſwearing and ſtern looks, diffus'd attire, 
And every thing that ſeems unnatural. - 
Which to reduce into our former fayour 
You are aſſembled; . and my ſpeech intreats 
That I may know the let, why gentle peace 
Should not expel theſe inconventencies, - 
And bleſs us with her former qualities. 
K. Henry, If, Duke of - Burgundy, you would the 
re 125 — 
Whoſe want gives growth to th' imperfections 
Which you have cited; you muſt buy that peace 
With full accord to all our juſt demands: 
Whofe tenures and particular effects 
You have enſchedul'd briefly in your hands. 
Burg. The King hath heard them; to the which as 
tet a ; 
There is no anſwer made, | 
K. Henry. Well then; the peace 
Which you before ſo urg'd, lyes in his anſwer. 
Fr, King. I haye but with a curſorary eye 
O'er-glant'd the articles; pleaſeth your 2 
T' appoint ſome of your council preſentiʒ 
To 7h with us, once more with better heed. 
To re-ſurvey them; we will ſuddenly N 
Paſs our accept and peremptory anſwer: 2 
K. Henry, Brother, we ſhall, Go, uncle Exeter, 
And brother Clarence, brother, Glouceſter, | 
Warwick and Huntington, go with the King; 
And take with you free Pow'r to ratifie, * 
Augment, or alter, as your wiſdoms beſt 
Shall ſee advantageable for our dignity, 
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And we'll confign thereto. Will you, fair fiſter, 2 
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Go with the Princes, or ſtay here with us? 
| Q. Our gracious. brother, I will go with them; 
Haph a woman's voice may do ſome good, 
When articles too nicely urg'd be ſtood on. 
K. Henry. Yet leave our couſin Katharine here with 
us, 
She is our capital demand, compris d 
Within the fore- rank of our articles. 


8 Iſa. She hath good ove, | LExenuxy, 


-S:CENE iv. 


Manent Xing Henry, Katharine wind 1 Lady. 


K; Henry. Fair Katharine, mod fair, 
Will you vouchſafe to teach a ſoldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, 
And plead. his love: ſuit to 2 gentle heart ? 1442 

Kath, Your Majeſty ſhall mock at me, I cannot 
ſpeak your England. 

K. Henry. O fair Katharine, if you will Jove me 
ſoundly. with your French heart, 1 Fil be glad to hear 
you confeſs it brokenly with your Engliſh gen 
Do you like me, Kate? * 

Kath. Pardonnex moy, 1 cannot tell vat is like me. 

K. Henrz. — _—_— like Fs — * „ 900 


like an —_— 


TY 


Kath. O bon b es langue: des 1 ſon pleines 
de trumperies. | 

K. Heury. What fays le, fair, one? that tongues 
of men are ſull of deceiis: 

Lady. Ohy, at de * of de mans is 'be full of 
deceits: dat is le Þ Princes. 

K. Henry, The Princeſs, is e N op js Wo- 
man. fah Kate, my Wooing is fit for thy under- 
0 — 
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ſtanding; I am glad thou canſt ſpeak no better Eng- 
liſÞ, for if thou could'ſt thou would'ſt find me ſuch a 

lain King, that thou would'ſt think I had fold my 
to buy my crown. I know no ways to mince it in 
love, but directly to ſay I love you; then if you urge 
me further than to ſay, do you in faith? I wear out my 
ſuit. Give me your anſwer, i faith do, and ſo cla 
hands and a bargain ; how ſay you, lady? 
Kath. San voſtre houncur, me underſtand well. 

K. Henry. Marry if you would put me to verſes, or to 
dance for your ſake, Kate, why you undid me; for the 
one I have neither words nor meaſure; and for the other 
I have no ſtrength in meaſure, yet a reaſonable meaſure 
in ſtrength. 151 could win a lady at leap- frog, or by 
vaulting into my ſaddle with my armour on my back; 
under the correction of bragging be it ſpoken, I ſhould 
quickly leap into a wife. Or if I might buffet for my 
love, or bound my horſe for her favours, I could lay 
on like a butcher, and fit like a jack- an- apes, never 
off, But before God, Kate, I cannot look greenly nor 
gaſp out my eloquence, nor have I cunning in proteſ- 
tation; only downright oaths, which I never uſe till 
urg d, and never break for urging. If thou canſt love 
a fellow of this temper, Kate, whoſe face is not worth 
ſun-burning; that never looks in his glaſs for love of 
any thing he ſees there; let thine eye be thy cook. 
I ſpeak plain ſoldier; if thou canſt love me for this, 
take me; if not, to ſay to thee that I ſhall die is true; 
but for thy love, by the lord, no: yet I love thee too. 
And while thou liv'ſt dear Kate, take a fellow of plain 
and uncoined conſtancy, for he perforce muſt do thee 
right, becauſe he hath not the gift to woo in other pla- 
ces: for theſe fellows of infinite tongue, that can 
rhime themſelves into ladies favours, they do always 
reaſon themſelves. out again, What? a ſpeaker is but 
a prater; a rhime is but a ballad ; à good leg will 
fall, a ſtraight, back will ſtoop, a black beard will turn 
white, a cutl'd pate will grow bald, a fair face will wi- 
ther, a full eye will wax hollow; but a good heart, 

| . Kate, 
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Cate, is the ſun and the moon; or rather the ſun, and 
not the moon; for it ſhines bright and never changes. 
but keeps his eourſe truly. If thou would'ſt . 
a one, take me; take a ſoldier; take a King: and 
what ſay ſt thou then to my love ? ſpeak my fair, and 
fairly 1 pray the. Tl, 

© Kath. Is it poſſible dat I ſould love de enemy of 
France? 0 | 

K. Henry. No, it is not poſſible that you ſhould love 
the enemy of France, Kate; but in loving me you 
ſhould love the friend of France; for I love France ſo 
well that I will not with a village of it: I will 
have it all mine; aud Kate, when France is mine and 

IL am yours, then yours is France, and you are mine. 
Kath. I cannot tell vhat is dat. ; 

EK. Henry. No Kare? 1 will tell thee in French, 
(which L am ſure will hang upon my tongue like a new 
married wife about her husband's neck, hardly to be 
ſhook off) quand f ay le poſſeſſion de France, e quand 
vors 'aves le poſſe Ae moi (let me fee, what then? 
St. Dennis be my ſpeed) Done voſtre eſt France, & vous 
eftes mienne. It is as eaſie for me, Kate, to conquer 
the kingdom as tb ſpeak ſo much more French : 1 
ſhall-never move thee in French, unleſs it be to laugh 
i 2400: . to | 

Kath. $1uf voſire honneur, le Frangois que vous pare 
lex, eff mellieur que Y Anglois lequel je park, 

K. Henry. No faith is't not, Kare; but thy ſpeak- 
ing of my tongue and I thine, moſt truly falſly, muſt 
needs be granted to be much at one. But Rate, doſt 
thou underſtand thus much Evgli;fh ? canſt thou love 
me: 8 1176 £434; It _ el” ; E 
+ Kath. I cannot tell. et 2 = 
K. Hen. Can any of your neighbours tell, ate? I'll 
ask them. Come, I know thou: Joveſt me; and at 
night when you come into your cloſet; you'll queſtion 
this gentlewoman about me: and 1 know Kate you 
will to her diſpraiſe thoſe paris in me, that you love 
with yaur heart; but good Kaze mock me * 
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the rather, gentle Princeſs, becauſe I love thee cru- 
elly. If ever thou beeſt mine, Kat, (as I have favi 
faith within me tells me thou ſhalt). 1 get thee wi 
fcambling, and thon muſt therefore needs prove a good 
foldier-breeder.; ſhall not thou and I between St. Den- 
nis and St. George, compound a boy half French, half 
Engliſh, that ſhall £9 t0 Conſtantinople and take the 
Turk by the beard ? we not? what ſay'ſt:thou,: my 
fair Flower-de-luce.? | 3 54s Bo 

Kath, I do not know dat. | J no n 

K. Henry. No, 'tis hereafter to know, but now to 
promiſe; do but now promiſe, Kate, you will endea- 
vour ſor your French part of II and for my 
Engliſh moiety take the word of a King and a batche- 
lor. How anſwer you, La plus bells Catharine du monde, 
mon tres. chere e divine deefſe. ' | 
| Kath, Your Majeſtee ave fauſe Frenche enough to de- 
ceive de moſt ſage damoiſel dat is en France. | 

K. Henry. Now fe upon my falſe. French; by mine 
honour in true Engliſh 1 love thee, Kate; by which ho- 
nour I dare not ſwear thou: loveſt me, yet my blood be- 
gins to flatter me that thou doſt, notwithſtanding the 
poor and untempering effect of my viſage. Now be- 
ſhrew my father's ambition, he was thinking of civil wars 
when he got me; therefore was I created with a ſtub- 
born outſide, with an aſpect of iron, that when I come 
to woo ladies I fright them; but in faith Kate, the elder 
I wax, the better 1 ſhall appear. My comfort is, that 
old age (that ill layer up of beauty) can do no more 
ſpoil upon my face. Thou baſt me, if thou haſt me, 
at the worſt; and thou ſhalt wear me, if thou wear me, 
better and better; and therefore tell me, moſt fair Ka- 
tharine, will you have me? Put off your maiden bluſhes, 
avouch the- thoughts of your heart with the looks of an 
Empreſs, take me by the hand and fay, Harry of Eng- 
land lam thine z which word thou ſhalt no ſooner bleſs 
mine ear withal, but 1 will tell thee aloud; England is 
thine, Ireland is thine, France is thine, and Henry Plan- 
tagenet is thine ; who tho" I ſpeak it before his face, IF 
1 2e 
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— with the beſt King, thou ſhalt find the 
— 1 for thy voice is muſick and thy Enyi; 
— : therefore Queen of all, Katharine, qyreak th 
mind to me in broken Exgliſb, wile thou have me 12 
| Kath. Dat is as it ſhall pleaſe le roy mon pere. 
K. Henry. Nay, nnn him well, Kate 3 ie ſhall 
ſe him, Rate. 
Kath. Den it ſhall alſo content me; 


K. Henry. Upon n r and 1 call you 


n 

Kath. Laiſea men — leihen, lala, ma foy : 
je ne veus point que vous abbaiſſer voſtre grandeur, en 

| baiſant le main d une voſire indigne ſerviteur, excuſez 

moy. Je vous ſupplie mon tres-puiſſant Seigneur. 

K. Henry. Then I will kiſs your lips, Kate. 

Kath. Les damos & damoiſels pour efire baiſte devant 
uur nopces il weſt pas le coutume de France. 

K. Henry. Madam my interpreter, what ſays ſhe ? 
Lady. Dat it is not be de faſhion pour le ladies of 
France 3 I.cannot tell what is * en Engliſh. 

K. Henry. To kiſs. 
. — Lady. Your Majeſty n bettre que moy. 


R. Henry. Is it not a faſhion for the maids in France. 


to kiſs before they are married, would ſhe ſay? 

Lady. Ouy vrayement. 

K. Henry: O Kate, nice cuſtoms cue to great 

ings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confin'd with- 
in the weak liſt of a country's faſhion; we are the ma- 
kers of manners, Kate; and the liberty that follows our 
places ſtops the mouth of all find-faults, as 1 will do 
yours, for the upholding the nice faſhion: of your coun- 
try in denying me a kiſs; therefore patiently and yield- 
ing. ¶ Kiſſing ber.) Nou have witchcraft in your lips, 
Kate; there is more eloquence in a touch of them than 
in the tongues of the French council; and they ſhould 
ſooner. perſuade Harry of England than a general peti- 
tion of monarces. Here comes your Nen | 
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fellows. '' Come, your anſwer in bro. 
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SCENE V. 


Enter the French and the Engliſh Lords. 


Burg. God ſave your Majeſty ! my royal couſin, teach 
you our Princeſs Engliſh ? | 
EK. Henry. I would have her learn, my fair couſin, 
how 9 I love her, and that is good Engliſh. 

Burg, Is [he apt? F 

K. Henry. Our tongue is rough, and my condition is 
not ſmooth ;. ſo, that having. neither the voice nor the 
heart of hatred about me, I cannot ſo conjure. up the 
ſpirit of love in her that he will appear in his true 
likeneſs, AER OR ge, EE E 

Burg. Pardon the frankneſs of my mirth, if I anſwer 
you for that. If you would conjure in her, you muſt 
make a circle : if conjure up love in her in his true like» 
neſs, he muſt appear naked and blind. Can you blame 
her then, being a maid yet ros'd over with the virgin 
crimſon. of modeſty, if ſhe deny. the appearance of a 
naked-blind boy, in her naked ſeeing ſelf ? it were, 
my lord, a hard condition for a maid to conſign to. 

K. Henry. Yet they do wink and yield, as love is 
blind and enforces, 

Burg. They are then excus'd, my lord, when they 
ſee not what they do. ; 

K. Henry. Then, good my lord, teach your couſin to 
conſent to winking. ** 

Burg. I will wink on her to conſent, my lord, if you 
will teach her to know my meaning. Maids well ſum- 
mer'd and warm kept, are like Flies at Bartholomew-tide, 
blind, though they have their eyes: and then they will 
endure handling, which before would not abide looking 
On. 0 Ty. 
K. Henry. This moral ties me over to time, and a hot 
ſummer ; and ſo I ſhall catch the Flie your couſin in the 
latter end, and ſhe muſt be blind too. $9965 


Burg. 
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Burg. As love is, my lord, before it loves. YM 
K. Henry. It is ſo ; and you-may ſome of you thank 
love for my blindneſs, who cannot ſee many a fair 
French city, for ono fair French maid that s in my 


Way. 
: . king. Yes my lord, you fee them perſpectively; 
the cities turn'd into a maid; for they are all pirdled 
with maiden walls that war hath never enter d. 
K. Henry. Shall Kare be my wife? 
Fr. King. So pleaſe you. | 
X. Henry. I am content, ſo the maiden cities you talk 
'of may wait on her; ſo the maid that ſtood in the way 
for my wifh ſhall ſhew me the way to my will. 
ed King. We have conſented to all terms of rea- | 
1 on. n . 6 * 
K. Henry. Is't ſo, my lords of England? : 
Feſt. The King hath granted every article: ] 
His daughter firſt”; and then in ſequel all 
According to their firm propoſed. nature. 
e. Gnly he hath not yet ſubſeribed this: 
Where your Majefty demands, That the King of France 
having occaſion to write for matter of grant, ſhall name 
your highne!s in this form, and with this addition in 
French: nofire tres cher filz. Henry Roy d' Augleterre, be. 
retier de France: and thus in Latin; Praclariſſimus filius 
naſter Henricus Rex Anglia & heres Francia. 
Fr. King. Yet this IL have not (brother). ſo. deny'd, 
But your requeſt ſhall make me let it paſs, 
. . [ pray you, then in love and dear ali- 


wars e xo * . 
Eet that one article rank with the reſt, , 
And thereupon. give me your daughter.. 4 
Fr. King, Take her, fair ſon, and from her blood 

E 2 a 

Iſſue to me, that theſe contending Kingdom 
England and Prance, whoſe, very ſhoars look pale 
Wich envy of each other's happineſsz. 
May ceaſe their hatred; and this dear conjunction 
Plant neighbourhood and chriſtian- like accord 


r 
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In their ſweet breaſts, that never war advance | 

His bleeding ſword 'twixt England and fair France. 
Lords. Amen. 


K. Henry. Now ms: Kate; and dear 1 me wit⸗ 
neſs all, 


That here I kiſs her 1 my Saveraign Queen: 
. 
Q. 1/a. God, ha beſt maker of all marriages, 


cons your hearts in one, your realms in one: 
As man and wife being two are one in love, 
So be there twixt your kingdoms ſuch a ſpouſal, 
| That never may ill office, or fell jealouſie 
Which troubles oft the hed of bleſſed ma 
| Thruſt in between the paſſion of theſe kingdoms, 
To make-divorce of their incorporate league: 
That Engliſb may as French, French Engl! 
Receive each other. God ſpeak this Amer © ©” 
All. Amen. 
K. N Prepare we for our ue on en 


My lord of urgundy, we'll take your oath 

And all the Peers, for ſurety of our leagues. 

Then ſhall I ſwear to Kate, and you to me, 

And may our oaths well kept and proſp'rous be. 

; [ Exeunt.. 
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Enter Chorus. 


Fhus far with rough and all: unable pen 
Our bending author hath purſu'd the ſtory | 
In little room'confining mighty men, | 
: ngling by ſtarts the full courſe of their glory. 
Small time, but in that ſmall moſt greatly liv'd 
This ftar of England. Fortune made his ſword; 
By which the world's beſt gatden he atchiev'd, 

And of it left his ſon- imperial lord. bi 
Henry the Sixth, in infant bands crown'd King 
Of France and England, did this King fueceed: 
Whoſe ſtate ſo many had the managing, 

That they loſt France, and made his England bleed: 
Which oft our ſtage hath ſhown ; and for their fake, 
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. 


. The End of the FouRTEH VOLUME. 


